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TO KEEP A 



WIFE AT HOME. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 
SCENE, The Street 

EAKEL, RISQUE. 

KAKEi [Reading a LetttrA 
'Sin 

* X OUR late behaviour , hath determined tn^i 

* never to see you more; if you get entrance 
- into thi« house for tUe future, it will not 

* be by my consept ; for I desire you would hence- 
' forth imagine tb^e nevex was any acquaintance 

* between you and lugre'Tia softly.* 

So ! the letter was thrown out of the window, was it ? 

Risq. Ay, Sir, I am sure there is no good. news 
in it, b^ the &ce of that jade Susan, I know by the 
countenance of' the maid when the mistress is ia 
good humour. 

Rah. Well, may you meet with better success in 

dip next expedition. HerCj carry this letter to Mrs^ 

Wi^om, rU wait here till you return with an answer 

B S Risq\ 
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Risq. But, Sir- 



Rak. Weil, Sir? 

Risg. Tliis affair, Sir, may end in a blanketing, 
and that is a danger I never love to run with an 
empty stomach. 

Rak. Sirrah ! if I were to .be tossed myself, I 
would wish to be as empty as possible ; but Uiou art 
such an epicure, thou art continually thinidng on 
thy belly. 

Risq. The reason of that is very plain, Sir; for 
I am continually hungry. Whilst I followed your 
honour's heels as a soldier, lexpected no better rare; 
but since I have been promoted to the office of pimp, 
I'ought to live in another manner. Would it not 
vex a man to the heart to run about gnawing his 
bails tike a starv'd skeleton, and see every day so 
many plump brethren of the same profession rid- 
ing in their coaches ? 

Rak. Bring me but an answer to ray wish, and 
then 

Risq. Don't promise me, Sir— —for then I shall 

be sure of having nothing. If you were but as 

like a great man in your riches, as you are in your 
promises^ I should dine oftener by two or three 
days a week than I do now. 

Rak. To your business. It is happy for the na- 
tion that this fellow ran away from his master ; for 
had he become an authorised attorney, he would 
have been a greater burden to the town he was 
quartered 'On, ijian our whole reginient 

SCElSfE n. 

EAKEL, COMHONS. 

Com. Captain Rafcel, your servant 
'Rak. Jack Commons \ My dear rake, wel- 
come to town : how dp all our friends at quarters ? 

Com. 
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Com, All in the old way. I left yourtwo bro- 
ther officers with two parsons and the mayor of the 
town as drunk as your drums'. 

Rak. Mr. Mayor, indeed, is a thorough honest 
fellow ; and hath not, I believe been sober since he 
was in the chair ; he encourages that virtue as a ma- 
gistrate, which he lives by as a publican. 

Com. Very fine, feith! and if the mayor was a 
glazier, I suppose he would encourage breaking 
windows too. 

Rgk. But prithee, what hath brought thee to 
town ? 

Com. My own inclinations chie0y. I resolved to 
take one swing in the chanaing plains of iniquity ; 
so I am come to take my leave of this delicious lewd 
place, of all the rakes and whores of my acquaint- 
ance, to spend one happy month in the joys of 

wine and women, and then sneak down into the 
country, and go into orders. 

Rak. Ha, ha, ha ! And hast thou the impudence 
to pretend to a call ? 

Com. Ay, Sir ; the usual call ; I have the promise 
of a good living. Lookee, captain, my call of piety 
is much the same as yours of honour. — You will 
fight, and I shall pray, for the same reasons, I as- 
sure yrfu. 

Rak. If thy gown doth not rob thee of sinceri^, 
thou wilt have one virtue under it at least. 

Com. Ay, ay, sincerity is all that can be expected; 
that is the chief difference among men.. All men 
have sins ; but some hide them. Vice is as natural 
to us as our skins, and both would equally appear, if 
we had neitlier clothes nor hypocrisy to cover them. 

Rak. Thou art a fine promising holderforth, faith, 
and dost begin to preach in a most orthodox manner. 

Com. Poxof preaching ! will you go steal an act 
or two of the new tragedy ? 

Hak. Not I 1 go to no tragedv but the 

tragedy pf Tom Thumb. 

IJ3 Com. 
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Com. The tragedy of Tom Thumb! what the 
devil is that ? 

Bak, Why, Sir, it is a tragedy thAt makes me 
laugh : and if your sermons will do as much, I shall 
be clad to make one of your audience. 

Com. Will you to the tavern ? 

JRak. No, I am engaged. 

Com. Engaged; then it must be to a bawdy- 
bouse, and I'll along with you. 

Rak. Indeed, you cannot, my young levite ; for 
mine is a private bawdy-house, and you will not be 
admitted, even though you had your gown on. 

Com. If thy engagement be not pressing, tiwu 
shalt go along with me : I will introduce thee, to a 
eharmingfine girl, a relation of mine. 

Rak. Dost thou think me dull enough to un- 
dergo the ceremonies of being introduced by a rela- 
tion to a modest woman ? — Hast thou a mind to 
marry me to her ? 

Com. No, Sir, she is married already. — There are 
a brace of them, as fine women as you have seen, 
and both married to old husbands. 

Rak, Nay, then they are worth my acquaintance, 
and some othertime thou shalt introduce me to them. 

Cam. Nay, thou shalt go drink tea with one of 
them now — It is but just by — I dined there to-day, 
and my uncle is now gone abroad. Come, 'tis but 
two steps into the square here, at the first two lamps. 

Rak. The first two lamps ! 

Com. Ay, no farther Her husband's name ft 

Wisdom. 

Rak. By all that's unlucky, the very woman I 
have sent Risque to ! [Aside. 

Com, Come, we'll go make her a visit" now, and 
to-morrow I'll tarry thee to my aunt Softly. 

iifljfc. Another mistressofmine, by Lucifer. [Aside. 
Hast thou no more female relations in town ? 

Com. No more! Won't two serve your unreason- ■ 
able appetite ? 

1 Rak. 
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Rak. But thou seemest to be so iree 6f them, I 
could wish thee, for the sake of the public, related 
to all the beauties in Christendom. But, Jack, I hope 
these two aunts of thine are not rigidly virtuous. 

Com. Ha, ha, ha !— Do not I tell thee they are 
young and handsome, and that their husbands 
are old ? 

Rak. And thou wouldst not take it amiss if one 
were to dub an uncle of thine a cuckold. 

Com. Hearkee, Tom, if thou hadst read as much 
as I, thou wouldst know that cuckold is no such term 
of reproach as it is iniagined : half the great men in 
history are cuckolds on record. Take it amiss ! ha, 
ha, ha ! Why, my uncle hiniself will not ; for the 
whole world knows he is a cuckold already. 

Rak. How ! 

Com. Ay, Sir, when an old man goes publicly to 
church with a young woman, he proclaims that titl« 
loud enough. But come, will you to my aunt? 

Rak. You must excuse me now. 

CoTTi. When I make you such another offer, you- 
shan'l refuse it: I thought you would have post" 
pon'd any business for a mistress. 

Rak. Butlaminpiirsuit of another mistress, one 
I am pre-engaged to. — Afterwards, Sir, I am at the 
service of your whole family. 

Com. Success attend your iniquity. — I'll enquire 
for you at the Tilt-yard. So, your servant. 

link. Yours. — A very pretty fellow this — I find, 
if he should discover my amours, he is not likely 
to be any obstacle to tliem. 

SCENE 111. 

EAKEL, RISQUE. 

Rak. So, Sir. 

Risq. Sir, I have with great dexterity deliver'd' 
your honour's letter, and with equal pleasure have 
brought you an answer. 

B 4 Rak, 
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Rak. [Reads.] 

' Be here at the time you mention, my husbaod 

* is luckily out of the way. I wish your happiness 

* he (as yon say) entirely in the power of 

' ELIZABETH ■\VI3D0M.' 

Ay, now thoa hpst perform'd well indeed, and I'll 
give thee all the njoney I have in my pocket for an 
encouragement Pdso ! I have but six-pence about 
me here, takcj take this and, he diligent' 

Risq. Very &n^ encouragement truly ! This it is 
to serve a poor, beggarly; lousy- If half this dex- 
terity had been employ 'd in the service of a great 
man I had been f^ captain or a Middlesex justice 
Ipngago — But I must tug along tlie empty port-, 
manteau of this shabby no-pay ensign. Pox on't, 
what can a marj expect who is but the rag-carrier 
pfa rag-carrier? 

SCENE iV. 

MBS- WISDOM, BAKEL. 

Mrs. Wisd. Sure never any thing was so lucky 
for us as this threatning letter; while my husband 
imagined I should go abroad, he was almost con- 
tinually at home ; but now he thinks himself secure 
of my not venturing out, he is scarce ever with me. 

Rak. How shall I requite this goodness which can 
make such a confinement easy for my sake ? 

Mrs. IVisd. The woman that thinks it worth her 
while to confine herself for her gallant, tbinks berself 
sufficiently requited by his company. 

Betty i^Enttring.'] Oh ! Madam, here*smymaster 
come home : had he not quarrell'd with tlie footman 
^t the door, he had certainly found you together. 

Rak What shall I do ? 

Mrs. Wisd. Step into tllis closet — quick, quick, 
what can have sent hi^ home so soon ? 

3 . SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

HR. WISDOM, MRS. WISDOU. 

Mrs. Wisd. Oh \ my dear 1 you are better than 
your word now; this is kind indeed, to return so 
much earlier than your promise. 

Mr. JVisd. Mr. Mor^gageland hath disappointed 
me : I'm afraid somebody else hath taken him off 
my hands : so let some of the servants get mc my 
nightgown and slippers, for I intend to stay athome 
all the evening. 

Mrs. Wisd. Was ever such ill-luck th6y are 

both in my closet Lord, child, why will you put 

on that odious nightgown ; indeed, it doth not be~ 
come you — you don't look pretty in it, lovey, indeed 
you don't 

Mr. TVisd. Pshaw ; it doth not become a wife 
to dislike her husband in any dress whatsoever. 

Mrs. Wisd. Well, my dear, if you command I 
will be always ready to obey. — Betty, go fetch your 
master's nightgown out of my closet. — Take care 
you don't ©pen the door too wide, lest you throw 
down a China bason that is just within it. 

Mr. Wisd. Come, give me a kiss; you look very 
pretty to-night, you little wanton rogue. — Adod ! I 
shall, I shall make thee amends for the pleasures you 
miss abroad. 

Mrs. Wisd. So, you won't put the money where 
the rogues order you, and you'll have your poor wife 
murder *d to save twenty guineas. 

Mr. Wisd. If you stay at home, you will not be 
murder'd, and I shall save many a twenty guineas. 
Mrs. Wisd. But then, I shall lose all my acquaint- 
fince by not returning their visits.' 

Mr. JViad. Then I shall lose all my torments : 
and truly, if I owe this loss to the letter-writer, I am 
verymuchobliged to him. I would have tied a much 
larger purae to the knocker of my door to have kepi 
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it free from that rat-tat-tat-tat-ta^ which continually 
thunder'd at it. 

SCENE VI. 

ilB. SOFTLY, MR. WISD03I, MRS. WISftOM. 

Mr. Soft. Mr. Wisdom, your servant Madam, 
J am your humble servant : a friend of yours, Mr. 
Wisdom, expects you at Tom's. 

Mr. iVisd. Nay, if he be come, I must leave thee 
for one hour, my dear. So, take the key of my 
closet, and fetch me that bundle of parchment that 
lies in the bureau. , 

Mrs. fi'isd. I will, my dear. — This is extremely 
lucky. lAsidt:. 

SCENE VII. 

MR. WISDOM, MR. SOFTLY. . 

Mi: Soft. Well : doth the plot succeed notably ? 

Mr. JVisd. To my wish. She hath not ventured 
to stir abroad since. This demand you have drawn 
upon my wife for tHcnty pound, will be of more 
service to me, than a draught on the bank for so 
many hundreds. 

Mr. Sojt. I wish your threatning letter to my 
wife had met with the same success : but alack ! it 
hath a quite contrary effect She swears, she'll go 
abroad the more now to shew her courage : butthat 
she may not appear too rash, she hath put me to the 
expenceofan additional footman; and instead of 
staying at hom6, she carries all my blunderbusses 

abroad. Her coach, when she goes a visiting, 

looks like a general ofiicer's going to a campaign. 

Mr. IVisd. But if it came to that extremity I 
wouUl lock up my doors, and shut her in, on pre- 
tence of shutting rogues out 

Mr. 
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Mr. Soft, fiat I-cannotshut her companions out: 
I should have a regiment of women on my back for 
ill-using my wife, and have a gentence of cuckoldom 
pronounced against me at all the assemblies and 
visiting-days in town. If I could prevail by stra- 
tagemkj well : bat I^ni too certain of the enemy's ' 
strength to attempt the subduing her by force, 

Mr. fVisd. Thank my stars, my wife is of another 
temper. 

Mr. Soft. You will not take it ill, brother Wis- 
dom : but your wife is not a woman of that spirit as 
mine is. 

Mr. IVisd. No, Heaven be praised ; for of ell 
evil spirits, that of a woman surely is the worst: 

Mr. Soft. Truly, it is a perfection that costs a 
man as much as it is worth. 

Mr. JVisd. But what do you intend to do ? 

Mr. Soft. I know not j^Sjamething I must ; for 
my house at present is Ijke a garrison ; I have conti- 
nually guards mounting and dismounting, while I 
know of DO enemy but my wife, and she's withio. 



SCENE viir. 

ilR. SOFTLV, SIH. WISDOM, MRS. WISDOM. 

Mrs. Wisd. Here are the parchments, my dear. 

Mr. IVisi. You know the necessity of my engage- 
flieot, and will excuse me. 

Mr. Soft. No ceremony with me, brother. 

M?'. JVisd. If you will stay, with my wife till my 
return, she will be much obliged to you : you may 
entertain one another at picquet ; you are no high 
player any more than she; 

Mrs. fVisd. I shall be too hard for him ; ibr I 
fancy he is a player much about your pitch, and you 
know I always get the better of you. 

Mr, 
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Mr. Wisd. Well, well, to it, to it. I leave yon 
together. 

SCENE IX. 

MB. SOFTLY, MBS..WISDOM. 

Mr. Soft. I am but a bad player, Madam ; but 
to divert you. 

Mrs. fVisd. How shall I get rid of him ? — I am 
not much inclined to picquet atpr^ent, Mr. Softly. 

Mr. Soft. Hum ! very likely ! any other gaoie 
that you please- if I can play at it. 

Mrs. JVisd. No, you can't play at it for to 

lie plain, I tun obliged to writea letter into the coun- 
try. I hope yoti'll excuse me. 

Mr. Soft. Oh ! dear sister ! I will divert the time 
with one of these newspapers : ay, here's the Grub- 
street Journal. — An exceeding good paper this ; and 
hath commonly a great deal of wit in it. 

Mrs. JVisd. But— — J am the worst person 

in the world at writing : the least noise disturbs me. 

Mr. Soft. I am as mute as a fish. 

Mrs. Wisd. I know not how to express it, I am 
so ashamed of the humour. — • — Bull cannot write 
whilst any one is in the room. 

Mr. Soft. Hum! very probable ! there is noac- 
. counting for some humours — Well — you may trust 
me in the closet. This closet and I liave been ac- 
quainted before now. [Offers to go in. 

Mrs. Ifisd. By no means, I have athing in that 
closet you must not see> 

SCENE X. 

BTR. SOFTLT, MBS. WISDOM, COMMONS. 

Com. What, is not my uncle Wisdom relumed 
yet? 

Mrs. 
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' Mrs. Wisd. I am surprised yoa should fetunv 
Sir, unless you have learnt more civility than you 
shewed at dinner to-day; your behaviour then seem '4 
very uafic for one who intends top.ut on that sacred 
habit you are desi^'d for. , 

. Com, You m&y be qs scurrikias as you pl^nse, 
aunt: it hath been always my i-esolutionto se? my 
relations as seldom as lean'; andwhenldoseetheo)' 
Dever to mi^d what they :S&y. — I have<beetilaCyiO))r> 
housetoo, uncle Sofdy, and have n)et with just suehj 
another reception there : bu-tcom^you^dl wili;^. 
drink one honest botde together — liave not prack'd 
a botde with you since I came to town. ■ . 

■ Mrs: Wisd. For Heaven's sake, dear Iwother, 
do any thing to get him hence, ^ \ 

■ Mr.- Soft. Well, nephew, as far la a pint goes. 
Covt. Ay, ay, a pipt is the best introductiofl to ar 

botde.: — Aunt,, will you go with us ? 
. Mrs. Witd. Faugh ! brute ! 

Com. If you won't, you may let it alone. . 

Mr. Soft. Sister, your humble servant. 

Mrs. Wisd. I'll take care to prevent all danger 
§f a surprise \locks the door"] — tfiere. — Captain 
captain, you may come out, the coait is clear. 

SCENE XI. 

MKS. WISDOM, RAKEL. 

Rak. These husbands make the nost confounded 
long visits. 

Mrs. Jfisd, Husbands! why I nave had half a 
dozen visitants since he went away : I thought you 
had overheard us. ' ' 

iZa£. Not I, truly ; I havebeeatntertatDingmy-. 
self with the Whole Du^ of Man, it the other end 
of the closet 

- Mrs. Wisd, You are very uncotceraed in dan^ 
gei*, captain. 

Hek. 
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Rak. Yes, Madam, danger is my profession ; and 
tiiese sort of dan'gers are so pommdR to me, that 
they give me no surprise. I have deciar'dwai' with 
the whole commoowealth of hiisbands ever sincp I 
arriv*d at years of discretion. 

Mrt. fVisd. Rathei! with the wives, I'ln afraid. 
' Rak. No, Madant; lalwaysKroRBideu thewifeas 
die tow^, end the husband-as the-enemy in possesion 
of it lam'notfor burning norrazitig wtere 1 go; 
but when I have driven tWeefiemytfut of his ftirtress, 
I march^n in the most gentle peace»,bl6 manner ima- 
ginable; So, Madam, if yoa please,- we will walk 
into the closet rogetfeer. ' - 

Mrs. Wisd. Wliat, to read the' Whole Duty of 
Man ? Ha, ha, ha ! 

Rttk. Ay, «jyangel ! and you Bhall say I practise 

what I read.— ^— [7aA'<^ herin'kisarms, Mr. Wisdom 

knocks, she starts from him, 

Mr. JVisd. [tciVAoM?] Whatjhaveyonshutyour- 
BelveS in ? ■ ' ■ 

Rak. Ouraelres ! oh ! the devil, doth he know 
I am here "> . 

Mrs. Wisd. No, no, no ; to' your hole, quick^ 
quick, quick. ■ 

Mr. JVisd, Vhy, child, Mr. Softly, don't you 
hear ? what, ha»e ypii play'd yourselves asleep ? 

Mrs. IVisd. Oh ! my dear, are you there? 

SCENE XU. 

MB. MISUOMy MES, WISDOM. 

Mr. Wisd. l^ntering.l If we were notso nearly, 
related, I ahoufi not like this lacking up together, 
Hwday 1 Where is my brojher. Softly ? 

Mrs. Wisd. Alas ! my dear, my ungracious ne- 
phew ha& beenitere, apd taken him away to the ta- 
vern. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Wisd. Why will yo» suffer fliat-feUow to 
come within my doors, when youknow.it isagainsis 
my will > 

Mrs. JVi&d. Alf^B, chiU,' !■ doa't .koow how to 
ohutypur doors against yoiir.own<relBttoiis.- 

ATf . JVisd. AndE wMt were jyou doirig, hey ? that 
you were ipck'd in ao close.by yQufeelf. ■. '. '. 

Mrs. Wisd. I wag/Obly saying a fawprayera; my 
dear; but indeed th^^e. incendiaries. run so in my 
head, \ n^ver jthink myself ^aaie enough. 

Mr. IVisd. Heaven bless the hour Ifirstthoaght 
of putting them there. .1 [Aside. 

Mrs. JVisd. Well, child, this is very good in you 
to come home so soon. 

Mr. Wisd. I only call on you in my way to the 
city ; for I must speftk to aldftrman Longhorna be^ 
fore I sleep, I am ;8orry you. lost brother Softly; 
he might have diverted you a litde. , 

Mrs. Wisd. I can divert myself well enough in 
my closet for that mfttber. 

Mr. Wisd. Ay, do so. Reading is an innocent 
and instructive (iivprsiort I will be back with the 
utmost expedition. Is your closet lock'd, child? there 
^e some papers in it which I must take with me. — 

Mrs. Wisd. Whftt shall I do ?~Lud, My dear, 
I — I — iave lost the key, I think.. 

Mr. Wisd. Then it must be broke open ; for 

they are of the utmMt consequence Nay, if you 

can't tell me where you have laid it, I can't stay, thff 
lock must be broke open ; I'll call up one of the 
servants, , . 

Mrs. Wisd. Nay, then, confidence assist me. . 

Here, here it is, child-.-! have nothing biit assurance 

to trust to ; and I am resolved to exert the utmost 

[Opens the door, Rakel runs against him 

throws him dozen; he looks on Mrs: 

Wisdom, she points to the door, and he 

runs out. Mrs. Wisdom shrieks 1 

Mr. Wisd. Oh ! I am murder 'd. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Wisd, Tlie incendiaries are come. My 
dream is out, my dream is out. 

Mr. JVisd. My horns are out 

Mrs. JVisd. Oh I my dear, sure never any thing 
was sd lucky as this stay of yours. Heaven knows 
what be .would ha?e done to me had I been alone. 

Mr. IVisd. Ay, ay, my dear, I know what be 
would have done to you very well. 
■. Mrs. iVisd. I hope you will be advis'd, and put 
the money where you are desir'd, before any thing 
worse happens. 

, Mr. JVisd. I shall put you out of doors before 
any thing worse happens. 

Mrs. lyisd. My dear ? 

Mr. iVisd. My devil ! come, come, confess, it 
is done already ; am I one or no ? 

Mrs. IVisd. Are you what, my love ? 

Mr. JVisd. Am I a beas^ a monster ? a husband ? 

Mrs. JVisd. Defend me— — Sure the fi-ight hath 
turn'dyour brain. Are you a husband? yes; I hope 
so, or what am I ? . . 

Mr. JVisd. Ah ! crocodile ! I know very well 
what sort of robber was here. Nay, perhaps, he was 
a robber, and you may have conspired together to 
rob me : I don't doubt but you was concern'd in 
writing the letter too. No one likelier to extort 
money from a man than his wife. 

Mrs. JVisd. Oh ! barbarous, cruel, inhuman 
aspersion. 

Mr. JVisd. la he a conjurer as well as a thief, and 
could he go through the key-hole ? How catne be 
iDto that closet ? How came he into that closet, Ma- 
dam, withoiit your knowled^? Answer me that 
Did he go through the door ? 

Mrs. JVisd. I swear by 

Mr. JVisd. Hold, hold. I don't question but you 
will sweai* through a thousand doors to get oE 

Enter 
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Enter john. 

/flAn. Oh ! Sir, this moment, as I was fralking 
in the yard, I spied a fellow offering to get in at my 
lady's closet window.—— 

Mr. fVisd. How I 

John. Dear Sir, step but into the closet, yoil will 
find the window broke all to pieces. 

Mr. fVisd, The villains 1— John, take the candl« 
and go in before me. 

Mrs. Wisd. Miraculous fortune ! Now will I 
stand it out that Rakel got in the same' way. Sure 
it must have been the devil that hath broke these 
windows to encourage us to sin— by this delivery. — ' 
Oh ! here comes ray husband j it is my turn now to 
be angry, and his to ask pardon. 

Mr. Wisd. John, do you watch carefully io the' 
yard this night I protest a man will shortly be sate 
no where. 

Mrs. Wisd. Not when thieves get through key-^ 
holes. 

Mr. Wisd. Come, I ask thy pardon ; I am stirry 
I suspected thee : I will make thee amends, I will — 
1 will stay at home this week with thee in spite of bu^ 
ainesa : thou shalt tie me to thy girdle. Nay, do not 
take on thus, I will buy thy forgiveness. Here, here 
is a purse to put thy money in ; and it shall not be 
long before I give thee some money to put in tliy 

purse ^you shall take the aip every day in Hyde-i 

Park, and I'U go with you for a guard : I vow you 
shall forgive me. I'll. kiss you till you do. 

Mrs. ffisd. You know the way to mollify me. 

Mr. fVitd. Why, I was but in jest ; I never 
thought you had any hand in the letter. 

Mrs. Wisd. Did you not indeed ? 

Mr. Wisd. No, indeed; may I beTrwse&an 
robb'd if I did. 

Mrs. Wisd. Well, but don*t jest sp aay more. 
VOL. J I. g , Mrx 
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Mr. Wisd. I promise you : — but I must not lose 
a moment before I go into the city — 

Mrs. Wisd. And will you leave me again to- 
night ? 

Mr. Wisd. You must excuse necessity, my dear. 

Mrs. Wisd. My dear, I shall always obey your 
commands without any farther reason. 

Mr. Wisd. What a happy man am I in a wife ! 
If all women were but such blessings to their hus- 
bands as thou art, what a Heaven would mati'i- 
raony be. 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

SCENE— TAe Street. 
EAKEL, and afterwards bisque. 



J^OVE and war I iind still require the same ta- 
lents; to be unconcerned in danger, is abso- 
lutely necessary to both. I know not whether it was 
more luc^ that I thought of this stratagem, or that 
I found Risque on the spot to execute it. I dare 
swear she will soon take the hint : nor do I see any 
other way she could possibly have come off. — So, 
rascal, what success? 

Risq. I have broke the windows with a ven- 
geance ; I hare made room enough for your honour 
to march in at the head ofacompany of grenadiers, 
and all this without the least noise. But I hope the 
lady did not use your honour very ill, that her 
windows must be broken. ' 

. Rak. No, Mr. Inquisitive, I have done it for the 
lady's sake, to give her an opportunity of saying I 
broke in there ; for when I was taken in the closet, 
I was obliged to briog her off by pretending myself 
a robber. 

2 Risq. 
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itiVf .' But if he should take you at yOur word,. 
and prosecute you, who .would bring yourhonour off? 

Rak. No niatter: it were better fifty such as I 
were hang'd than one woman should lose her repu- 
tation. But as the closet was full of things of valu^ 
my touching none would sufficiently pfeserve me 
from any villainous imputation, should ths worst 
happen. 

Risq. I fancy, indeed, it would be no disgrace, 
to be thought to have stolen all you have in your 
pocket. 

Rak. What's that you are muttering ? Hearke^ 
rascal, be sure not to go bed: I shall not be at 
home till early in the morning — Now for my unkind 
mistress ; I may have better success there than X 
found with ray kind one. 

How hless'd is a soldier while licenc'd to range, 

How pleasant this whore for that to exchange. 

Risq. Go thy ways, young Satan; the old gerf' 
itleman himself cannot be much worse. X^t me con- 
sider a little. My master doth not come home till 
morning, the closet is full of things of value, and I 
can very easily get into it.— Agad, and I'll have d 
trial. I am in no great danger of being caught in 
the fact; so if I bring off a good handsome booty — 
my master stands fair for bemg hang'd for it. Hey- 
day ! what the devil have we here ? 

SCENE IL 

COMMONS, with fVhores and Music, risque. 

Com. [Sings] Tol, lol de rol lol Now am I 

Alexander the Great, and you my StatiraandRox- 

ana. You sons of whores, play me Alexander th« 

Great's march. 

1 Fid, We don't know it^ an't please your wor- 
fhip. 

c a Com. 
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Contt t)on*t you ? Why then— plaj me the Kack 
Joke. 

S Wk. Play the White Joke ; that's my favourite. 

Com. Ay, ay, Black or White, they are ^1 alike 
to me. [Music plays. 

5 Wk. We had better go to the tavern, my dear; 
the justices of peace are so severe against us, we 
^hall be taken up and sent to Bridewell. 

Com. The justices be hang'd, they dare not attaclr 
a man of my quality. The moment they knew me 
1X> be a lord, they would let us all go again. 

1 fVh. Nay, my dear, I ask your pardon ; I did 
not know you were a lord. 

Com. Yes, my dear, yes ; nry lord Kilfob, that's 
Vnytide, of the kingdom of Ireland. 

Risq. [Advancing.l My lord Kilfob, I'm ^ad to 
. »ee your honour in town. 

Com. Ha ! Ned Risque, give me thy hand, boy. 
Come, honest Risque, thou shalt go to the tavern 
' with me, and I'll treat thee with a whore and a bot- 
tle of wine But hearkee. \JVhispers. 

1 Wh. A lord, and so familiar with this fellow ! 
This is some clerk or apprentice strutting about with 
hU master's bword on. 

3 Wh. I fancy, Sukey, this is a sharper, and no 
coming-down cull. 

1 Wk. Ay, damn him, hell make us pop our 
tinders for the reckoning : we'll not go with him. 

Com. If thou canst lend me half a crown, do ; 
the devil take me if I do not pay thee again to- 
morrow. 

Risq. That I would with all my heart, but I have 

not one SQuse, I assure you. 1 am on business 

for my master, and in a great hurry. 

Com. Get thee gone for a good-for-nothing dog 
as thou art Come, arrah, play on to the tavern. 

6 Wk, I don't know what you mean, Sir ; we are 
BO company for such as yout— — 

3, Cam. 
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Com. I (mn you are not fit company for a lord ; 
— but DO matter, several lords keep such company ; 
and since I stoop to you— — — 

1 Jfh. You stoop to us, scrub ! 

2 Wk. You B lord ! You are some attorney'* 
clerk, or haberdasher's, 'prfenlice. 

1 Wh. Do you sit behind a desk, or stand behind 
a compter? 

3 fVh. We're not for such as you — — we'(| have 
you to know, fellow. 

Com. But I am for such as you — —and that I'll 
make you know with a vengeance— ——whores^ 
strumpets ! 

Whores. Murder, murder, robbery, murder ! 

Com. I'll scour you with a pox. 

[^Beats them off, and returns. 

2 Fid. I wish we were well rid of this chap ; I 
ivish we get any thing by him. 

1 Fid. I wish we get off with a whole .ikin and a 
whole fiddle. 

Com. I have paid you off, however. 

1 Fid. I wish your honour would pay us off too ; 
for we aie obliged to play to some country-dances. 

Com. Are not you impudent dogs to ask any thing 
for such music .^—= — I'll not give you asou^: yoU 
are a couple of wretched scrapers, and play ten de- 
^ees worse than the university waits. If you had 
your meri^ you would have your fiddles broke about 
your beads. 

1 Fid. Sir, you don't talk like a gentleman. 

Com. Don't I, Sir? Why then I'll act like a gen- 
JJeman. \praw».'] This is the way a man of honour 
pays debts, you dogs ; I'll let out your own guts to 
make fiddle-swings of A couple of cowardly dogs! 
run a-way from one. Blood ! I have routed the whole 
army. Hannibal could have done no more. What 
pity it is such a brave fellow as I am should be made 
a parson of ! \_Linkbey^ ^oxset. 

' . -C 3 Here, 
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Here, you son of a whore, come here. Are you 
the sun, or the moon, or one of the seven stars ? 

Link. Does your honour want a light, Sir ? 

Com. Want a light, Sir, Ay, Sir. . Do you take 
me for a Dissenter, you rascal ? Do you think I carry 
my light within, sirrah? I travel by an outward light. 
3o 1^ on, you dog, and light me into darkness. 

A soph, he is immortal. 

And never can decay ; 
For how should he return to dust 

Who daily wets his clay ? 



RAKEL and MRS. fiOFTLT. 

Mrs. Soft. Forget that letter ; it was the efffect 
of a sudden short-liv'd anger which arose from a 
lasting love ; jealousy is surely the strongest proof 
of that passion. 

Bak. It is a proof I always wish to be without^ 
if all my mistresses were as forward to believe my 
sincerity. 
. Mrs. Soft, All your mistresses-^ — —Bravo, 

Rak. I speak of you, Madam, in the plural oum* 
ber, as we do of kings, from my reverence ; for if 
I have another mistress upon earth, may I be — 

Mf- Soft. Marry'd to her — which would be 
curse enough on both, But do n'ot think, captain, 
that should I once discover my rival, it would ^ve 
me any tineasiness ; the suspicion of the falsehood 
raised my anger, but the knowledge of it would only 
.move my contempt Be assured \ have not love 
enough to make me uneasy, iflknewyou were false; 
|0 hang jealousy, I will be)ieve you true, 

Rak. By all the trapsports we hav^ felt together, 
by all the eager raptures which this very night hatl^ 
witnessed to ipy passion— ?--' [Softly hemv^itkout. 

Mrs, 
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Mrs. Soft. Oh ! heaven ! My husband is upon 
the stairs. 

Rak. A judgment fallen upon me before I had 
forsworn myself — Have you bo closet? do chim- 
ney? 

Mrs. Soft. None, nor any way but'thb out of 
the room ; he must see you — Say nothing, but bow, 
and observe me. 



SCENE IV. 

MR. SOFTLT, MRS. SOFTIT, RAKEL. 

Mr. Soft. Sure never man was so put to it to 
get rid of a troublesome companion.-— Hey day, 
what's here ? 

Mrs.Soft. Sir, lassureyou, laminfinitelyoblig'd 
to you, and so is ray husband : I am sorry he is not 
at home to return you thanks. 

[She courtesies all this time to him, who 
bows to her. 

Mr. Soft, What's the matter, child ? what hath 
the eentieman done for me ? 

Mrs. Soft. Oh 1 my dear, I am glad you are 

come ^The gentleman hath done a great deal for 

roe, he hath guarded me home from the play. In- 
deed, my dear, I am infinitely oblig'd to the gen- 
tleman. 

Mr. Soft. Ay, we are both infinitely oblig'd to 
him. Sir, I am your humble servant : I give you 
a great many thanks, Sir, for the civility you have 
conferr'd on my wife. I assure you, Sir, you never 
did a favour to any one who will acknowledge it more. 

Rak. The devu take me if ever X did : I have 
been as civil to several wives; but thou art the first 
husband that ever tfaank'd me for it IJside. 

Mr. Soft, Sir, if you will partake of a small 
collation we have within, we slutll think ourselves 
much honour'd in your company. 

c 4 Ba&, 
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Rak. Sir, the honour would be on m; side ; but 
X am itnh^p|iity engag'd to sup with ti^ duke ^ 
Fleetstreet, 

Mr. Soft, I hope, Sir, you wilt shortly give us 
Bome other opportunity to thank you. 

Mrs. Soft. Pr^y, Sir, do not let it be long. 

Mr. Soft. Sir, my doors wijl be ■ always open to 
you. 

Rak- All these acknowledgments for so small a 
gallantry make me asham'd: I was only fortunate in 
the occasion of doing what no young gentleman could 
have refused. However, Sir, I shall take the first 
opportunity to kiss your hands, and am your most 
pbedient humWe servant Not a step. Sir, 

Mr. Soft, Sir, yqi^r most liumble servant, 

gCENE V. 

IfR. aOFTLT, MB3. SOFTLY. 

Mr. Soft. I protest one of the civilest gendemen 
J ever saw. 

Mrs. Soft. Most infinitely well-bred. 

Mr. Stff't. I have been making a visit to my 
neighbour Wisdom, where whom should I meet with 
but that unlucky rogue, my nephew Commons, whq 
hath taken nte to the tavern, and, I protest, almost 
fluster'd me. 

Mrs. Soft. He was here just as you went out, 
'and as rude as ever; but I gave him a sufficient 
rebuff; I fency he'll scarce venture here again. And 
indeed, my dear, he is so very scandalous, I wish you 
>vould not suffer him. 

Mr. Soft. He will be settled )n the country soon, 
and so we shall be rid of him quite. But, my dear, 
I have some news to tell you : my sister Wisdom hath 
receiv'd Ji^st such another letter as yours, threatening 
to murder her in her chair the first time she goes 
f^broad, upless she lays twenty guineas ynder a stone. 
Inde?dj 
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Indeed, she shews abundance of prudence on this 
occasion, by keeping at home : she doth not go 
abroad and frighten her poor husband, as you do. 

Mrs. Soft. My sister Wisdom receiv'd such a 
letteH I am heartily glad you have told me of it ; 
for 1 owe her a visit, and on this occasion it would 
be unpardonable to neglect a moment. — Who's 
there — Order my chair this instant, and do you and 
the other footman take to your arms. 

Mt. Seft. Why, you would not visit her at this 
time o'night 

Mrs. Soft. Oh!mydear! itis timeenough; it is 
not yet ten. Oh ! I would not for the world, when 
she will be sure too that I know it. My dear, your 
servant : Y\\ make but a short visit, and be back 
again before you can be set down to supper. 

Mr. Soft. Was ever so unfortunate a wretch as I 
am ! All my contrivances to keep her at home, do 
but send her abroad the more. But I have a virtuous 
wife, however; and truly virtuous women are so 
rare in this age, one cannot pay too dear for them— 
Oh ! a virtuous wife is a most prodigious blessing. 

SCENE VI. MR. wisdom'* House. 

RAKEL, HAS. WISDOM. 

Rak. To rally again the same night after such a 
rebuff, is, I think, madam, a sign of uncommon 
bravery. 

Mrs. tVisd. What is it in me to lead you to that 
rally, captain, when I must share the chief part of 
the danger too ? " 

Rak. Why indeed, Madam, to send me word of 
Ais second retreat of your husband, was a kindness 
I know but one way how to thank yQu for ; and I 
will thank thee so heartily, my dear, dear, lovely 
angel. 

Betty. [^Entering.'] Oh ! Madam ! here's Mrs. 
^fUy just coming up. 

Rah 
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Rak. Mrs. Softly ! 

Mrs. Wisd, How came she to be let in ? Were 
not my orders, Not at home ? 

Bet, She said she knew you were at home, and 
would see you. — She will be here this instant 

Rak. \Pffers to go into the closet.'] The door 
is lock'd. 

Mrs, Wisd. And my husband hath the key.— rit 
signifies not much if she sees you. 

Rak. Oh ! Madam, I am tender of your repu- 
tation—This table will hide me. \Get8 under, it. 

SCENE VII. 

MRS. WISDOM, MRS. SOFTLY. 

Mrs. Soft. Oh ! my dear, I am exceedingly con- 
cerned to hear of your misfortune; I ran away the 
very minute Mr. Softly brought me the news. 

Mrs. JVisd. I am very much obliged to you, my 
dear. 

Mrs. Soft. ' But I hope you are not frighten 'd, 
my dear. 

Mrs. Wisd. It is impossible to avoid a little sur- 
prize on such an occasion. 

Mrs. Soft. Oh yes ! a lictle surprize at first ; but 
when one hath sufficient guards about one there can 
be no danger. Have you not heard that I receiv'd 
just such another letter about three days ago ? 

Mrs. Wisd. And venture abroad so late ? 

Mrs. Soft. Ha, ha, ba! Have I not a vast deal 
of courage ? 

Mrs. IVisd. Indeed, I think so. I am sure I havo 
not. slept one wink these three nights. 

Mrs. Soft. I have not slept mach— for I was up 
two of them at a ball. 

Mrs. JVisd. Why, you venture abroad as fearlesi 
as if no such thing h^ bappen'd. 

Mrs, 
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Mrs. Soft. It is only the expence of a footman or 
two the more ; no one would Ltay at home for that, 
you know. Sure you don't intend to confine yourself 
any longer on this account I would not stay at 
home three days, if I bad receiv'd as many letters 
as go by the post in that time. 

Mrs. fVisd. You have more courage than I : (he 
apprehension of the danger with me would quite ex- 
tinguish the pleasure. 

Mrs. Soft. Oh ! you cowardly creature, there is 
no pleasure without danger : but I thaiik heaven, my 
thoughts are always so full of tlie former, that I leave 
ijo rooio for any meditation op the latter. 



SCENE VIII. 

MB. WISDOM, MRS. WISDOM, MRS. SOFTLT, 
CONSTABLE, SERVANTS. 

John. I'll take my oath I saw him go in. 

Mrs. fVisd. Bless me, my dear, what's the 
ipatter ? 

Mr. msd. Don't be frighten'd, child ; this fel- 
Ipw hath seen the rogue that was here to-day get into 
the house again. Mr, Constable, that is the closet- 
door : yoti have the key ; therefore do you enter 
first, and we'll all follow you. 

John. Ay, ay, let me alone; do you but lay 
hands on him, and I'll knock his brains out. 

Mrs. Soft. Lud, sister, how you tremble! Take 

^iample by me, and don't be frighten'd Here, 

John, Thomas, bring up your blunderbusses. 

Mrs, ffiad. Support me, or I feint. , 



SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 

RisauB [discover'dJ] 

Const. You may as well submit, Sir, for we arc 
too strong for you. 

John. Confess, Sirrah ! confess. How many are 
there of you ? 

Mr. frisd. Search his pockets, Mr. Constable. 

Mrs. Wisd. What do I see ! \ .. ., 

.1/r*. 5-0^^ Captain Rakel's'man ! S L-^^'«- 

Mr. Wisd. It is sufficient ! the goods are found" 
upon him. Sirrali ! confess your accomplices this 
moment ; you have no other way to save your life 
than by becoming evidence against your gang. 

John. Learn to betray your friends, sirrah! if you 
would rob like a gentleman and not be hang'd for it. 

Mr. Wisd. And so. Sir, I suppose it was you that 
writ the threat'ning letter to my wife. Why don't 
you speak F You may as well confess ; for you will 
be hang'd whether you confess or no. 

Const. Would it not be your wisest way to im- 
peach your companions ; so you may not only save 
your life, but get rewarded for your roguery ? 

Mr. Wisd. Ls the rascal dumh? Well find ways 
to make him speak, I warrant you. 

SCENE X. 
To tkcTfiy COMMONS, drutik and Singing. 

Com. Hey! uncle, what a pox do you keep open 
house at this time of night? Oons, I thought you 
used to .sneak to bed at soberer hours. 

Mr. Wisd. How often must I forbid you my 
house ? 

Com. Sir, you may forbid me as often as you 
please ; when your door is open I shall never be 
able to pass by. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Wisd. You shall find a very warm ricepdon. 

Com. As warm as you please, for its damn'd cold 
without. But come, wbere's your liquor ? You do 
not entertain all this company without wine, I hope. 
Why, what a pox are all these ? the militia ! 

Mf, Wisd. Sir, if you do tiot go out of my doors 
tills instant, you shall be fprc'dout. 

Com. Damn your doors, Sir, and your tables 

too ; I'll turn your house out o'doors, Sir 

[Ovet^urns the tablet ond discovers RakeL 



SCENE XL 

HR. WISDOM, UR8. WISDOiir, MRS. ^OFTLT, 

RAKEL, RISQOE, CONSTABLE, SERVANTS. 

John. More rogues ! more rogues ! 

Const. I have him secure enough. 

Mr. Wisd. This second visit. Sir, is exceeding 
kind. I suppose, Sir, this is the honest gendemaa 
that conveys away the goods ; we have stopped the 
goods, and shall convey you both to a proper habi- 
tation. 

Jiak. Damnation ! 1 , 

Mrs. Wisd. Ruin'd beyond retrieval. J. luiside* 

Mrs. Soft. May I believe my eyes ? J 

Mr. Wisd, [7b Risque.] You will have but a 
short time to consider on't ; so it were good for you 
to resolve on being an evidence, and save your own 
neck at the expence of his. 

Risq. Well, Sir, if I must peacb, Z must, I tbin|c. 

Mr. Wisd. \To Rakel.] Do you know this gen- 
tleman. Sir? 

Rak. [Aside.'] Confusion ! what shall I do ? 

Const. How the rogues stare at one another ! 
What, did you never sue one another before ? 

Risg. 
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Risq. Pox take hioi, I wish I had never seen him; 
I'm sure I am like to pay dear enou^ for bis ac- 
quaintance. 

Mr. Wisd. You have no other way to prevent 
it than by swearing against him. 

Risq. Ay, ay, Sir, I'll swear against him ; he 
brought me to this shame, so let him look to it : I 
never took these courses till I became acquainted 
with that highwayman there, who hath robb'd on all 
the roads of England. 

Rak. Ha! 

Const. And will you swear that this fellow wrote 
the letter to my master, to threaten to murder my 
lady whenever she went abroad ? 

Risq. Ay that I will; I saw him write it with 
my own eyes. 

Mr. Wisd. "-— — You saw him write it ? 

Risq. Yes, an't please your honour. 

Mr. Wisd. I find this fellow will do our business 
without any other evidence. {Jside. 

Mrs. Soft. Can this be possible ? [Aside. 

Mr. Wtsd. And so if my wife had ventured 
abroad, you had put your design in execution ? 

Risq. — She would have been murder'd the very 
first lime, an't please your honour. 

Mr. Wisd. See there now' — Did I not advise you 
like a friend ?• In short, I know not when it will 
be safe for you to stir without your own doors. 

Mrs. Wisd. And was I to have fidlen by the 
hands of this gentleman ? 

Risq. Yes, madam; he was to have murder'd 
your ladyship, and I was to have robb'd you. 

Rak. Dog ! villain ! 

Bisq. Don't give ill language, Tom ; I have 
often told you what your rogueries would come to. 
I told you, you would never leave off thieving but at 
the gallows. 

Rak, Villain, be assur'd, I will be reveng'd on 
th^e. 

Risq, 
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Risg. I desire of your worship that we may not 
be put together ; 1 do not care for such company. 

Mr. Wisd. Mr. Constable, convey them to the 
round-house ; let them be kept separately, and in 
the morning you shall hear from rae. 

Rak. \To Wisd.] Sir, shall I beg to speak one 
word with you? 

Mr. Wisd. You are sure he has no arras about 
him, Mr. Constable ? 

Const. No, Sir, he hath no ai-ms about him, nor 
any thing else. 

Rak. This prosecution will end in nothing but 
your own shame [Apart to Wisd.] ; so you had best 
set me at liberty. Be assured that I am not the per- 
son you take me for ; my character will make it evi- 
dent that my design was neither to rob nor to niur> 
der you ; my crime, Sir, will appear to be such as 
(Heaven be praised) our laws do not hang a man for. 
— As for that fellow there, he is my servant ; but 
how, or with what design he came here, I cannot tell. 

Mr. Wisd. And is this what you have to say, Sir ? 

Risq. Don't believe a word he says, Sir ; for he 
is one of the damnedst liars that ever was hang'd; 
he'll tell you he kept a justice of peace for a servant 
if you will believe him. 

Mr. Wisd. He says he kept you as such. 

Risq. Ay, there it is now. Art thou not a sad 
dog, Tom ? — But thou wilt pay for all thy rogueries 
ihortly. [Wisdom pom/* Yo the Constable. 

Const. Come, bring them -along; march, you 

poor be^arly rascal ^you a rogue, and be damn'd 

to you, without a penny in your pocket 

SCENE XII. 

UR. VISDOH, MRS. WISDOM, MBS. SOFTLT, 

Mr. Wild. Don't be frighten'd, my dear, while 

Jou are at borne ; you are in no danger. Sister Softly, 
am sorry you find my family in such disorder. 

Mrs. 
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Mr». Soft. I am heartily sorry for your sak^ deaf 
brother; but heaven knows how eoon it may be our 
own fate ; for I suppose you know we have receiv'd 
a letter too. 

Mr. Wisd. We must find some way to break the 
neck of this trade. Here'* my poor wife will not be 
able to stir abroad this winter. 

Mrs. Soft. Not stir abroful this winter ! Marry, 
forbid it; she hath staid at home longer already than 
I would have done, had the danger been ten times 
greater : I would rather lose my lite than my liberty. 
— — Where's the difference, whether one be loek'd 
up in one's own grave, or one's own house? — My 
soul is such an eneaiy to confinement, that if my 
body were confin'd, it would not stay in it. 

Mr. Wisd. Oh lud ! here's doctrine for roy wife. 
May your body never enter my doors again, I pray 
Heaven. [As'ide.^ fiutif you have no more fears for 
yourself, I hope you would have sonse for your hus- 
band. 

Mrs. Soft. Oh 1 dear Sir, the wife who loves 
her husband as well as herself is an exceedii^ good 
Christian. That man must be a most unreasonable 
creature, who expects a woman to abstain from plea- 
sures for his sake. 

, Mr. Wisd. Hoity-toi^ ! I hope you'll allow that 
a woman ought to avoid some pleasures for the saks 
of her husband. 

Mrs. Soft. Oh, certainly ! ought, no doubt on't. 
But to speak freely,. I am afraid when once a wo- 
man's pleasures run counter to tiie interest of her 
husband, when once she finds greater pleasures 
abroad than at home, I am afraid all the threat'aing 
letters in Europe will not keep her from them. 

Mr. Wisd. Oh lud! Oh lud! 

Mi's. Soft. But to shew you that I am of a con- 
trary opinion, I will leave the most agreeable com- 
pany in the world to go home to my husband.—— 
No ceremony. 

Mr. 
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M'r. Wisd. I will see you into the chair. 
J^rt. Soft. Sister, your servant. ' '' • 
Mrs^ Wisd. My dear, I am yours. — What shall 
I think ! Rakel cannot be guilty of such'villany; 
But then how came his servant here } He sent him 
to break the windows — and he exceeded his com- 
mission It must be so arid what he hath said 

was only forg'd to excuse himself. 

SCENE Xlli. 

MR. W-lSnOM, ilRS. wiSDbu. 

Mr. JVisd. I wish you well home. Madam; and 
may you never come abroad again. — My dear, 1 am 
afraid she hath quite struck you dumb with surprise. 
This woman is a walking contagionj and ought not 
to be admitted into one's house. She is able to raise 
a universal conjugal rebellion in the nation. 

Mrs. Wisd. Alas ! my dear, I wish this. affair had 
not happen'd. 1 vow, I feel a sort of pity for these 
poof wretches, whom necessity bath driven to such 
courses. One of iheoi seems so young too, that if 
he were forgiven perhaps he might amend — 

Mr. Wisd. His method of robbing, perhaps, and 
the next time cut our throats. 

Mrs. Wisd. Strict justice seems too rigorous in 
my opinion ; and tho' it may be a womanish weak- 
ness, I could wish you would forgive them. 

Mr. Wisd. Be assur'd, my love, it is a womanish 
weakness which makes you plead fur the life of a 
young fellow. By the women's consent we should 
have no rogues hang'd till after they are forty. 

Mrs. Wisd. In one so young, vice hath not so 
strong a root 

Mr. Wisd. You lie, my dear ; vice hath often th& 
strongest root in a young fellow. So, say no more, 
I am determin'd he shall be hang'd : I will go take 

voi,. IX. » my 
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my mess of sugar-sops, and to bed. In the tnoraing 
early I will go to a justice of tbe peace. 

Mrs. W~tsd. But coQsider, my dear, will you not 
provoke tbe rest of the gang to revenge ? 

Mr. fVisd. Fear nothing my dear. 

White in your husband's arms you keep your 

treasure, 
You're free from fear of hurt 

Mrs. Wisd. -or hope of pleasure. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 
SCENE^ An inner Room in the RQund-heute. 

COUHOSfS, BAK£L, 
COHUONS. 

PRITHEE, Tom, forgive me. 
Rah. Forgive thee ! Deadi and damnatiorr ? 
dost tiiott insult my misfortunes ? Dost thou think I 
am come to the tree, where I am to whine out of 
the world tike a good christian, and forgive all my 
enemies. If thou wilt hear my last prayer^ damn 
thee heartily, heartily. 

Com. Amen, if I design 'd thee any tnischief. 

Rak, Rat your desigus ; it is equal to me whether 
you deaigH'd it or not ; and I will forgive you and 
that rascal Risque at the same time. 
- Com. Nay, but dear Tom, why the Sanger is 
not so great as thou apprebendest : it will never be 
believed that thou didst intend to rob my uncle ; 
thy reputation will prevent that 

Rak. But it will be believed that I intended to 

cuckold your ancle ; my reputation will not prevent 

that : and I would rather sacrifice the world ^an my 

mistress 
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toi^stre^ ' ■■ ' ' Oops ! I believe (hod didst irttend to dis- 
torer itie, tfl save the virtue of thy aunt 

Cotn. To save the devil * You should lie with 
all my aunts, ot with my mother add sisters : cajj 
I will caffy a lettet for you to any of them. 

RoA. Carry a letter I If thou wilt get me tw6 
letters tliat were taken out Of my pocket when I was 
Search'd, I will fotgivti thee— It is in vain to keep 
it a secret Your uncle Wisdom hath in his posses*- 
sion a lettei" from ea*:h of y^ur aunts, which unless 
we get back, must ruin them both. 

Coni. But I suppose he hath read them alrea^^ 

Rak. Tbert tiiey are ruin'd already. 

Com. Prithee, what are the letters ? - 

Rak. I believe, 8ir, ymi may guess what busftieW 
is between them and me. -■ 

Com. Harkee, To m — -■ ' T here is no sriiut irt 
them. 

Rak. There is nothing more in them than from 
the one an invitation to come and see her, and from 
the othe^ a very civil message that she Will Aever see 
my face again. 

Const. {Enters.'] Captain, you must go beforeth)^ 
justice. As for you. Sir, you have yqijr liberty to 
go where you please. I hope you will be is good a^ 
your word, and remember to buy your stockings ^t 
my shop j for if I had not persuaded the gentleman 
to make up the afikir, yOu^might have gone before 
the justice too. 

CorA. Mr. Constable, I am oblig'd to you; and 
the next time you take me up, I hope I shall have 
more money in my poCket. Come, noble captain, 
be not disjected ; 1*11 stand by thee, whatever be th«i 

consequence. — Mr. Constable, we'llwaitonyott 

immediately.— ^Harkee, I have a thought just ris^n 
may bring the ladies off in the easiest manner ima-'^' - 
ginable. ' 

Rak. What hath the devil inspired thee with ? 
D 2 Com. 
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Com. Suppose now I should swear tliat I forged 
their hands. Luckily for the purpose I have haii a 
quarrel this very day wiiu my uncle Wisdom, and 
anittlier witli. my aunt Softly: so that we; may per- 
suade the old gentleman that^I sent the letters to 
you, in order to be reveng'd on them. Now, if we 
could persuade them to this. 

Rak. Which we might, if they were as ready to 
l^lieve any thing as thou art to swear any thing; but 
as the case happenctli to be quite contrary, thystra'- 
tagem is good for nothing :■ so. fare ypu well, Nor 
tluD^ will prosper with me whilst I keep such a 
wicked^fellow company. * 
■ Com. The invitation .must be from my aunt Wis- 

4Qm by bis being there— ^ — Odd, if there be no 

direction, it may do Thou art such a dear wicked 

4pg|jl cajiuot leave thee in the lurch. 

SCENE II. 

, . MB. WISDOM, 1I(IR6. WISDOM, 

- Mr. Wiitf. Pray, no more of your good-nature, 
my dear. It is a very good-natur'd thing truly to 
save One rogue's throat, that he may cut twenty honest 
people's.' The good-nature of women is as furious 
. <18 their ill-Qature ; they would save or destroy, with- 
out distinction: But by this time, I suppose, my 
brother Softly is ready. So, child, good-morrow. 

Mrs. Wisd. Nay, my dear, I dare not trust my- 
self even in my own house without you, now you have 
provok'd the gang.- So, if you are determin'd to 
go, you shall carry me to return my sister's visit. 
. Mr. Wis<i. Indeed, my dear, I willjrarry you to 
a masquerade as soon. No, no j no more visiting 
there. If my sister's husband's brother marries a 
madwoman, she shall not spoil my wife; I'll carry 
you to no such lectures. She will teach you more 
naughtiness in half an hour, than half a dozen mo- 
dern comedies ! npy, than' the lewd epilogues to as 
many modern tragedies. • -■ 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Wisd. Which you never suffer me to go to, 
tho' you seldom miss yourself. ■ 

Mr. Wisd. Well, I must not lose a moment \ 
goodmonow, 

Mrs IVisd. So you leave me behind to be mur- 
der'd. 

Mr. /fiW. You'll come to no harm, I warrant 
you. ' \_Exit. 

Mrs. Wisd. I cannot think that, when I know 
what you are going upon. If this generous creature 
should have honour enough to preserve my reputa- 
tion, shall I suffer him to preserve it at the expence 
of a life, which was dearer to me than fame before, 
and by such an instance of honour will become still 
more precious. No, should it come to that, I will 
give up my honour to preserve my lover, and will 

be myself the witness to his innocence. Whq'a 

there ? 

SCENE III, 

MRS. WISDOM, BETTY. 

Mrs. Wisd. Call a chair. 

Bet. Madam ! 

Mrs. Wisd. Call a chair. 
. Bet. And is your ladyship resoly'd to venture 
abroad ? 

Mrs, Wisd. I begin to laugh at the danger I ap- 
prehended. But however, that I may not be too hold, 
order the footman to take a blunderbuss with him : 
and, d'ee hear, order him to hire chairman, and arm 
(hem with muskets. 1 am resolv'd to pluck up a 
spirit, Betty, and shew my husband that lam like 
other women. 

Btt. I am heartily glad to see your lafly^ip hath . 
30 much courage; I always lik'd thoge fauiili<^ the 
best where the ladies governed the most. Where 
Indies govern there are secrpts, and wherether.e are 

secrets there are vails. 1 Hv'd with a lady once- 

who used to give her clothes away everymoath,.t\ncl 
tier husband durst not oppose it. 

D 3 Mrs. 
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Mrf. fVisi- Go, do m I bid you in • moment, I 
hfive no time to lose; 1 will but put on my maiitl« 
9ltd be re^y. 

SCENE IV- H%' softlt's House. 

uns. SOFTLY, [t^lone.'] 

Mrs. Soft. That he should convey himself under 
her table without her knowledge, is Hometbing dif- 
ficult to believe. Nor can I imagine any necessitiei 
capable of driving bim to so abandon'd a course. 
Her concern aeem'd to have another cause than fipar.. 
Pesides, I remember, when we were at the masquerade 
together, he talked to her near an hour ; and if I 
mistake not, she was so pleased with his conversation^ 
that she gave him encouragements which he was un- 
likely to have mistaken. — < — ^Itmust be so-' whati 

erer was his design, she was privy to it. He is false, 
and so adieu^ good captain, 

SCENE V. 

MR. SOFTLY, UK5. 80TTLY. 

Mr. Softly. My dear, your servant : no new* 
of my brother Wisdom yet ? I have been considering 
how lucky it is that ours was not the house attack 'q 
•"—we might not so happily have discover'd it 
(Poor fool, how little she suspects who the incendi-^ 
aries were.) 

Mrs. Soft. Heaven send the gang be quite broke J 
I -shall be oblig*d to make more servants mount the 
guard now wtienever I go out. 

Mr. Soft. It would be much more adviseable for 
you to stay at home, and then no one need mount 
giiard upon you but your husband. 

Mrs. Soft. Never name it, I am no more safe at 

home than abroad ; for if the rogues should set our 

house on ftre, I am sure no one would wish to be in it. 

1 Mt^ 

D,q,i,i.:dbvGoogIe 



A VIFB AT HOB(E. 80 

Mr. Soft. Still my arguments retort upon me, 
sad like food to ill blood promote the disease, tipt th« 
cure. Well, my dear, take your swing, I'll ^ve you 

no more of my advice and I heartily *i^ you 

may never stay at home. 

Mrs. Soft. Why do you wish so ? ' 

Mr. Soft. Because 1 am sure you must be lam'd 
first 

Mrs. Soft. Why inde^, my dear, I think no one 
would stay at home who had legs to go abroad. 

Mr. Soft. Truly, my dear, if 1 was sure she 
would have staid at home, I would have chosen q. 
wife without legs, before the finest legg'd woman in 
the universe ; but she who can't walk wiU be carry'd. 
I have no need to complain of your legs, for they 
seldom carry you farther than your own door. Ana 
truly, my Aear, reckoning the number of your ate 
tendants, you go abroad now upon a dozen tegs. 

Servant \Knters.'\ Sir, Mr, Wisdom to wait on 
your worship. ' 

Mr. Soft, Shew him up: — Will you stay and 
hear the trial ? 

Mrs. Soft. No, I have other business; by that 
lime I am dress'd, I expect a lady to call on me to 
go to another ti'ial ; I mean the rehearsal of the new 
opera. 

SCENE VI. 

MB. WISDOM, MR. SOFTLY, 

Mr. Soft. Brother Wisdom, your servant: my 
wife tells me you have made a discovery of the incen- 
diaries. Ha, ha, ha ! she little thinks who wrote 
tlie letters. 

Mr. Wisd. No, nor do you think who wUI ap- 
pear to have written them. 

Mr. Soft. I hope we shall not appear to have 
written them. 

Mr. Wisd. No, no. One of the fellows I have 
in custody. offers to swear it on the other, 

D 4 Mr. 
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Mr. Soft. How ! but you know we cannot ad-, 
mie of such a testimony, wbereof we know the false- 
hood. 

Mr. Wisd. And what tiien ? you don't take the 
false oath, do you r Are you to answer for the sins of 
another ? 

Mr. Soft. But will not the other circumstances 
do without that of the letter ? 

Mr. Wisd. Yes, they will do to hang him ; buj^ 
will not have the same terror on our wives. . 

Mr. S«ft. I am glad of it with' allmy heart; I 
am sure I have severely paid for all the terrors I have 
given my wife: if I could bring her to be only as 
bad as she was before, I should think myself entirely 
happy. In short, brother, I have found by woeful 
experience, that mending our wives is like mending 
our constitutions, when often after all our j}U]ift.M<a. 
would be glad to return to our former state. 

Mr. Wisd. AVdi, brother, if it be ^o, 1 have no 
reason to repent having been a valetudinarian. — But 
let me tell you, brother, you do not know bow tq 
govern a wife. 

Mr. Soft. And let me tell you, brother, you dp 
not know what it iu to have a woman of spirit to 
govern. 

Mr. Wisd. A fig for her spirit, I know what it is 
to have a virtuous wife; and perhaps I am the only 
man in town that knows what it is to keep a wife a^ 
home, ' 

Mr. Soft. Brother, do not upbraid me with my 
wife's going abroad : if she doth, it is in the best 

company. And for virtue for that, 5ir, my wiie's 

name is Lucretia Lucretia the second ; and f 

don't question but she's as chaste as the first w-as. 

Mr. Wisd. Ay, ay, and I believe so too But 

don't let tNe squeamishi)es8 of your ponacience put 
a stop to my success: And let me tell you, if you are 
pot advantaged by the stratagem, you will be disad- 
vantaged by the discovery J fpf if ypy put such a, 

secret 
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secret into your wife's bosom, let me tell you, you, 
4re not Solomon the second. 

SCENE VII. 

MH. WISDOM, MB. SOFTIY, CONSTABLr, 
RAKEI-, BISQUE, CLERK, SERVANTS. 

Servant. Sir, here is a constable with some pri- 
soners. 

Mr. Soft. Bring them in. Brother Wisdom, I 
will stretch both law and conscience as wide as pos- 
sible to serve you. 

Const. Come, gentlemen, walk in and take your 
places. 

Mr. Soft. Are these the two fellows, Mr. Con- 
stable, that you found last night broke into Mr, 
Wisdom'shouse ? • 

Const. Yes, an"t please your worship. 

Risq. We are the two rogues, an"t please your 
worship. 

Mr. fVisd. This fellow is to be admitted evidence 
against the other. 

Risq. Yes, I am evidence for the king. 

Mr. Soft. Where is my clerk? Mr. Sneaksby, 
let that fellow be sworn. 

Risq. May it please your worship, I have a sort 
of scruple of conscience ; I have been told that you 
are apter to hire rogues- to swear against one another, 
than to pay them for it when they have done it. 
Therefore, supposing it to be all the same case with 
your worship, I should be glad to be paid before- 
hand. 

Mr. Soft. What does the simple fellow mean? 

Mr. Wisd. Perhaps we shall not want his evi- 
dence; here are some papers which were found, in 
the other's pocket. 1 have opeu'd one of them 
only, which I find to contain the whole method of ' 
their conspiracy. 

Mr. Soft. Mr.. Sneaksby, read these papers. 

Sneaks. [reaa'ZJ'" ' To ensign Rakel. Parole 
♦ Plunder.' Mr. 
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Sneaks. ' For the guaid tp-morrow, easign Rakel, 
' two Serjeants, two corporiils, pne drum, and six and 
' thirty men.' 

Mr. Soft, Why, the rogues are iHcorporated, 

they are reginicBted ^we shall shordy have a 

standiag anny of rogues bm well a3 of soldiere. 

Mr. Wisd. Six and tliir^ rogues about the town 
tp-d&y : Mr. Sofdy, we must look to our houses, I 
expecitohearofsever^firesand murders beforenight 

Mr. Soft. Truly, brother Wisdom, I fear it will 
be necessary to iteep the city trainTbaaida continually 
under arms. 

Mr- Wisd. They won't do, Sir, they won't do. 
Six and thirty of these bloody fellows would beat 

them all. Sir, six and thirty of these rogues 

*ould require at least one hundred of the foot- 
guards to cope with them. 

Mr. Soft. Mr. Sneaksby, read on, we shall make 
&rther discoveries I'll engage. 

Sneaks. Here's a woman's hand, may it please 
your worship. 

Mr. Soft. Read it, read it, there are women 
robbers as well as men. 

Sneaks, [reads'] ' Be here, at the time you men- 

* tion, my husband is luckily out of the way. I wish 

* your happiness be, as you say, entirely in the power 

"•of ELIZABETH WISDOM.' 

Mr. Wisd. What's that? Who's that? 

Sneaks. Elizabeth Wisdom. 

Mr. Wisd. [Snatches the letter.] By all the 
plagues of hell, my wifes own hand too. 

Mr. Soft. I always thought she would be disco- 
ver 'd one time or other, to be no better than sh« 
should be. ' [j^stde. 

Mr, Wisd. I am confounded, amazed, speechless. 

Mr. Soft. What's the matter, brother Wisdom ? 
Sure your wife doth not hold correspondence with 
these people ; your wife ! that durst not go abroad 

for 
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for fear of them ; who is the orjly w jfe in fewa that 
her husband can keep at home. 

Mr. Wisd. Blood and furies, J shaU |>9ppDie (ho 
jest of the town. 

Sneaks. May it please your worship here is ona 
letter more, in a woman's hand too. 

Mr. Soft. The same woman's hand, I warrant 
you. 

Sneaks, [reffds.l * Sir, your late behaviour tudl 
' determin'd me never to see you more : if you get 
'entrance into this house for the future, it will not 
' be by my consent ; for I desire you would hence* 
' forth imagine there never w«u any acquaiatance 
' between you aud lucretia softlt.* 

Mr. Wisd. Ha ! 

Mr. Soft. Lucretia Softly !' Give me the let- 
ter. Brother Wisdom, tliis is some counterfeit. 

Mr. Wisd. It must be so. Sure it cannot ctHne 
from Lucretia the second ; she that is as chaste as 

the first Lucretia was She correspond with sqdi 

as these, who never goes out of doors but to the best 
company in town ! 

Mr. Soft. 'Tis impossible ! 

Mr. Wild. You may think so ; but I who an-r 
derstand women better, witL not be so easily satis- 

fy'd. I'Ugo fetch my, wife hither, andifshedoth 

not acquit herself in ^Iie plainest manner, brother 
Softly, you shall comthit iier and her rogues tx^e- 
ther. Ha I what do I see ? Aij apparition ! 

SCENE VIIL 
To them, MRS. wrsDOM, guarded. 
Mrs. Wisd. Let the rest of my guards stay with- 
out.' — Mv dear, your servant. 

Mr. Wisd. This must be some delusion, this can't 
be real, 

Mrs. Wiid. I see you are surpriz'd at my courage, 
my dear ; but don't think I have ventur'd hither 
^f)De, 1 have a whole reginiefit of guai ds with me. 

Mr, 
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Mr, Wisd. You have a whole regiment of devils 
with you, my dear. 
Mrs. Wisd. Ha, ha, ha ! 

SCEXE IX. 
To.tkerrt, MRS, softly. 

Mrs. Soft. Joy of your coming abroad, sister" 
Wisdom ! I flew to meet you the moment my ser- 
rants brought me the agreeable nevrs you were here, 

Mrs. Wisd. 1 am extremely obligd to you, Ma- 
^m ; but [ wish this surprize may have no ill eftect 
on poor Mr. Wisdom; he looks as if he had seen 
' an apparition. 

Mrs. Soft. Nay, it wilt he a great surprise to all 
your acquaintance; you must have made an hundred 
visits before it will be believ'd. 

Mrs Wisd. Oh! my dear, I intend to make al- 
most as many before I go home again. 

Mr. Wisd. Plagues and- furies \ 

Mr. Soft. I fancy, brother Wisdom, you begin 
to be as, weary of the letter- project as myself. 

Mr. Wisd- Harkee, you, crocodile rdevil ! 

come here, do you know this hand ? [Softly shews 

Mrs. Softly her letter at the same time. 

■ Mrs. Wisd. ^ — Ha ! [Starts. 

Mr. Wisd. You counterfeited your fear bravely; 
you were much terrilied with the thoughts of the 
enemy, while you kept a private correspondence 
with him. 

SCENE the last. 
To them, commons. 

■ Com. So, uncles, I see you take turns to keep the 
rendezvous. Uncle Wisdom, .f hope you are not* 
ftngry wilh me for what I said last night. When a 
man is drunk, you kriow, his reason is not sober; 
and when hi? reason is not sober, a man that acts ac- 
cording to his reason cannot act soberly. There's 

logic 
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logic for you, uncle; you see I have not forgotten 
all my university learning. 

Mr. Wisd. I shall take another opportunity, Sir, 
to talk with you. 

Com. Well, aunt Wisdom, I hope you will recon- 
cile my uncle to me; I should have waited on you 
last night, according to your invitation, when mj 
uncle was abroad, but I was engag'd. I receiv'd 
your letter too, Madam. 

Mrs. Soft. My letter, brute ! 

Com. Yes, Madam ; did you not Bend me a letter 
last night that you would never see my face again, 
desiring me to*forget that I had ever any acquaiut- 
ance with you : nay, I think you may be asham'd to 
owo it; here's a good-natured woman that tries to 

make up all differences between relations- Ha! 

what do 1 see ! captain Rakel. 

Rak. You see aman who is justly punishcdby the 
shame he now suffereth for the injury he hath done 
you. Those two letters you mention, I took last 
night from your bureau, which you accidentally lel't 
open ; and fir'd with the praises which you have so 
often and so justly bestowed on this lady, I took that 
opportunity, when she told me her husband would 
be absent, to convey myself tbro' the window into 
the closet. What follow'd, 1 need not mention any 
more than what i design'd. 

Com. Rob my bureau. Sir ! 

Rak. Nay, dear Jack, forgive me; these ladies ' 
have the-greatest reason to be offended, since the 
letters being found in my pockets, had like lo have 
caused some suspicions which would not have been 
to their advajitage. 

Mrs. Wisd. Excellent creature 1 

Rak. But, gentlemen, if you please to look at 
ttiese letters, you will find they are not directed to me. 

Airs. Wisd. They have no direction at all. 

Air: Soft. I told you, brother — my wife coul'd 
not be gujityr 

Mr: 
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Mt. Wud, I am heartily glad to find mine i8 
not — you see, Madam, what your disobedience to my 
orders had like to have occasion 'd— How often have 
I strictly commanded you never to write to that 
fellow ? 

Mrs. Wiii. His cat-eteii&neas hath cured me for 
^ future. 

Mr. Wisd, And so. Sir, you keep company with 
highwaymen, do you ? 

Com. What do you mean, Sir ? 
Mr. Wisd. Sir, you wiH know when your ac- 
quaintance is sent to Newgate.- — Brother Softly, I 
desire you would order a Mittimus for these fellows 
Instantly. 

Com. A Mittimus ! for whom ? 
Mr. Wisd. For these honest genriemen, your ac 
quaintance, who were broke into my house. 

Com. Do you know. Sir, that this gentleman is 
an officer of the army ? 

Mr. Wisd. Sir, it is equal to me what he is. If 
.he be an officer, he only proves that a rogue may be 
Under a red coat, and very shortly you will prove 
that a rogue may be under a black one. 

Com. Why, Sir, you will make yourselves ridicu- 
lous, that will be alt you will get by it. I'll be the 
toptain's witness, he had no ill design on your houses 
Mr. Wisd. And I suppose, Sir, \ou will be his 
witness that he did not, write the letter threat'oiog to 
tnurder my wife. 

Mrs. Soft. That I will. If any one be convicted 
as an incendiary, I am afraid it will go hard with you 
two. — I overheard your fine plot— Sister Wisdom, 
do you know this hand? — This is the threat'ning 
letter. [Skewing a letter. 

Mrs. Wisd. Sure it cannot be my husband's. 
Mrs. Soft. As surely as that which you receiv'd 
Was written by mine. 

Mrs. Wisd. Amazement! What can it mean? 
Mrs. Soft. Only a new way to keep a wife at 
heme; which, I dare swear, mine heartily re[»ents of, 

Mr. 
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Mf, Ssft. Ay, ^( I do indcerfi 

i)/r«. ^i«f/. And is it pessiUe that theas terribkf 
Ihreat'nins. letters can h&ve come from our own dear' 
husbapds r 

Mrs. Soft. Sr'otn those very hand» which Should 
defend us against all our enemies. . 

3/r. Soft. Come, brother Wisdom, — I see 

we are &LJrly detected; w<e had as good plead gaihy, 
and sue for mercy. I assure you, my dear, I sbsdl 
think myself very happy if yon will feturn to your 
old way of living, and go abroad just as you did be- 
fore this happen'd. 

Mr. Wisd. Truly I believe it would have bee» 
soon my interest to have made the same bargain-. 

Mrs. Soft. Lookee, my dear, as for the Wandpr- 
busse^ 1 8gr«e to leave them at honoe ; but I am re- 
solv'd not ta part with the additional footman; he 
must remain aa a sort of monument of my victory. 

Mr. Soft. Well, brother Wisdom, what shall bo 
done with the prisoner ? This fellow's <Mith will have 
qo great weight in a court of justice. 

Mr. Wisd: Do just what you will ; I am no glad 
and sorry, pleased and displeas'd^ that I am almost 
out of my senses. 

Rak. I told you how the prosecution weuld end. 
Upon my honour, Sir, I had no design upon any 
thing that belongs to you, but your wife. 

Mr. Wiad. \our very humble servant, Sir. I 
do believe you by the emptiness of your pockets; 
but this gentleman seem'd to have some other design 
by the fidlness of his. 

Mr. Soft. With what conscience, sirrah, did you 
presume to take a feiae oath ? 

llisq. With the same Mr. Justice, that you would 
have. received it, when you kn«|^ it to be fahe^i 
Lookee, gentlemen, you had best hold your tonguest 
or I shall become evidence for the king against you 
both. As for my master, he I hope, will forgive 
me ; for I only intended to get the reward, and the'n 
I would 
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I would have sworn all back again. — Sir, if ytiut 
honour doth not forgive me, I'll confess tluit I 
brought you the letters from the ladies, and spoil ■ 
all yet. 

Rak. By your amendment, I kflow not what I 

may be brought to do till I get you to the regi-" 

ment. 

Com. Well, uncle Wisdom, you are not angry^ 
are you ? 

Mrs. Wisd. Let me intercede, my dear. 

Mr. Wisd. You are always interceding for him J 
I wish his own good behaviour would. " I think, foi* 
the sake of religion, I will buy him what he desires, a 
commission in the arniy ; and then the sooner he is 
knock'd on the head the better. 

Rak. Well, brother, if thou dost come among 
us, it may be some time or other in my power to 
make thee reparation. — But to you, Madum, I never 
shall be able to give any satisfaction for my bold 
design against your virtue. 

Mrs. f-^'isd. Unless by desisting for the future* 

Mrs. Soft. Be assur'd if my sister forgives you 
the injury you intended her, I never will. 

Mr. Soft. Come, come, my dear, you must be 
of a more forgiving temper ; and since matters are 
like to be amicably adjusted, you shall entertain the 
company at breakfast, and we will laugh away the 
frolick. 

Rak. Pray, ladies, let me give you this advice I 
If you ever should write a love-letter, never sign your 
name to it. — -And, gendemen, that you may prevent 

h think not by any force ot sinister stratagem to 

imprison your wives. The laws of England are too 
generous to permit the one, and the ladies are gene- 
rally too cunning to be outwitted by the other.- « 

But let this be your maxim, 

Those wives for pleasures very seldom roam, 

Whose husbands bring substantial pleasures hdtiie. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



SCRIBLERUS, PLAYER. 



I Very much approve the alteration of your title 
from the Welsh to the Grub-street Opera. 

Scrib. I hope, Sir, it will recommend me to 
that learned society : for they like nothing but what 
u most indisputably their own. 

Plat/. I assure you, it recommends you to m^ 
and will, I hope, to the town. 

Scrib. It would be impolitic in you, who are a 
young beginner, to oppose that society, which the 
estabhshed theatres so professedly favour : besides, 
■you see the to^vn are ever on its side : for I would 
not have you think, Sir, all the members of that 
august body confined to the street they take their 
name from; no, no, the rules of Grub-sti-eet arc as 
extensive as the rules of the King's Bench, We have 
them of all orders and degrees ; and it is no more a 
wonder to see our members in ribbands, than to see 
them in ra^s. 

Play. May the whole society unite in your fa- 
vour ! 

Scrib. Nay, Sir, I think no man can set out with 
greater assurance ■ of success. — It.was the favour 
which the town hath already shewn to the Welsh 
Opera, which gave birth to this, wherein I have kept 
only what they particularly approved in the former. 

You will find several additions to the first act, 

and the second and third, except in one scene, intire- . 
ly new. 

Play. You have made additions, indeed, to the 
altercattve or scolding scenes, as you are pleased to 
cail thtim. 

E 2 Scrib. 
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Scrib. Oh! Sir! they cannot be heighteii'd ; too 
much altercation is the particular property of Grub'" 
street; with what spirit do Robin and Will rap out 
the lie at one another for half a page together — You 
lie, and you lie— Ah ! ah ! the whole wit of Grub-, 
street consists in these two little words — you lie. 

Play. That is esteemed so unanswerable a repar- 
tee, that it is, among gentlemen, generally the last 
word that is spoken. 

Scrib. Ay, Sir, and it is the first and last among 

purs, 1 believe I am the first that hath attempted 

to introduce this sort of wit upon the stage ; but it 
hath flourished among our political members along 
while. Nay, in short, it is the only wit that flourishes 
among them. 

Play. And you may get as much by it as they 

do. Dutpray, Sir, what is the p'ot or design of 

tliis Opera? Fori could not well discover at the 
rehearsals. 

Scrib. As for plot, Sir 1 had writ an admi-> 

rable one; but having observed that the plot of our 
luiglirth Operas have had no good effect on our au-i 
diences — so I have e'en left it out — For the design, 
it is deep — very deep.- — ■ — This Opera was writ, - 
Sir, with 8; design to instruct the world in ceconomy, 
— It is a sort of family Opera. The husband's vade-i 
mecun) ; and is very necessary for all married men 

to have in their houses. So if you please \ 

will communicate a word or two of my design to the 
' audience, while you prepare matters behind thq 
scenes. 

Play. I shall e^^pect you there, Sir, 

The author does, in humble scenes, produce 
Examples fitted to your private use. 
Teaches each man to regulate his life, 
To govern well his servants and his wife. 

'I'eache* 
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Teaches that servants well their masters chotife ; , 

That wives will ride their husbands round the bouse. 

Teaches that jealousy docs oft arise, 

Because men's sense is dimmer than their eyes* 

Teaches young gentlemen do oft pursue 

More women than they well know how to — wbo ; 

Teaches that parsons teach us the right way, 

And when we err we mind not what they say. 

Teaches that pious women often groan, 

For sake of their religion — when they've none; . 

Teaches that virtue is the maid's best store : 

-Teaches all these, and teaches nothing more. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONM. 

MEN. 



h[«i 



Sir Owen ApskiHien, a gentle 
man of Wales, iii love with 
tobacco, 

Master Ovxa Apthinkm, his "i 
son, in love with womao-y 
kind. ) 

Mr jipshones, his tenant, j 

Puzzletext, his chaplnin, in love f 
with women, tobacco, drink, >ur, 
and backgammon, } 

Robia, his butler, id love with 1 ^ 
Sweetissa, | 

Wiltiam, iiis ooachman, enerpy 1 u 
to Rabin, in lave with Susan, ) 

yoiit, his groom, in love withlj^^^ 
Margery, j 

TAomat, the gardener, 

WOMEN. 



Lady AptUnhn, wife to sm 
OWES, a great housewife, 
vernante to her husband, 
lous advocate for the churchj 

MoUg ApsAones, daughtei 



STOFLIR. 

WATHAW. 

RET8H0LBS. 

HULLART. 

JONES. 

DOVE, 

HtCKS. 



to SlilT 

hurch, 3 
:r to J 



Mas. Fl/SKITAI.. 



HtSS PATTT TAVOHAir. 



S:sfttUia, waiting- -j Womenofr ''°»"*' 
ing woman, (strict vir- * 



■/■ftOS)1(,^HRS. NOXES. 

< WILL. rMRLMOLLARl 
(jOBN, JMRI. tACT. 



Margery, boiuenuid, J love with 

SCEKE, WALES, SORTn Of SOrTH. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

SCENE, Sir owbn apshinkien's Souse. Table 
and Chairs. 

Sir OV£N APSHtNEEN and PUazLETEXT 
smoking, 

BIROWEl?. 

Come Mr. PuzzleteKt, it is yout glass.— Let 
us make an end of our bre&kfast before Madam 
is up.— Ob, Puzzletext ! what a fine thing it is 
for a mart of my estate to stand in fear of his 
vife, that I dare not get drunk so much as — once 
a day, without t>eing called to an account for it 

Puz. Fetticoat-gOTernment is a very lamentable 
tiling indeed. — But it is the fate of many an honest 
geuUeman, 

AIR 1. 

What a wretched life 

Leads a man a tyrant wife, 
While for each small fault he's corrected ; 

One bottle makes a so^ 

One girl is ne'er forgot^ 
And du^ is always n^ected. 

But 
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But tho' nothing can be worse 

Than this fell domestic curse, 
Some comfort this may do you, 

So vast are the hen-peck'd bands, 

That each Deighbour may shake imnds. 
With my humble service to you. 

Sir Owen. Oh, Puzzletext ! if I could but enjoy 
my pipe undisturb'd, how happy should I be ! fori 
never yet could taste any pleasure, but in tobacco. 

Puz, Tobacco is a vei-y good thing, indeed, and 
there is do harm in taking it abuudaotly. 

SCENE II. 

SIR OWEN APSHI.VKEN, LADY APSIllNKEN', 
PUZZLETEXT. 

Ladif Ap. At your morning-draught, Sir Owen, 
I lind, according to custom ; but 1 shall not trouble 
myself with such a drone as you are. Methinks you, 
Mr. Puzzletext, should not encourage diiinkcnness. 

Puz. I ask your ladyship's pardon; I profess 1 
have scarce drank your health this mornlngr-and 
^ine, while it conlributeth only to the chearipg of 
the spirits, is not forbidden us. — I aiu an enemy 
to excess — but as far as the second bottle, nay, to 
.some constitutions, a third, is, no doubt, allowable 
— and I do renjember to have preached with much 
perspicuity even after a fourth. 

Lady Ap. Oh intolerable ! do you call four bot- 
tles no excess ? 

Puz. To some it may, to others it jnay not 

Excess dependeth not on the quaniity that is drank, 
but on thequaUlyofhim who driaketh. 

f^adff Ap. I do not. understand this sophistry — 
tho' I think I have some skill in divinity. — ■ 

Puz. Oh, Madam ! no one more. — Your lady- 
ship is the honour of your sex in that study, and 

may 
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•may' properly be termed * The great Welsh lamp of 
divinity.' 

Lady Ap. I have always had an inclination to 

maintain religion in the parish and some other 

time shall be glad to dispute with you concerning ex- 
cess — but at present I mustimpart something to yoit 
concerning my son, whom I have observed" too fa- 
miliar with the maids 

Puz. Which of the maids, Madam r — Not one of 
my mistress's, I hope. [Aside^ 

Lady Ap. Truly, with all of them — and unless 
we prevent it, I am afraid we shall hear of a mar- 
riage not much to our liking and you know, Mr. 

Puzzietext, liow hard a thing it would be for us,' 
who have but one child, to have him throw himself 
away. 

Puz. What methods shall we take in order 
tliereto ? 

Lady Ap. I know but one — we must prevent his 
marrying them, by marrying them to others — we 
have as many men as maids ; now I rely on you to 
match them up to one another ; — for whilst there is 
one unmarried wench in the house, I shall think him 
in danger. — Oh, Mr. Puzzletext! the boy takes 
after his father, not me — his head is full of nothing 
but love; for whatever Nature hath done for him 
in another way, she hath left his head unfurnish'd. 

Puz. X.ove, in a young mind, is powerful indeed. 

AIR IT. Lads of Dunce » 

If Jove gets into a soldier's heart, 
He puts off his helmet, his bow and his dart. 
Achilles, charm'd with a nymph's fair eye, 
A distaff took, and his arms laid by. 
The gay Gods of old their heav'n wou'd quit, 
And leave their ambrosia for a movtal tit-bit ; 
The first of that tribe, that whore-master Jove, 
Prefer'd to all heav' ds, the heaven of love. 

Lady 
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Lady Ap. I think you have already dsked tbens 
all in the church, so that you have only to hasten the 

natch this I assure you, I shall not forget the 

favour. I am now going to take a short airing ia 
the Park, in my own chaise, and would have you 
remenaber we have no time to lose. 

Puz. Well, Sir, you heard what my lady says— 
what shall 1 do ? 

Sir Oxoen. E'en what she commands. — If she in- 
terferes not with my pipe, I am resolv'd not to in- 
terfere with her family. — Let her govern, while I 
smoke. 

Pux. Upon my word. Sir Owen is a thorough 
epicurean philosopher. I must now seek the young 
'squire, who is a philosopher of another kind. 

SCENE III. 
OWEN solus, [with two lettcrsil 

This is the day wherein Rubin and Sweetissa pro- 
pose tobemarried,whichunlesaI can prevent, Hose 
all my hopes of her ; for when once a woman knows 
what's what, she knows too much for me. — ■ — Sure 
never man was so put to it in his amours— for I do 
not care to venture on a woman after another, nor 
does any woman care for me twice. 

AIR III. Let the drawer bring clean glasses. 

How curst the puny lover ! 

How exqiiisite the pain, 
When love is fumbled over, 

To view the feir's disdain ! 
But Oh ! how vast the blessing ! 

Whom to her bosom pressing 
She whispers, while caressing. 

Oh ! when shall we again ? 

Here 
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Here are two letters, which I have forged ; one as 
from Susan to Robin, the other from William to 
Sweetissa : these must be dropt where they may be 
found by the improper parties, and will create ajea- 
lousy, whereof 1 may reap the fruit, and Sweetissa's 
maidenhead may be yet my own. 



SCENE IV. 

FUZZLETEXT AND OWEN. 

Puz. Mr. Owen ! I have been searching for yoa. 
I am come, child, to give you some good instructions. 
— I am sorry to bear you have an intention to dis- 
grace your family, by a marriage inferior to your 
birth. 

Owen. Do not trouble your bead with my mar- 
riage, good Mr. Parson. — When 1 marry, 'iwili b« 
to please myself, not you. 

Puz. But let it not be auch a marriage, as may 
reflect upon your understanding. — Consider, Sir,— 
consider who you are. 

AIR IV, March in Scipio. 

Think, mighty Sir, ere you are undone, 
Think who you are, Apshinken's only son ; 
At Oxford you have been, at London eke also ; 
You're almost half a man, and more than half a beau: 
Oh do not then disgrace the great actions of your hie I 
Nor let Apshinken's son be buried in his wife. 

Puz. You must govern your passions, master 
Owen. ' 

Owen. You may preacli, Mr. Parson, but I shall 
Tery little regard you^ There is nothing so ridi- 
culous as to bear an old fellow railing at love. 

Puz. It is like a young fellow's railing at age. — 

Orveri. Or a courtier out of place at court 

AIR 
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AIR V. Sir Thomas I cannot. 

The worn-out rake at pleasure rails, 

And cries, Tis all idle and fleeting ; 
At court, the man whose intVest faili^, 
Cries, Ail is corruption and cheating. 
But would you know 
Whence both these flow ? 
Tho' so much they pretend to abhor 'em, 
That rails at court, 
This at love's spor^ 
Because they are neither fit for 'em, 
fit for 'em, 
Because they are neither fit for 'em. 

Owen. Besides, doctor, I fancy you have not al- 
ways govern'd your own passions, tho'youaresofoud 
of correcting others : as a poet burlesques the non- 
sense of others, while he writes greater nonsense 

himself 

. Puz. Or as a prude corrects the vices of others, 
while she is more vicious herself. 

Owen. Oras a parson preaches against drinking, 
and then goes to the alehouse. 

Pus. Very true — if you meanapresbyterian parson. 

AIR VI. One evening having lost my way, 

'Ive heard a noncon parson preach 

'Gainst whoring withjust disdain ; 

Whilst he himself to be naught did teach 

Of females as large a train 
As stars in the sky, or lamps in the street 
• Or beauties in the Mall we meet, 
Or as — or as — or as, 
Or as the whores in Drury-lane. 

Owen. Thy similies are all froth, like botded 

ale and it is as difficult to get thee out of a simile, 

as out of an alehouse. 

AIR 
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AIR VII. Dutch skipper. 

Puz. The gaudy sun adorning 

With brightest rays the morning 
the morning 
Shines o'er the eastern hill; 
And I will go a sporting, 
Owen. And I will go a courting, 
a courting, 
There lies my pleasure still. 
Puz. In gati'ar Woodford's ground, 
A brushing hare is found, 
A course which even kings themseh'cs miglit 
see ; 
Owen. And in another place 

There lies a brushing lass, 
Which will give one ten times more sport 
than she. 

Second Part, 

Puz. What pleasure to see, while the grej^ouads 
are running, 
Poor puss's cunning, and shifting, andshui>- 

ning ! 
To see with what art she plays still her par^ 
And leaves her pursuers afar: 
First this way, then that ; 
First a stretch, and then squa^ 
Till quite out of breath, 
She yields her to death. 
What joy with the sportman's compare ? 
pwen. How sweet to behold the soft blooming lass, 
With blushingface,ciasp'dclose in embrace! 
Tofeelher breastsrise, see joy fillhereyes, 
And glut on her heav'n of charms ! 
While sighing and whining, 
And twisting and twining, 

With 
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With kissiag and pressing, 
And fondest caressing, 
With raptures she dies in your arms. 

[Exeunt, 

-SCENE V. 

8WEETISSA AND HARGEBT. 

Sweet. If ever you had known what it was to 
love, Margery, you would not have wonder'd how 
I could prefer a man to his master. 

Marg. I should not have wonder'd indeed, if 
our young squire had been like moat young country 
squires-^But he is a fine gentleman, Sweetissa. 

Sweet. From such fine gentlemen, may my stars 
deliver me, Margery. 

Marg. What, I suppose you are afraid of being 
■made jealous, by his running after other women. 

Sweet. Pshaw ! I should not think him worth 
being jealous of — he runs after every woman hesees; 
and yet, I believe, scarce knows what a woman is.— 
Either he has more affectation than desire, or more 
desire than capacity. O AJargery, when 1 was in 
London with Madam, I have seen several such sparks 
as these ; some of them would attempt making love 

too Nay, I have had such lovers ! — But I could 

never. find one of them that would stand it out. 

AIR VIII. Bessy Bell and Mary Gray, 

In long pig-tails and shining lace, 

Our beaux set out a-wooing ;. 
Ye widows, never shew them grace, 

But laugh at their pursuing. 
But let the daw, that shines so bright, 

Of borrow'd plumes bereft be, 
Alas ! poor dame, how naked the sight ! 
You'll find there's nothing left ye. 
Oh Margery ! there is more in Robin's little finger, 
than in a beau's whole body. 

1 Marg. 
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Marg. Yes, and more roguery in him than — 
Sweet. I know you are prejudiced against him 
from what William says; hut be assur'd that is all 
malice; he is desirous of getting his place. 

Marg. I rather think that a prejudice of yours 
against William. 

Stceet. O Margery, Margery ! an upper servant's 
honesty is never so conspicuous, as when he is abused 
by the under-servants.- — They must rail at someone 
and if they abuse him, he preserves his master and 
distress from abuse. 

Marg. Well, I would not have such a sweetheart 

Swett. Puh ! if ail you say were true, what is it 

to me ? If women were to consider the roguery of 

their lovers, we should have even fewer matches 

among peop le of quality than we have. 

AIR IX. Mad Molt. 
Why should not I love Itobin ? 

And why should not Bob love me? 
Whjle ev'ry one else he is fobbing. 

He still may be honest td me. 
For tho' his master he cheats. 

His mistress shares what he ^ins; 
And whilst I am tasting the sweets, 
The devil take her who complains. 
Marg. But should he be taken indeed; 

Ah ! think what a shame it would be 
To have your love dragg'd out of bed, 
And thence in a cart to the tree. 
Sweet. I^et halters tie up the poor cheat, 

Who only deserves to be bang'd ; 
The wit who can get an estate^ 

Hath still too much wit to be bang'd. 
But I don't speak this on Robin's account; for if all 
my master's ancestors had met with as good servants 
^ Kol)in, he had -enjoyed a better estate than he 
hath uuw, 

SCENE 
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ROBIX AND aWEETISSA. 

AIR X. Masquerade minuet. 

Ob roy Swetissa ! 

Give me a kiss-a. 

Oh what a bliss-a 
To behold your charms ! 

Rfy eyes with gazing 

Are set a blazing. 
Come then and quench tliem within my 



Bob. Oh my Swectissa ! thou art straighter than 
the straightest tree — sweeter thanthe sweetest tiower 
• — thy hand is white - as milk, and as warm ; thy 
breast is as white as snow, and as cold. — Thou art, 
to sura thee up at once, an olio of perfections ; or, 
in other words, a garden of bliss which my soul de- 
lights to walk in.— =-0h ! I will take such strides 
about thy form, such vast, such mighty strides 

Siceet. Oh Robin ! it is as impossible to tell thee 
how much I love thee, a? it is to tell— how much 
water there is in the sea. 

Rob. My dear Sweetissa ! had I the learning of 
the author of that opera-book in the parlour-win- 
dow, I could not make a simile to my love. 

Szveet. Be assur'd there shall be no love lost be- 
tween us. 

AIR XI. Young Damon once the happiest swahi. 

When mutual passion hath possess 'd, 
'With equal Same, each amorous breast, 

How sweet's the rapt'rous kiss? 
While each with soft contention strive. 
Which highest ecstasies shall give, 

Or be more mad with bliss ? 
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itob. Oh my Sweetissa ! how impatient am I till 
tiie parson hath stitch'd us together ^ then, my dear, 
nothing but the scissars of the fates should ever cut 
us asutider. 

Sweet, How charming is thy voice ! sweeter than 
bagpipes to my ear : I could listen ever. 

jRob. And I could view thee ever; thy face is 
brighter than the brightest silver. Oh could I rub 
my silver to be as bright as thy dear face, I were a 
butler indeed 1 

Sweet. Oh Robin ! there is no rubbing on my 
face ; the colour which I have, nature, not art, hath 
given } for on my honour, during the whole time I 
have lived with my mistress, out of all the pots of 
paint which I have plaister'd on her face, I never 
fitole a bit to plaister on my own. 

Rob. Adieu my dear, I must go whet my knives; 
by that time the parson will be return'd from cour- 
sing, and we will be married this morning. — Oh 
Sweetissa ! it is easier to fathom the depth of the 
bottomless see, than my love. 

Sweet. Or to fathom the depth of a woman's 
bottomless conscience, than to tell thee mine, 

Rob. Mine is as deep as the iinowledge of phy- 
sicians. 

Sweet. Mine as the projects of statesmen, 

Rob. Mine as the virtue of whores. 

Sweet. Mine as the honesty of lawyers. 

Rob. Mine as the piety of priest's. 

Sweet. Mine as — I know not what. 

Rob. Mine as — as — as — I'gad I don't know what 

AIR XII. Ail irt the Downs. 

Would you my love in words disfrfay'd; 

A language must be coin'd to tfeU ; 
No word for such a paSaions made, 

For no one ever lov'd So well. 

yoL. II. F Nothing 
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Nothing, Oh ! nothing's like my love for you. 
And so my dearest^ and so my dearest, and iny 
dear, adieu. 

SCENE VII. 

SWEETISSA and MARGERf. 

Sweet. Oh my Margery! if this tit of love con- 
tinues, how happy shall I be ? 

Marg. Ay, it will continue the usual time, I war- 
rant you, during the honey-moon. 

Szveet. Call it the honey-year, the honey-age. 
Oh Margery ! sure never woman lov'd as I do ! — 
tho' I am to be married this morning, still it seems 
long to me. To a mind in love, sure an hour be- 
fore marriage seems a month. 

Marg. Ay, my dear, and many an hour after 
marriage seems a twelvemonth ; it is the only thing 
wherein the two states agree; for we generally wish 
ourselves into it, and wish ourselves out of it. 

Sweet. And then into it again ; which mak£» 
one poet say, love is like the wind. 

Marg. Another, that it is like the sea. 

Sweet. A third, a weather-cock. 

Marg. A fourth, a Jack with alanthorn. 

Siceet. In short, it is like every thing. 

Marg. And like nothing at all. 

AIR XIII. Ye nymphs and st/lvan gods. 

How odd a thing is love, 
^ Which the poets fain would prove 
To be this and that. 
And the Lord knows what, 
Like all things below and above.. 
But believe a maid, 
Skill'd enough in the trade 
Its mysteries to explain ; 

Tis 
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'Tis a gentle dart, 
That tickles the heart, 
And tho' it gives us smart, 
Does joys impart, 
Which largely requite all th^ pain. 

Jlfarg. Oh, my dear ! whilst you have been sing- 
ing, see what I have discovered ! 

Sweet. It is a woman's hand, and Dot my own. 
[^Reads.} Oh my Margery ! now I am undone in- 
deed. — Robin is &Ise, he has lain with, and left our 
Susan. 

Marg. How ! 

Sweet. This tetter comes from her, to upbraid 
him with it 

Marg. Then you have reason to thank fete for 

this timely discovery. 'What would it avail you 

to have found it out when you were married to him ? 
—When you had been his wife, what would it hav* 
profited you to have known he had another ? 

Sweet. True, true, Margery ; when once a woiQftn 
is married, 'tis tea late to discover faults. 

AIR XIV. Red house. 

Ye virgins who would many, 

Ere you choose, be wary. 

If you'd not miscarry. 
Be inclin'd to doubting : 

Examine well your lover. 

His vices to discover, 

With caution con'him over, 
And turn quite inside out him; 

But wedding past, 

The stocking cast. 

The guests all gone, 

The curtain draMTi, 
■ Be henceforth blind, 

Be very kind. 
And find no faults about him. 

!■ S Sweet. 
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Sree/. Oh Margery ! I am restrfv'd never to see 
' Robin more. 

Merg. Keep, that ttscdutioD, and yoa will be 
happy. 

SCENE vm. 



How truly does the book say — hoars to men in 
love are like years. Oh for a shower of rain tosend 
the parson home from coursing, before the canonical 
hours are over \ — Ha \ what paper is this ? — The 
hand oi our William is on the superscriptioD. 

To Mrs. &WEET1SSA. 

' Madam, 

'■ Hoping that yoa are not qnite de-t-e-r-ter-m-i- 
* n-e-edi determined to merry our Robin, this comes 
' for to let yoa know' — f I'll read no more : cao 
there be such falsehood in mankind? — I find foot- 
men are as great rogues as their masters ; and hence- 
forth 111 look for no more honesty under a liver}', 
than an embroider 'd coat — but let me see again V\ 
-~' to let you know I am ready to fulfil my promise 
' to you.' 
• Ha. J she too is guilty.— Chambermaids are. as bad 
as their ladies, and the whole world i& one nest of 
rogues. 

AIR XV. Btaskjake. 

The more we know ^ humac kini^ 
The more xleceits and tricks we find 

In every land as welt as Wales ; 
For would you see: no roguwy thrive. 
Upon tlie mountains you must livei 

For rogpes ^jioundiia aU.thi» valB». 

Thft 
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The master and the man will nick, 
The mistress and the maid will trick; 

For rich and poor 

Are rogue and whore, 
There's not one honest man in a soor«, 
Nor woman true in twenty-fonr. 

SCENE IX. 

BOBiN and JOHN. 

Rob. Oh John! thou best of friends ! come to 
my arms. — For thy sake I will still believe there is 
one honest— ^)ne honest man in the world. 

John. What nieans our llobio i 

Rob. O my friend ! Sweetissa is feJse, and I'm 
undone — let this letter explain the rest 

John. Ha ! and is William at the bottom of all ? 
-^Our William who us'd to rail against women and • 
matrimony 1 Oh ! 'tis too true what our parson says, 
there's no belief in man., 

Rob. Nor woman neither. John, art thou my 

friend ? 

John. When did Robin ask me what I have not 
done ? — Have I not left my horses undrest, to whet 
thy knives r — Have I not left my stable unclean "d, 
to clean thy spoons ? And even the bay stone-horse 
uowater'd, to wash thy glasses ! 

Rob. Then thou sbalt carry a challenge for me to 
William. 

John. Oh Robin ! consider what our parson says ' 
—We must not revenge, but forget and forgive. 

Rob. Let our parson say what he will. — When did 
he himself forgive ? Did he forgive gaffar Jobson 
having wrong'd him of two cocks of hay in five load ? 
— Did he forgive gamniar Sowgrunt for having 

wrong'd him of a tytbe-pigr Did he forgive 

Susan Foulmouth, for telling bim he lov'd the cellar 

better than his pulpit ? — No, no, let him preach up 

^ forgiveness, 
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forgiveness, he forgives nobody. — So I will follow his 
example, not his precepts.- — Had he hit me a slap in 
the face, I could have put up with it. — Had he stole 
a silver-spoon, and laid the blame on me, tho' I had 
been turn'd away, I could have forgiven him. But 
to try to rob me of my love — 'that, that, our John, 
I never can forgive him. 

AIR XVI. TtpHng John. 

Th6 dog his bit 

"Will often quit, . 
A battle to eschew ; 

The cock bis corn 

Will leave in barn, ' 
Another cock in view. 

One man will eat 

Another's mea^ 
And no contention seen j 

Since all agree 

Tis best to be, 
Tho' hungry, in a whole skin*. 

But should each spy, 

His mistress by, 
A rival move his suit. 

He quits bis fears, 

And by the ears 
They fall together to't 

A rival shocks 

Men, dogs, and cocks, 
* And makes the gentlest froward ; 

He who won't fight 

For mistress bright. 
Is something worse than coward. 

John. Nay, to say the truth, thou hast reason on 
thy side. Fare thee well. — I'll go deliver thy mes- 
sage, and thou shalt find I will behave myself like a 
Welchman, and thy friend. 

Jk SCENE 
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SCENE X. 



Now were it not for the sin of self-murder, would 
I ge hang myself at tlie next tree. — Yes, Sweetiasa, 
I would hang myself, and haunt thee. — Oh woman, 
woman ! is this the return you make true love ? — 
No man is sure of his mistress, till he has gotten her 
with child,— A lover should act like a boy at school, 
who spits in his porridge that no one may take it 
from him. — Should William have been beforehand 
with me — Oh ! 

SCENE XI. 

ROBIN and SWEETISSA. 

Sweet. Oh! the perjury of men ! I find dreams 
do not always go by contraries; for I dreamt last 
night, that I saw our Robin married to aoother. 

\_A long silence, and walking by one another, 

she takes out her ha,ndkerchiej', and bursts 

out a crying.^ 

Rob. Your ctying won't do, Madam; I can tell 

you that. — I have been your foot long enough — I 

have been cheated by your tears too often, to believe 

■ them any longer. 

Sweet. Oh barbarous, perfidious, cruel wretch ! 
— Oh ! I shall break my heart — Oh ! 

Rob. No, no, your heart is tike a green stick, you 
- may bend it, but cannot break it. — It will bend like 
a willow, and twist round any one. 
Sweet. Monster ! monster ! 
Rob. Better language would shew better breeding. 



AIR 
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AIR XVIL Hedge-lane. 

Bob. Indeed, my dear, , 

With sigh and tear, 
Your point you will not carry ; 

I'd rather eat 

The offal meat, 
Than others leavings marry. 
Sweet. Villain, well 

You would conceal 
Your falsehood by such catches ; 

Alas ! .too true 

I've been to you. 
Thou very wretch of wretches. ; 

"Well you know 
What I might do, 
Would I but with young master. 
Rob. Pray be still, . 

Since by our Will, 
You're now with child of bastard. 
Sweet. I with child ? 

Rob. Yes, you with child. 

Sweet. I with child, you villain ? 
Jtob.- Yes, you. 

Madam, you. 
And now with child by William, 

It is equal to me with whom you play your pranks; 
and Td as lieve be my master's cuckold as my fel- 
low-servant's. Nay, I had rather, for I could 

make him pay for it 

Sweet. Oh, most inhuman ! dost thou not ex- 
pect the cieling to fall down on thy head, for so 
notorious a lie? Dost thou believe in the Bible? 
Dost thou believe there is such a thing as the Devil? 
Dost thou believe there is such a place as Hell ? 

Rob. Yes, I do, Madam; and you will find 

there is such a place to your cost. — Oh, Sweetissa» 

Sweetissa ! 
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Sweetissa '. that a woman could hear herself ask'd 
to church to one man, when she knew she had to 
do wit^i another- p 

Srveei. I had to do with anotber ? 

Rob. You, Madam, you. 

Sweet. I had to do with Will? 

Rob. Yes, you had to do with Will. 

AIR XVIII. Lord Biron's Maggot. 

■JSheet. Sure nought so disastrous can woman be&l. 
As to he a good virgin, and thought none 
at all. 

Had William hut pleas'd me. 

It never had teaz'd me 
To bear a forsaken man bawl. 

But from you tliis abuse, 

For whose sake and whose use 
I have safe cork'd my maidenhead up ; 

How must it shock my ear ! 

For what woman can bear 

To be call'd a vile drunkard. 

And told of the tankard, 
Before she has swallowed a cup ? 

Rob. O Sweetissa, Sweetissa ! well thou knowest 
that wert thou true, Vd not have sold thee for five 
hundred pounds. But why do I argue longer with 
an ungrateful woman, who is not only false, but 
triumphs in her ftdsehood; her falsehood to one 
who hath been too true to her. Since yoii can be ' 
so base, I shall tell you what I never did intend to 
tell you — When I was in London, I might have 
had an affair with a lady, and slighted her for you. 

Sweet. A lady ! I might have had three lords in 
one afternoiop ; nay, more than that, I refused a 
man with a thing oyer his shoulder like a scarf at 
a burying, for you ; and these men, they say, are 
tlie greatest men in the kingdom. 

Rob. 
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Rob. O Sweetissa ! the very hand-irons thou 
didst rub before thou wast preferr'd to wait on thy 
lady, have not more brass in them than thy fore- 
head. 

Sweet. O Rohiu, Robin! the great silver can- 
dlesticks in thy custody are not more hollow than 
thou art. 

Jlob. O Sweetissa ! the paint, nay, the eyebrows- 
that tliou puttest on thy mistress are not more f&ls« 
than thou. 

Sweet. Tliou hast as many mistresses as there 
are glasses on thy sideboard. 

Jtob. And thou lovers as thy mistress has patches. 

Sweet. If I have, you will have but a small share. 

Rob. The better my fta-tune. To lose a wife 

when you have had her, is to get out of misfortuoft 
— — to lose one before you get her, is to escape 
it ; especially if it be one that somebody has had 
before you. — He that marries, pays the price of 
virtue. — Whores are to be had cheaper. 

AIR XIX. Do not ask me, 

A woman's ware, like china, 

Once flaw'd is good for nought ; 
When whole, tho' worth a guinea. 

When broke's not worth a groat. 
A woman at St, James's 

With guineas you obtain, 
' But stay till lost her fame is, ' 

She'll be cheap in Drui-y-Jane. 

SCENE XII. 

SWEETISSA C«(^ MARGEET. 

Sweet Ungrateful, barbarous wretch ! 
Marg. What is the matter ? 
Sweet. Oh, Margery ! Robin ' ■ 
Marg. What mwe of him ? 

Sweet, 
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Szveet. O ! worse than you can imagine — worse 
tiian I could have dreaded : — Oh, he has sullied 
lay virtue ! 

Marg. How ! your virtue ? 

Sweet, Yes, Margery, that virtue which I kept 
lock'd up as in a cupboard ; that very virtue he has 
abus'd — he has barbai'ously insinuated to be no vir- 
tue at all. Oh, I could have borne any fate but 

this ; 1 that would have carried a knapsack thro' 

the world, so that my virtue had been safe within 

it 1 thai would have rather been the poorest 

man's wife, than the richest man's whore — —To be 
call'd the miss of a footman, that would not be the 
miss of a king ! . 

Marg. It is a melancholy thing indeed. 

Sweet. O Margery ! men do not sufficiently un- 
derstand the value of virtue. Even footmen learn 

to go a whoring of their masters and virtue wiil 

ihortly be of no use, but to stop botdes. 

AIR XX. tweed-side. 

What woman her virtue would keep, 

When nought by her virtue she gains ? 
While she luus her soft passions asleep, 

She's thought hut a fool tor her pains. 
Since valets, who learn their lords wit, 

Our virtue a bauble can call. 
Why should we our ladies steps quit, 

Or have any virtue at ail ? 



ACT 

ib,GoogIc 



76 THE GBUB-STREET OFEBA. 

ACT II.— SCENE I. 

SCENE, The Fields. 

Ur. afshon£S and mollt. 

MB. APSHQXES. 

J TELIj you, daughter, I am doubtful whether his 
designs be honourable : there is no trusting, these 
fiutt'ring fellows ; they place as much glory in wio- 
ning a poor girl, as a soldier does in conquering a 
town. Nay, their very parents often encourage them 
in it; and when they have brought up ahoy to flat- ' 
ter and deceive the women, they liiink they have 
given him a good education, and call him a fine 
gentleman. 

Molly. Do not, dear Sir, suspect my Owen ; be 
13 made of a gentler nature. 

Mr. Ap. And yet I have heard that that gentle 
gentleman, when he was at London, rumaged all the 
playhouses for mistresses : nay, you yourself have 
heard of his pranks in the parish ; did he not seduce 
the fiddler's daughter ? 

Molly. That was the fiddler's fault ; you know 
be sold his daughter, and gave a receipt for the 
money. 

Mr. Ap. Hath be not made mischief between 
several men and their wives ? And do you not know 
that he lusts after every womatt he sees, though the 
poor wretch does not look as if he was quite come 
from nurse yet. 

Molly. Sure angels cannot have more sweetness 
in their looks than he. 

Mr. Ap. Angels ! baboons ! these are the crea- ■ 

tures that resemble our beaux the most. If they have 

any sweetness in them, 'tis from the same reason that 

an orange hath. Why have our women fresher com- 

plexipns 
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plexions and more health in their countenances here 
than in London, but because we have fewer beaux 
among us ; in that I wili have you think no more of 
him; for I have no design upon him, and t will 
prevent liis designs upon you. If he conies here 
any more, I will acquaint his mother. 

Molly. Be first assured that his designs are not 
honourable, before you rashly ruin them. 

Mr. Ap. I will consent to no clandestine affair. 
Let the great rob one another, and us, ifthey please; 
I will shew them the poor can be honest. I desire 
only to preserve my daughter, let them preserve 
their son. 

Molly. O, Sir ! would jou preserve your dau^ 
ter, you must preserve her love. 

AIR XXL 

So deep within your Molly's heart 

Her Owen's image lies, 
That if with Owen she must part, 

Your wretched daughter dies. 
Thus when unto the soldier's breasE 

The arrow flies too sure, 
When thence its fetal point yon wrest; 

Death is his only cure. 

Mr. Ap. Pugh, pogh, you must cure one love 

by another: I have a new .sweetheart for you ■ 

and I'll throw you in a new suit of clothes into the 
bargain which I can tell you is enough to ba- 
lance the affections of women of much liigher rank 
than yourself 

Molly. Nothing can recompense the loss of my 
Owen ; and as to what he loses by m^ my beha- 
viour shalt make him amends. 

Mr. Ap. Poor girl ! how ignorant she is of the 
world ; but little she knows that no qualities caa 
make amends for the want of fortune, and that for- 
tune 
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tune makes sufficient amends for the want erf every 
good quality. 

Molly. Jfy dear Owen, I am sure, will think 
crtherwise. 



AIR XXII:. Let ambition Jire the mind. 

Happy with the man I love, 

rii obsequious watch his will; 
Hottest pleasures I shall prove. 

While his pleasures I fulfil. 
Dames, hy proudest titles known; 

Shall dehire what we possess ; 
And while they'd less happy own 

Grandeur is not baf>piness. 

Mr. Ap. I will hear no more — remember what 
I have said, and study to be dutiful— or you are 
no child of mine. 

Molly. Oh ! unhappy wretch that I am : I must 
have no husband, or no father — 'W'bal shall I do- 
or whither shall I turn ? Love pleads strong for a 
husband, duty for- a father — yes, and du^ for a 
husband too^but then what is one who is already 
so. — Weil then, I will antedate my duty. I will 
think him my husband before he is so. But should 
be then prove false — and when I've lost my father, 
should I lose my husband too, that is impossible — • 
falsehood and he are incompatible. 

AIR XXIII. Sweet are the charms. 

-Beauties shall quit their darling town, 

Lovers shall leave the fragrant shades, 
Doctors upon the fee shall frown, 
Parsons shall hate the masquerades; 
Nay, ere I think of Owen ill, 
Women shall leave their dear quadrille. 

SCENE 
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SCENE XI. 

OWEN, MOLLT. 

Owen. My dear MoUy, let not the reflection on 
my past gaietiee give thee any uneasiness; be as- 
sur'd I have long been tir'd witli variety, and I 
■ find after all the changes I have run tliro' both of 
women and clothes — a man hath need of no morB 
than one woman and one suit at a time. 

AIR XXIV. ITmkr the greenwood- tree. 

To wanton pleasures, roving charms, 

I bid a long adieu, 
While wrapt within my Molly's arms, 

I find enough in you. 
By houses this, by horses that. 

By clothes a third's rfndone. 
While this abides — the second rides, 

The third can wear but one. 

Alolly. My dear, f will believe thee, and am re- 
aoiv'd from this day forward to run all the hazards 
of my life with thee. — Let thy rich parents or my 
poor parents say what Ihcy will, let us hencefortli 
have no otlier desir.e than to make one another 
parents. 

Owen. With all my heart, my dear; and the 
sooner we begin to love — the sooner we shall be so. 

Molly. Begin to love ! — Alas, my dear — is it 
now to begin ?— ■■ -■ 

Owen. Not the theory of love, my angel — to 
that I have long been an apprentice ; so long that 
I now desire to set up my trade. 

Molly. Let us then to "the parson— I am as will- 
ing to be married as thou art 

Owen. Why the parson, my dear ? 

Molly. We can't be married without him. — 

Owen, 
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(keen. No, but we can love .without him ; and 
what have we to do with marriage while we can 
love ?^ — Marriage is but a dirty road to love — and 
those are happiest who arrive at love without travel" 
liog thro' it 

AIR XXV. X>earest charmer. 

Will you still bid me tell. 

What you discern so well- 
By my expiring sighs, 
IV/y doating eyes ? 

Look thro' th' instructive grove, 

Each object prompts to love. 
Hear how the turtles coo, 
All nature tells you what to do. 

Molly. Too well I understand you now — No« 
ho, however dirty the road of marriage be — I will 
■ to love no other way — iVlas ! there is no other way 
but 'one — and that is dirtier still — None travel 
through it without sullying their reputations be- 
yond ttie possibility of cleauin^- 

Owen. When cleanliness is out of fashion, who 
would desire to be clean ? — And when ladies of 
quality appear with dirty reputations, why should 
you fear a litde spot on yours ? 

Molly. Ladies of quality may wear bad reputa- 
tions as well as bad clothes, and be admir'd in both 
— but women of lower rank must be decent, or 
they will be disregai'ded ; for no woman can pass 
without one good quality, unless she be a woman 
of very great quality. 

Oiven. You ji^dge too severely.— Nature never 
prompts ua to a real crime : it is tlie imposition of 
a priest, not nature's voice, which bars us from a 
pleasure allow'd to every beast but man — but why 
. do I this to convince thee by arguments of what 
thou art sufficiently certain ? Why should I refute 
your tongue, when your fond eyes refute it. 

AIR 
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AIR XXVI. Canny Boatman. 

How can I trust your words precise. 

My soft desires denying, 
When, Oh ! I "read within your eye«. 
Your tender heart complying. 
Your-tongue may cheat, 
And with deceit, 
Your softer wishea cover ; 
But Oh ! your eyes ■ 
Know no disguise, 
Nor ever cheat your lover. 

Molly. Away, false perjur'd barbarous wretch-^ 
is this the love you have for me, to undo me — =— to 
ruin me? 

Owen. Oh ! do not take on thee thus, ray dear 
Molly — I would sooner ruin myself than thee. • 

Molly. Ay, so it appears. — Oh ! fool that I was 
to think thou couldst be constant who hast ruin'd so 
many women — to think that thou ever didst intend 
to marry me, who has,t long been practis'd in the arts 
of seducing our sex — Hencefortli I will sooner think 
jt possible for butter to come when the witch is in the 
churn — for hay to dry in the rain — for wheat to be 
ripe at Christinas — for clieese to be made without 
milk — for a barn to be free from mice — for a warren 
to be fr^ from rats— for a cherry orchard to be free 

from blackbirds or for a cburehyard to be free 

from ghosts, as for a young man to be free from 
&lsbood. 

Owen. Be not enrag'd, my sweetest dear— ^ — Let 
me kiss away thy passion. 

Molly. Avaunt — a blight is in thy kiss thy ' 

breath is the wind of wantonness — and virtue can- 
not grow near thee. 



9 AIR 
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AIR XXVII. r II range around. 

Since you so base and iajthless be, 
And would — without marrying me, 
A maid I'll go to Pluto's shore, 
Nor think of men or — powriage more. 

Owen. You'll repent that resolution before you 

get half-way She'll go pout and pine away 

half an hour by herself, then relapse into a fit of 
fondness, and be all my own. 

AIR XXVIII. Chloe is false. 

Women in vain love's powerful torrent 

With unequal strength oppose; 
Reason awhile may stem tlie strong current, 
Ijove still at last her soul o'erflows j 
Pleasures inviting, 
Passions exciting, 
Her lover charms her. 
Of pride disarms her, 
Down she goes. 

SCENE III. A Field. 

ROBIN, WILLIAM, 30HN, THOMAS. 

IVill. Here'sas proper a place as can be for our 
business. 

Rob. The sooner the better. 

John. Come, Thomas, tliou and I will not be 
idle. 

Tho. V 1 take a knock or t*o for love, witfi t^\ 
my heart. 



AIR 
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■ Air XXIX. Britons strike home. 

$Vill. Robin, come on, . come on, come on, 

■ As soon as you please. 
^oh. Will. I will hit thee a slap In. the, 
Slap in the, slap in the tace. 
jyHl. Would, would I could see it, 
I would with both feet, 
Give thee such a kick by the by. 
Rob. If you dare, Sir, do. 

jyui. ^V^hy do not. Sir, you ? 

Rth. I'm ready, I'm ready, 

Will. And so am I too. 

Tko. You must fight to some other tune, or you 
will never fight at all. 

SCENE IV. 
ROBIN, William, JOHN, thomas, susan. 

Sus. What are you doing, you set of lazy rascals? 
- — Do you consider my master will be at home with- 
in these two hours, and find nothing ready for his 
supper ? 

fVill. Let master come when he will If he 

keeps Robin, I am free to go as soon as he pleases ; 
Robin and I will not live in one house togetlier. 

^M^. Wliy, what's the matter ? 

Rob. He wanted to get my mistress from me/ 
that's all. J 

fVill. You lie, sirrah, you lie. 

Rob. Who do you call liar, you blockhead ? 

I say, you lie. 

jy'ill. And I say yoii lie. 

Rob. And you lie. 

Will. And I say you lie again. 

Rob. The devil take tlie greatest liar, I say. 

G 2 AIR 
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AIR XXX. Mother, quoth Hodge. 

Sus. Oiifyupon't, Robin, Oh fyupon't Will, 

Wimt language like this, what sculHoD 
defames ? 
Twere betteryour tongues should ever be still, 
Than always be scoldUig and calling vile 
names. 
'Will. 'Tnas he that lies 

Did first devise, 
The first words were his, and the last - shall 
be mine. 
Rob. Vou kiss my dog. 

Will. You're a sly dog. 

Rob. Loggerhead. 
Will. Blockhead. 
Rob. Fool. 
Will. Fox. 
Rob. Swine. 

Will. SiiTali, I'll make you repent ' you ever 

' quaxreil'd with uie 1 will tell nay master of two 

silver spoons you stole — I'll discover your tricks — 
your selling of glasses, and pretending the frost" 
broke them — making master brew more beer thart 
. he needed, and then giving it away to your own fa- 
mily; especially to feed the great swoln belly of that 

fat-gutled brother of yours who gets drunk twice 

a day at master's expence. 

Rob. Ha,.ha« ha! And is this all ? 

Will. No, sirrah, it is not all — then there's your 
filing the plate, and when it was found lighter, pre- 
tending that it wasted incleaning; and your bills for 
tutty and rotten stone, when you us'd nothing but 
poor whiting. Sirrah, you have been such a rougue, 
tliatyou have stole above half my master's plate, and 
Bpoil'd the rest. 

Sus. Fie upon't William, what have we to do 

%vith master's losses ? He is rich, and can afford it 

— Don't 
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-*~Don*tletusqiiarrelamongourselves—lettJS Stand 

by one another for, let me teH you, if matters 

were to be too nicely examined into, I am afraid it 
would go hard with us all— — -Wise sepvanls always 
stick close to one anoUiei-, like plumbs in a puddingy 
that's overwetted, says Susan the cook. 

John. Or horse in a siable that's on fire — —■ saya- 
John the gi'oom. 

Tho. Or gi'apes upon a wal! — says Tliomas the 
gardener. ■ ■ 

Sus. Every servant should be sauce to his fellow- 
servant as sauce disguises the faults of a dish — 

so should he theirs. — — O William, were we all to 
liave our deserts, we should be finely roasted tndceck 

AIR XXXI. Dame of honour. 

A wise man others auits conceals 

His own to get more clear of; 
While foHy all she knows reveals," 

Sure what slie does to hear of. 
The parson and the lawyer's blind, 

Kach to his brother's erring '■ — 

Tor should you search, he knows you'd find 

No barrel the better herring. 
AIR XXXII. rre have cheated the parson. 

Roh ilere stands hones^ Bob, who ne'er in his life 
Was known to be guilty of faction and strife. 
But Oh what can 
- Appease the man, ■ 
Who would robmeofboth my place and my 
wife. 
Will. If you prove it, I will be hang'd, and that's 

fair^ 
Roh. I've that in my pocket will make it appear. 
JVill. Pry'thee what ? 

^oh. Ask you that, 

When you know you have ii ritten against 
me 30 flat. 

Here 
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Here is your hand, tbo' there is not your name 
to it — is not this your hand, Sir ? 
■ fFUi. I don't Uiink it worth my while to tell you 
whether it is or no. 

Rob. Was it not enough to try to supplant me 
in my place, but you nmst try to get my mistress? 

/Vill. Your mistress — any man may have your 
mistress that -can outbid you , for it is very well 
known, you never had a mistress without paying 
for her. 

itoA, But perhaps you may find me too cunning 
for you, and while you are attempting my place, you 
may lose your own. 

AIR XXXIII. Hark, hark, the c&cli croms^ 

Will. When master thinks fit, 
] am ready to quit 

A place I so little regard. Sir ; 
For while thou art here, 
No merit must e'er 

Expect to find any reward, Sir. 
The groom that is able 
To manage his stable, 
'' Of places enough need not doubt, Sir; 

But you, my good brother, 
Will scarce find another, 

If master should e'er turn yau out, Sirv 

Sus. If you can't be friends without it, you had 
best-fight it out once for ail. 

Will. Ay so say I. 

Rob. No, no, I am for no fighting ; it is but a 
word and a blew with William ; he would set the 
whole paiisli together by the ears, ifhe could; and 
it is very well known what difficulties I have been 
put to, to keep peace in it. 

Will. I suppose peace-making is one of the se- 
cret services you have done master for they are 

such secrets, that your friend the devil can hardly 

dis- 
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discover — and whence does your peace-making 
arise, but from your fears of getting a black eye or 
bloody nose, in tlie squabble ? — for if you could set 
the whole parish a boxing, without boxingyoursel^ 

it is well known you would do it, sirrah, sirrah 

had your love for the tenants been the occasion of 
your peace-making, as you call it, you would not 
be always making master so hard upon them in eve- 
ry court ; and prevent him giving them tlie fat ox 
at Christmas, on pretence of good husbandry. 

Rob. Yours you have a great love for, master, 
we know by your driving to inch, as you do, sirrah. 
Yqu are such a headstrong devil, tiiat you will 
overturn the coach one day or other, and break 
both master and mistress's necks; it is always neck 
or nothing with you. 

Sns. Oh fie ! William, pray let me be the mediator 
between yon. 

Rob. Ay, ay, let Susan be the mediator, I'll 
refer my cause to any one — it is equal to me. 

WiU. No, no, I shall not refer an affiiir, wherein 
my honour is so concerned, to a woman. 

AIR. XXXIV, Of a noble race was Skhiken. 
Good madam cook, the jfrcasy, 
Pray leave your saucy bawling, 

Let all your toil 

Be to make the pot boil, 
For that's your proper calling. 

With men as wise as Robin, 
A feoiale judge may pass. Sir; 
For where tiie grey mare 
Is tlie better horae, there ', 
The horse is but an ass, Sir; 
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SCENE V. 

EOBIN, THOMAS, SUSAN. 

Stis. Saucy fellow. 

Tko. I suppose he is gone to inform master- 
against you. 

Hob. Let him so, I am too well with Madam to 
fear any mischief he can make with master. — And 
hearkee, between you and I, Madam won't suffer me- 

to be turn'd out you heard William upbraid me 

with stealing the beer for my own family ; but she 
knowfi Ualt'of it hath gone to her own private ci Uar, 
where she Eind the parson sit and drink, and meditate 
ways to propagate religion in the parish 

Sus. Don't speakagainst Madam, Robin -she 

is an exceeding good womah to her own servants. . 

Rob. Ay, ay, to us upper servants— we that keep 

the keys fare well enough ■ — and for tlie rest, ■ 

let them starve for Robin.- It's tlie way of the 

world, Susan; the heads of all professions ttirive, 
while the others stai-ye. 

AIR XXXV. Fierot's tune. 

Great courtiers palaces contain, 

While small ones fear the gaol, 
Great parsons riot in champaigne. 

Small parsons sot on ale; 

Great whores in coaches gang. 

Smaller misses, 

For their kisses, 

Are in Bridewell bang'd; 

While in vogue, 

Lives the great rogue, 

Smoll ro^es are by dozens hangU 
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SCENE VI. 

SUSAN, SWESTISSA. 

Sweet Oh brave Susao ! what, yoo are resolved 
to keep open doings ,: when a woman goes witliout 
the precincts of virtue^ she never knows where ta 
stop. 

AIR XXXVI. Country garden. 

Virtue within a womao'p heart, 

By nature's hand is rammed in, 
OThere must be kept by steady art, 
Like water when it's dammM in. 

But the dam once broken, 

Past all revoking, 
Virtue files off in a minute; 

Like a river left. 

Of waters beref^ 
Each man may venture in it 

Sus. I hope you will pardon niy want of capa- 
city, Madam, but I don't know what yon mean. — - 

Sweet. Your capacity is too capacious Ma- 
dam. 

Sus. Your method of talking, Madam, is some- 
thing dark. 

^eet. Your method of acting is darker. Ma- 
dam. '■■-■■ ■■' 

Sus. X dai-e appeal to the whole world for the 
justification of my actions. Madam ; and I defy any 
one to say my fame is more sullied than my plates, 
Madam.'- 

Sweet. Your pots you mean— — Madam: if you . 
are like any plates, it is soup-plates, which any man 
may put his spoon into. 

^o*. Me, Madam.—— 

Sweet, You, Madam.—— 

AIR 
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AIR XXXVII. Dainti, Davy. 

Su'g. What the devil mean you thus ' 
Scandal scattering, 
Me bespattering, 
Diity slut, and ugly puss, 

M'liat can he your meaning ? 
S^^cet, Had you, Madam, not forgot. 

When with Bob you you koow ivha^ 

Surely, Madam, you would not 
Twice enquire loy meaning. 

There, read that letter, and be satisfied how base 
you liave been to 4 woman, to «'hom you have pro- ■ 
fessed a friendship. 

Sus. What do you mean , by offering me a letter 
to read ? when you know— — — 

Sweei. When I know you writ it. Madam. — - — 

5((5, When you know I can neither write, nor 
read, Madam. — It was my parents fault, not mioe, 
that gave me not a better education ; and if you had 
not been taught to write, you would have been no 
more able to write than myself — tho' you barba- 
rously upbraid me with what is not my fault, 

Siveet. How !- — and is it possible you can neither 
read nor write ? 

Sits. Possible ! — why should it be impossible for 
B servant not to be able to write — when so many 
gentlemen can't sjiell. ■■ ' 

Sxveet. Here is yourname to a love-letter, which 
is directed to Robin— wherein you complain of his 
having left you, after he had enjoy'd you.' ■■ -^ 

Sus. Enjoy'dme! V 

Sweet. It is so, I assure you. — ^ ■ 

- Sits. Ifevef Iliadan^'thmj; toaay to Robin-^^ 

but as one fblloft'^mirit'niight say to another fel- 
low-servant, may my pot ne'er boil again. 

Sweet. I am sorry yoQ cannot t-ead^ that you 
fliigh see the truth of^what 'I'sftv, tliat you' nught; 

read 
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read Sus^,n Roastmcat in plain letters; and if yoii 
did not write it yourseltj sure the devil must have writ 
it for you, 

Sus. I think I have said enough to satisfy you, — ; 
and as much as is consistent with my honour. 

Sweet. You have, indeed, to satisfy me of your 

innocence nor do I think it inconsistent with my 

honour, to assure you I an^ sorry I said what I &aidi 
■■ — I do, and humbly ask your pardon,— Madam. 

Sus. Dear Madam, this acknuwledginentfronj yea 
is sufficient. -^Oh ! Swcetissa, had I been one of those 
I might have had to do with my young master. 

Sweet. Nay, for that matter, we might ail have 
liad to do with my young master; that argues litti& 

in your defence but this I am assured of — ifyoi^ 

cannot write at all — you did not write tlie lettei^ 

AIRXXXVIII. Valentine's daif, 

A woman must her honour save, 

While she's a virgin found; 
And he can hardly be a knave 

Who is not worth a pound. 

On horseback he who cannot ride, 

On horseback did not rob; 
And since a pen you cannot guide, 

You never wrote to Dob. 

SCENE VII. 

QAVEN and MB. APSHONE3. 

Mr, Aps. Idesirenot, Mr. Owen, that you would 

marry my daughter; I had rather see her married to 

one of her own degree..^ 1 bad rather have a set 

of fine healthy grandclitldren ask xat blessing, diaii 
a poor puny breed of lialf- begotten- brats— that in- 
herit the diseases as well fts the titles of their pareutf. 
■ Ozvtn. Pehaw, pshaw, master Apshohes, thetseare 
■ the narrow sentiments ofsuch old felloHTS as you, that 
-■•■■• 1 have 
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have either never known or forgotten the world, that 
. think their daughters going out of the world, if they 

go live miles from them and liad rather see thein 

walk a foot at honne, than ride in a coach abroad. 

Mr. jips. I would not see her ride i» her coach 
dlis year, to see her cide in an hearse the next 

Owen. You may never anive to that honour, 
good Sir. 

Mr. Aps. I would not advise you to attempt 
bringing any dishonour on us— — that may not be 
so safe as you ima^ne. 

Owen. So safe ? 

Mr. Aps. No,, not so safe. Sir. 1 have not 

lost iny spirit with my fortune; I am your fathers 

tenant, but riot his slave. 'Tho' you have ruin'd 

many poor girls with impunity, you may not al- 
ways succeed so— — for,- let me tfell you, Sir, who- 
ever brings dishonour on me, shall bring ruin on 
himself. 

Owen, ria— ha — ha ! 

Mr. Aps. I believe both Sir Owen and her lady- 
ship too good people to suffer you in these practices, 

were they acquainted with them. Sir Owen hath 

still behaved as the best of landlords ; he knows a 
landlord should protect, not prey on his tenants — 
should be the shepherd, not the wolf to hia Sock — 
but one would have thought, you imagin'd we liv'd 
under that barbarous custom — I havte read of— when 
the landlord was intided to the maidenheads of all 
bis tenants daughters. 
' Owen. Ha, ha, ha ! thou art a very ridiculous, 
«Mnical, odd sort of an old fellow, feith. 

Mr. Aps. It is very likely you' and I may appear 
in the same light to one anotlKr. — Your dress would 
have made as ridiculous a figure in my young day:^ 
as mine does now. What is the meaning of all th^ 
leistering upon your wi^ ? unless you would insi- 
nuate that your brains Ue on the ouoide of your 
'beads, 

Owem. 
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Owen. Your daughter likes our dress, if you 
don't. 

Mr. Aps. I desire you would spare my daughter. 
Sir — I shall take as much care of her as I can, — 
and if you should prevail on her to her luio, be as- 
sured your (ather's estate sLioutd not secure you from 
my revenge, — You should find that the true spiritof 
English liberty acknowledges no superior equal to 
oppression. 

Owen. The true spirit of English liber^ — ha, ha, 
ha! — tliou art not the first father, or husband, that 
iiathbluster'dinthis manner, and been afterwards as 
quiet as a lamb. — He were a fine gallant, indeed, 
who would be stopt in the pursuit of his mistress, by 
the tbreatnings of her relations. — Not that I should 
care to venture, if I thought the fellow in earnest — 
but your heroes in words are never so in deeds. 

AIR XXXIX. My Chloe, why do you tlighltne. 

The whore of &me is jealous, 

The coward would seem brave ; 
For we are stiU most zealous. 
What most we want to have. 

The madman boasts his senses. 
And he whose chief pretence is 
To liberty's defence, is 
Too oft the greatest slave. 

SCENE VIII. 
OWES and uoLLT. 

Ozcen. She here ! 

Moi. Cruel, dost thou fly me? am I becoms 
hateful in thy sight?— are all thy wicked vows foi- 
gotten ? for sure if thou didst even remember them, 
they would oblige thee to another behaviour. 

r Ozctn. 
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Owett. Can you blame me for obeying ydUl* cdirt-' 
mands in shunning you ? Sure you liavu forgotten 
jour last vows, never to see me more. 

Aliii. Aids ! you know too well, tliat I am as in- 
sincere in every repulse to you, as you have been io 
your advances to me. How unjustly do men accuse 
usof usinga lover ill? when we are no sooner in his 
pover, than he uses us so. 

AIR XL. Sylvia mif dearest. 

Cruellest creature, why have you woo'd me. 

Why thus pursu'd mc 

Into love's snare? 

While I was cruel, 

I was your jewel ; 

Now I am kind, you bid mc despair. 

Nature's sweet flowers 

Warm seasons nourish, 
In summer flourish, 

Winter's their bane : 
Love against nature 

Check'd, grows the greater ; 
And best is nourisWd with cold disdain^ 

Orcen, How canst thou ivrong me so, my deai* 
Molly ? Your father liath been here, and insulted me 
in the rudest manner ; but notwithstanding that I am 
resolved 

Afui. To fulfil your promise, and marrv me. 

Oiceii. Why dost thou mention that hateful word? 
That, that is the cruel frost which nips the flower 
of love. Politeness is not a greater enemy to ho- 
nesy, nor quadrille to common sense, than marriage 
istolove. They are fire and water, and cannot 
live togetlier. Marriage is the only thing thou 
shouldstask, that I would not grant. 

Mot. And till you grant that, I willgrantnothing 
eUie. 

Orcen. 
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Owen. It is for yonr sake I would not marrjr 
you; fori could never love, if I was confined to it^ 

AIR XLI. 

How happy's the swain, 

Whom beauty firing. 

All admiring, 

^11 desiring, 

Never desiring in vain. 

How happy to rove. 

Thro' sweetest bowers, 

And cull the flowers, 

In the delicious garden of love. 

How HTetched the soul, 

Under controul, 

To one poor choice confin'd a while, 

Wanton itexerts-tbe lass, 
No, no, let the joys of my life, 

Like the years in circles roll. 
But since you are so ungrateful, 
Since my service is so hateful, 

Willing I my place forsake. 

AIoL He's gone! he's lost for ever! irrevocably 
lost: Oh! virtue! where's thy force? wliere are 
those thousand charms that we are told to lie in thee, 
when lovers cannot see them ? Should Owen e'er re- 
turn, should he renew his entreaties, I feiir his suc- 
cess ; for I find every day love attains niore and more 
ground of virtue. 

AIR XLII, Midsummer wish. 

When love is lodg'd within the heart, 
Poor virtue to the outworks flies, 

The tongue in thunder takes its part. 
And darts in lightning from the eyes. 

From 
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From Hp3 and eyes with gested grace,- 
In vain she keepa out charming him. 

For love will find some weaker place, 
To let the dear invadei' in. 



ACT HI. SCENE I. 
SCENE. Sir owen apshinken's, House* 
SIR OWEN, smoking. 

VV HAT a glorious creature was he who first 

discovered the use of tobacco ! the industrious 

retires from busiaess— -the voluptuous from plea- 
sure the lover from a cruel mistress the 

husband from a curs'd wife and I from all the 

world to my pipe. 

AIR XLIII. Free-mmotCi tune. 

Let the learo'd talk of books, 

The glutton of cooks, 
The lover of Celia's soft smack-o; 

No mortal can boast, 

So noble a toast, 
Asa pipe of accepted tobacco. 

Let the soldier for iame. 

And a general's name, 
In battle get many a thwack -o ; 

Let who will Imve most. 

Who will rule the roast, 
Give me but a pipe of tobacco. 

Tobacco gives wit 

To the dullest old cit. 
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And makes him of politics crack-o; 

The lawyers i' th' hall a 

W«re not able to bawl^ 
Were it not for a whiff of tobacca 

The mftn whose chief glory 

Is telling a 8tory> 
tiad never arriv'd at thd kriack-Oi 

Betwfeen ev'rj hieying, 

And as I was Saying, 
Did he not take a whiff of tbbacW; 

The doctor who places 

Much skill in grimacesj 
And feels your pulse mnnihg tick-tack-o ) 

Would you know his chief skill ? 

It is only to GW, 
And smoke a good pipe of tobacco: 

The courtiers alone 

To this weed are not prone ; . 
Would you know what 'tia oiak^s thehl Stf - 
slack-o ! 

'I'was because it inclih'd 

To be honest the mind, 
And therefore they banish'd tobacco; 

SCENE IL 

sill 6*EN and lady A^siiiNkEN. 

. Lady Ap, It is very hwd, ihy Ae^v, that I voxiii 
be an eternal slave to my feinily j that the moment 
toy back is turned every thing goes to raak and 
manger } that you will take no t&re upon yoiurself^ 
like a sleepy good-for-nothing drone as you are. 

Sir Owen. My wife id A. vefy good wife, dnly a 
little incUri'd tb talking. If she had no tongue, or 
I had no ears, we should be the happiest tfoMple in 

Lady Ap. Sir Owen I Sir Owen ! it is very well 
known what ofiers I refus'd, when I married jroii. 
TOt. Hi M 1 Sir 
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Sir Ozfett. Yes, my ^r, it b very irell £nown, 
indeed — I have heard of ic often «noi^h in con- 
science. — But of this. I dm cenfideuc— rif you had 
ever had a better offer, yoo knew yonr oim interest/ 
too well to tiave re/us'd it. 

JLady Ap. Ungrateful man ! — If I have sherni 
that 1 know the value of money^ it has been for 
your interest as well as mine ; and let mc tell you. 
Sir, when ever my conscience hath struggled with 
my interest, she hath always got the better. 

Sir, Owen. M'hy possibly it may be so — ^for I am 
sure which ever side yciur tongue is o^ itill get the 
better. — ^And hearitye, my (tear, I fancy your con- 
science and your tongue lie very near tt^e^er. — 
As for your intereBt, it lies too near your heart to 
have any intercourse with your tongue. 

Lady Ap, Met^inks^ Sir Owea, you should be 
the last who reflected on. me fox scolding your ser- 
vants. 

Sir Ozeen. So I would, if you would not scold 
«,t me. — Vent your ill-nature on all the parish, let 
me and my tobacco alone, and I care not: but a 
scolding wife to me is a walking bass-viol out of 
tune. 

Lady Ap. Sir, Sir,' a drunken husband is a bad 
fiddle-stick to that bass-viol, never able to put her 
into tune, nor to play any tune upon her. 

Sir Owtn. A scolding wife is rosin to that fiddle- 
stick, ccmtinually.rabbiog k up ta play, till it wear 
tat 

AIR XLIV. Tetantafwyaam. 

. Of all bad sorts of wives 

The scolds are sure the worst 
TTi th a hiim, drum, scum, hurry scuriy 9Ctti% 
"Would I'd a cuckold been. 
Ere I had been accurst 
Witbyour hum, drum, &c. 

Would 
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Would be havifi curat mankind 

(If Juno'3 drawn to life) 
When Jopitei- Pandora sent, 
He Should have sent his wife, 
With her huiii, drum, -&C. 

, . SCENE III. ' , ., 

I.ADT APSHINKEN and SUSAJT. 

Lady Ap. Go thy ways, for an errant knightasf 
thou art. — So,. Susan, what bring you ? 

Sus. The bill of fare, Madam. 

Lady Ap. The bill of fare ! this looks more like 
a bill for a month than a day. 

ims. Master bath invited several of the tenants 
to-day. Madam. 

Lady Ap. Yes, I am acquainted with your mas- 
ter's generosity — he would keep a tenant's table 
by his consent. — On my conscience, he would suf- 
fer some of the poorer tenants to eat more than 
their rent out 

Sus. Heaven bless him for such goodness ! 

Lady Ap. This sirloin of beef may stand, only 

cut off half of it for to-morrow it is' too big for 

one dish. 

Sus. O dear Madam ! it is a thousand pities to 
cut it. 

Lady Ap. Pshaw ! I teli you no polite people 
BuiFer a large dish to come to tbeir table.— I have 
seen an entertaiment of three courses, where the 
ftub,stance of the whole would not have made haK a 
earloin of beef. 

Sus. The devil take such politeness, I say. 

Lady Ap. A goose roasted — very Well ; take par- 
ticular care of the giblets, thgy bear a very good 
price in the market Two brace of partridges — I'll 
leave out one of them. An aj)ple-pye with quinces 
-—why quinces, when you know quinces are so 
dear ?— There ; and for the rest, do you keep it, 
and let me have two dishes a day, till it is out. 

H % Sus, 
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Sus. AVliy, Madam, half the provisioa will stmlc 
at that rate. 

Lady Ap. Then they will eat the less of it — I 
know some good housewives that never buy any other, 
for it is always cheap, and will go the farther. 

Sut. So as the smell of the old English hospital- 
ity us'd to invite people in, that of the present is 
to keep them away. 

Lady Ap. Old English hospitali^ ! Oh, don't 
name it, I am sick at the sound. 

Sus. Would I had liv'd in those days ! — ^I wish 
I had been born a cook in an age when there was 
some business for pne ! before we had learnt this 
French politeness, and been taught to dress our 
meat by nations that have no meat to dress. ' 

AIR XLV. The king's old courtier. 

"When mighty roast beef was the Englishman's food. 
It ennobled our hearts and enriched our blood, 
Our soldiers were brave and our courtiers were good. 

Oh the roast beef of England, 

And old England's roast beef ! 

But since we have Igarnt from all-conquering France, 
To eat their ragouts as well as to dance. 
Oh what a fine figure we make in romance ! 

Oh the roast beef of England, 

And old England's roast beef ! 

Lady Ap. Servants are continually jealous of the 
least thrift of a master or mistress ; i^ey are never 
easy but when they observe extravagance. 



SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

lADT APSHINKEN and PUZZLETIXT. 

AIR XLVI. Oh Jenny, Oh Jenny. 

Xjidy Ap. Oh doctor, Oh doctor, where hast thou 
been? 
Sure woman was never like me perplext! 
I have been chiding : 
Pwz. I have been riding, 

And meditating upon my text - 

liady Ap. 1 wish you would give us a sermon 
on charity, that my Servants might know that it is 
no charity ta indulge a voluptuous appetite. 

Puz. There is. Madam, as your ladyship very 
well knows, a reUgious charity, and an irreligious 

charity. Now the religious charity teaches us 

rather to starve the belly of our friend, than feed it. 
Verily, starving is voluptuous food for a sinful 
constitution. 

Lady Ap, I wish. Doctor, when you go next to 
London, you would buy me up, at the cheapest 
rates, all the books upon charity that have been 
publish'd. 

Puz. I have a treatise, Madam, which I shall 
shortly publish, that will comprehend the whole. 
It will be writ in Latin, and dedicated to your 
ladyship. 

Lady Ap. Any thing for the encouragement of 
religion. -I am a great admirer of thp Latin lan- 
guage. — I believe, doctor, I now understand Latin 
as well as English. — But oh, doctor ! it gives me 
pain, very great pain, that notwithstanding all our 
endeavours, there should yet remain so many wicked 

people in our parish. One of the tenants, the 

Other day, abus'd his wife in the most terrible man- 
ner. Shall I never make them use their wives 
tolerably ? 

AIR 
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AIR XLVII. 

LadifAp. Ah, doctor! Hong much asraisera for pelf, 
To see the whole parish as good as myself. 
Puz. Ah, Madam ! your ladysbip need not to 
dtmbt, 
But that by my sermons will ' be soon 
brought about 
LadyAp. Ah, man ! can your sermons put them in 
the right way, 
When not one in ten e'er hears what you 
say ? " - . ■ 

Pusi, Ah, Madam! your iedyehipneed not to 
fear ; 
If you make them pay, but I'll tiiak« 
them bear, 

SCENE V. 

To them bopin. 
AIR XLVIII. In Perus. 

Jtah Some confounded planet reigning 
Surely hatli, beyond explaining, 
Your sex beguiled, 
. Sense defiled. 
Sense awry led 
To mistake : 
I should wonder, 
Could you blunder 
Thus awake. 
B«t if your almighty wit 
Me for William will quit 
. E'en brqw as you bake. 

tady Ap. What's the meaning of this ? 

Rob. Is your ladyship a stranger to it then ?-^ 
Madam, don't you know that I am to be turn'd 
ftway, and William made butler ? 
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Lady Ap. How ! 

Mob. Nay, I assure yetir ladyahip it is true. I 
just now receiv'd a message from master, to give 
an account of the plate^ — snd porbape i shall give 
a better account than WiJliam would, had he been 
buttler as long as I have. 

Lady Ap. I am out of all patience; 111 to Sir 
Owen this monient — I will see whether I am a cy- 
pher in liiis house or no. 

Pu%. Ilearkye, Mr. Robin, you are safe enough 

—her ladyship is your friend. So go you and 

send me a bottle of -good wine into my rCKttn, for I. 
am a very good friend of yours. 

SCENE .VI. 

EOBIN, solus. ' . ' , ■ . 

It is not that I intend to live long in the family 
— ^but I don't care to be turn'd away. — I would give 
warning myself, and if this storm blows over, I wdl. 
— Thanks to my industry, I have made a shift to 
get together a little comfortable subsistence for the 
rest of my days. — I'il purchase some little snug 
ffinn in Wales of about a hundred a year, and retire , 
with--^ha! — with whom shaii I'retire, since Swee- 
tissa's false ? — ^What avails it to ine that I can pur- 
chase an estate, when I cannot purchase happiness? 

AIR XLl%. .Cupid, God 6f pleasing anguish. 

What avail large sums of treasure. 
But to purchase sums of pleasure. 

But your wishes to obtain ? 
Poor the wretch whqle worlds possessing, 
While his dearest darling blessing 

He must sigh for still m vain. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 

ROBIN and SWEETISSA. 

Rob. Where is my wealth, ivhep the cabinet i\ 
VBs lock'd up in, is broke open and plunder'd ? 

Sweet. He's here ! — love would blow me like a 
whtriwind to his arms, did opt the string of honour 
pull n»e back-r-Honour, that forces more lies from 
the inouth of a woman, than gold does from the 
ipouth of a lawyer, 

Rob. See where she stands ! the false, the petr 
jur'd she. — Yet guilty as she is, she would be dearep 
to my soul than light — did not my honour interpose 
— My honour, whioh cannot suffer me to wed a, 
whore. I must part with honour,' or with her — 
and a servant witliout honour, is a wretch indeed t 
■ — ^How happy are men of quality, who cannot lose 
their honour, do what they will ? — Right honour i^ 
tried in roguety, as gold is in ^e iire, and corner 
9ut still the same. 

AIR L. Dame of honour^ 

Nice honour by a private man 

With zeal must oe maintained ! 
For soon 'tis |ost, ^d neyer caq , 

By any be regained- 
But once right honourable grown, 

He's then its rightful owner; 
For though the worst of rogues he's known. 

He's still a man of honour. 

Sweet. I wish I could impute this blindness of 
yours to love. But, alas ! love woidd see me, no.t 
jny faults. -You see my faults, not me. 

Rob. I wish it were possible to see you faultless 
—but alas ! you are so hemm'd in with faults, one 
must see through, them to come at you. 

Sxveet. 
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Sweet. I know of none, but loviog you too well. 

Rob. That may be one, perhaps, if you were ^eai 
with William. 

Sweet. Oh Robin ! if thou wt resolv'd to bo ' 
jalse, do not, I beseech thee, do not let thy malice 
conspire to rain my reputation. 

Rob. There, Madam, read that letter once more, 
then bid me be tender of your reputation, ifyou ean 
— tho' women have always the boldest claims to re- 
putation when they have the least pretensions to it 
— for virtue, like gunpowder, never maizes any noiae 
till it goes, off-^when you heai" the report, you may 
be sure it's gone. 

Sweet. This is some conspiracy against me— for 
■ may the Devil fetch me this instan^ if ever I aaw 
this letter before. 

Rob, What ! and drop it from your pocket ? 

Swfet. Oh base man ! — If ever I suffer'd William 
to kiss me in my life, unless when we have been at 
questions and commands, may I never — be kiss'd 
while \ live again. — rAod if I am not a maid now 
— may I die as good a maid as I am now. — Butyou- 
shall see that I am not the only ooe who can receive 
letters, and drop theui from their pockets too.— » 
There, if thou art guilty, that letter will shock thee , 
( — while innocence guards me. 

AIH LL JVhy will Florella. 

When guilt. within the bosom lies, 

A thousand ways it speaks, 
It stares affrighted thro' the eyes, 

And blushes thro' the cheeks. 

put innocence, disdaining fear, 

Adorns the injur'd face, 
And while the black accuser's near, 

^hines forth with brighter grace. 

RoK 
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Ro&. Surprizing ! — sure some little writing devil 
forks in the house. Ha ! a thougiit hfttii just shot 
ihro' my brain. — Sweetissa, if you have virtue — if 
jou have ikWKJur — if you have bumaoity, answer me 
one qL;estion. — Did the parsoo ever iaai:e love to 

JOU? 

Sweet. Why io you aak me that ? 

Rob. TItese two letters are writ by the same 
Itauct — and if they were not writ by William, they 
Must have been by the paruw — for no ooe else, I 
believe, can write or read in the house. 

Sweet. I can't say he hath, nor I can't say he 
liath not — Once he told me, that if I was worth a 
hundred pounds, he'd marry me. 

Rab. Did he? that's enough; by Geoi^ 111 
make an example of him — HI beat him till he bath 
as great an aversion to marriage as any priest in 
Kome bath. 

Sweet. O fie ! what, beat the pardon ? 

Reb. Never tell me of tiie parson — if he will have 
ny meat, I'll give him some sauce to it 

Sweet. Consider, good Robin; for tbo'thou bast 
been a b^e man to me, I would not have thee 
damn'd. 

Rob. The parstm would send me to heaven, I 
thank him. — I'd rather be danm'd than go to hea- 
ven as the parson's cuckold. Sbud ! I'll souse him 
till he shall have as little appetite for woman's flesh 
as horse flesh. 

AIR LII. Hunt the squirrel. 

Steeet. Oh for goodness sake forbear ! ■ 

Think he's a parson, think he's a parson; 
Look upon tlie doth he wears, 
Ere you pull his ears. 
Rob. Cease. you chattering, I will batter him; 
Blood and thunder-bolt ! 
111 rub him, drub him, scrub him down, 
As jockeys do a coU, 

Sweet, 
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Sweet. He's gone ; perhaps will knock the parsqn 
ill the head. What can he then expect but to be 
hang'd by the neck ; Oh ! that he were hang'd once 
safe about my neck; — Ye powers preserve liim from 
Uie hangman's noose, and tic him fast in Hymen's, 

SCENE vni. 

SWEKTISSA and JOH>f. 

Sweet. Oh John ! fly ! if thou wilt save thy 
friend— fly up into the parson's closet. 

John. What's the matter ? 

Stvtet. One moment's delay, and Robin's lost— • 
He is gone in a migbty passion to beat the parson ; 
run and prevent him, for if he should kill the parson, 
he will be hang'd. 

John. Kill him \ if he lifb up his hand against; 
him — he will be put into the spirtual court and 
ttiat's worse than hanging. 

Sweet. Fly, fly ! dear Johq.— What tormenita 
fMtend a mind in lore. 

AIR Lin. The play of love.: 

What vast delights musfvirgins prove, 
Who taste the dear excess gf love ! 
Since while so many ways undone, 
And all our joys must fly fromone,. 
Eager to love's embrace we run, 

So when in some small island lies 
The eager merchant's brilliant prize. 
That dear, that darling spot to gain, 
He views black tempests with disdaiH| 
And all th^ dangers of the main. 
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SCENE IX. 

o'wz^n and sweetissa. 

Ckven. Sweetissa ia tears ! so looks the lily 

after a shower, while drops of raip run gently down 
its silken leavei, and gather sweetness as they pass* 

AIR LIV. Si cart. 

Smile, smile, Sweetissa, smile; 

Repining banish. 

Let sorrow vanish, 
' Grief does the complexion spoil. 
Smile, smile, Sweetissa, smile, 
lift up your charming^ cha— a-^arming. 

Charming, charming eyes. 
As the sun's brightest raya in summer skies. 

What is the matter, my dear Sweetissa ? 

Sweet. "Whatever be the matter-— it is no matlei 
of yours, master Owen. 

Owen. I would hug thee in my arms aod com- 
fort thee— if thou would'st let me.- — Give me 9, 
buss — do. 

AIR LV. Sleepy be^. 

Sweet. Little master. 

Pretty master. 
Your pursuit give over ; 
Surely nature 
Such a creature 
Never meant for a lover. 
A beau, and baboon. 
In a dull afternoon. 
May ladies divert by tiieir. capers; 
Buit weak is her head 
Who takes to her bed 
Such a remedy for the vapours. 
Little master, &c. 

SCENE 
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SCENE X. 

OWEN, solus. 

AIR LVI. 

Go, and like a slub'riog Bess howl. 

Whilst at your griefe Vm quaffing, 
For the more you cry, the less you'll - 

Tol, lol, de roL 

Be inclin'd to laughing. 

SCENE XL 

OWEN and susan. 

Owen. So, Mrs. Susan, which way are you going? 

Susan. Going ! — ^why, I am going to find ma- 
dam out-~if she will have no victuals, she shall have- 
no cook for Susan. — If I cut the sirloin of beef, may 
the devil. cut me. 

AIR LVII. South-sea tune. 

An Irishman loves potatoes ; 

A Frenchman chews 

Sallads and ragouts ; 
A Dutchman, waterzuche ; 

The Italian, maccarooos ; 
The Scotchman loves sheep's heads, Sirj 
The Welch with cheese are fed, Sir; 

An Englishman's chief 

Delight is roast beef; 
And if X divide the ox' sirloin. 

May the devil cut off mine. 

Owen. Oh 1 do not spoil thy pretty face with 
passion.— ^— -Give me a kiss, my dear pretty Htlle 
coolc. 

1 Sus. 
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Sus. Giveyouakiss ! — give you aslapiDthefoce, 
or a rod for your backside. — When I am kiss'd, it 
shall be by another guise sort of spark than you. — 
Sbud ! your head looks like the scrag end of a neck 

of mutton, just flour'd for basting.-i A kiss I 

a fert I 

SCENE XII. 

OWEN ani^ MARGER7. 

Ozcen. Go thy ways, greasy face.' Oh, here's 
my little Margery now. 

Marg. Not so liitle neither, Master Owen. 

I am big enough for you still. 

Owen. And so thou art, my dear, and my dove, 

—Come, let us let n» let us —- - — 

■ IHarg. Let us what ? 

Oxoen. I.*t us, I'gad, I don't know wbatr— 
X^t u3 kiss like any thing. 

Marg. Not so feist, squire — your mamma most 
^ve you a larger allowance before it comes to that 
between you and me. Lookye, Sir, when you can 
produce that fine apron you promis'd me, I don't 

know what my gratitude may bring me to But I 

am resolv'd, if ever I do play the foot, 111 have some- 
thing to shew for it, besides a great belly. 

Owen. Pox on 'em all 1 ™ — I shall not compass 
one out of the whole family.— —I'gad, V\\ e'en go 
back to Molly, and make sure of her, if passible — ■ 
or I may be m danger of dying half a maid yet — for 
the devil take me, if I ha'n't a shrewd suspicion that, 
in all my amours, I never yet thoroughly knew what 
a fine woman was.— ——I fiincy it often happejis so 
among us fine gentlemen. 
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AIR LVHL 

The. idle beau of pleasure 

Oft boasts a false ainour. 
As breaking cit his tte^are, 
Most gau(iy; when niosi poor ; 
Bat the rich miser hides the stores he does afhfta^ 
And the true lover sttU conceals his happy lass. 

SCENE XIII. 

PDZZLETEXT, RDBIN, aad JOHBT. 

Puz. I will have satisfiiction. — Speak not to mz, 
3)iaster John, of any thing but satisifaction. — i will 

box hitn. 1 will shew him that I was not bred aX 

Oxford for nothing. Splutter ! I will shew him 

my head is good for something else besides preaching. 
l^Btttts at him. 
Rob. You would have arm'd my head better for 
butting, I thank you. 

Pus. You are a lying rascal, and a liar in youF' 
teetij. 

RbL You are a liar in your tongue, doctor, and 
tbfU:'s worse. 

Pttz. The lie to me, sirrali ! I will cut your brainj 
out, if you hare any brains. Let me go, Joha,— 

let me go. 

Mok Let him come : I warrant he goes back 
agdin &tster t^an he came. 
Puz. Slnid ! sbud ! sbud ! 
John. Fie doctor ! be sot in sudi a passion ; ixut- 
^der who you are— you nuiat iov^vQ. 

Puz. I will not forgive. Forgkeness is some^ 

times ft ^n, ay, and a damn'd sin.-^No, I will not 
forgive hlBEL — Krrab, I will make such, an eKamf^ 
of yon, as shidl deter all sacb vi^abbnds tor the 6t- 
ture how they affront the church. 

a AIR 
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AIR LlX. huf-coait 

Pux. In spiritual court 

I'll shew you such sport, 
Shall make you yoQr own folly curse, Sir; 
Rob. -But you shall be bit, 

For I'll stand in the sheet, 
And ieep you from handling my purse, ^'ifi 
Pux, In this you'll be shara'd,- 

In the other world damn'ti, 
Here a priest, there a devil you'll find, Sifj 
Rob. ■ I shall know then if priest 

Or devil be best 
At the art of tormenting fflantind. Sir. 

Pux. Let nie go, JoKn — I wiU — spliiiter !-* 
SCENE XIV. 



filE OWEir APSHiNKEN, LAUY APSHINKESr,- 
■ PUZZLETEXT, ROBIN, WILLIAM, J6HK,-SHJ 
SAK, SWEETISSA, HARGEEY* 

Lady Ap. Heyday '. what's the meaning of this ? 
—Mr. Puzzletext, you are not mad, 1 hope ? 

Puz. Splutter I my lady, but I am. I have been 
abua'd — I have been beaten—' 

Lady Ap. It cannot be by Robin, I am sure ;' he's 
■peaceably enough inclin'd. 

Will. He'll not strike a blow, unless he's forced 
to it, I warrant him. 

Pux. Yes, it is by Robin ; he hath abused me for 
writing to his mistress, when I have not had a pea 
in my hand, save for half a sermon, these six 
months. 

wiih 
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i^iV;. Sure letters run strangely in his head ! — 
he hath quarrell'd with me once to-day, and now he 
hath quarrell'd with Mr. Puzzletext, for writing to 

bis mistress -He knows his own demerits, and 

therefore is jealous of every man he sees for a riTal* 

Rob. I have not so bad an opinion of myself as 
to be jealous of you, however sensible yoii may b6 
of your own merits; 

Lady Ap. Let us have no quarrelling hefe, pray. 
*— I thought yOu had more sense than to quarrH ' 
With the chufch. ^Aside to Robin. 

Will, Master may keep you, if he pleases — '-^ 
. *hen he knows you are a rogue ; but I'll swear to 
your stealing the two silver spoons. 

Sweet. You have reason to talk, good Mr. Wil* 
iiam— :■ — I'll swear to your having robb'd one of the 
coaches of the curtains to make yourself a waistcoat; 
and your having stole a pair of buckles out of the 
harness, and sold them to Mr. Owen^ to wear them 
in his shoes: 

Sus. If you come ts that. Madam, who stole a 
short silk apron from my lady, and a new flannel 
(ietticoat, which you have on at this moment ? 

John. Not so fast, good Susan salicebox— ,Wha 
basted away dozens of butter more than she need, 
thatshe may Sell the grease ? — i— Who brings infelsti 
bills of fare, and puts the forg'd articles in her own 
pocket? — Who wants wine and brandy for sauces 
and sweetmeats, and drinks it herself? 

Will. And who wants strong beer for bis horses, 
which he drinks himself? 

Marg. 1 think you should forget' that, lest you 
should be put jn mind of the same practice with 
the coach-horses. 

X Sus. I suppose wheil you remember that^ yoii 
don't forget taking a dram from her ladyship's bot- 
tle every time you make the bed. 

Lady Ap. I can excuse you there, Margery, for 
I keep all my bottles under lock and key. 

v(»,. II. I Sut, 
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Stts. But I suppose your ladyship will not excuse 
bjer from a false key, tlie, which I will take ray oath 
she hath now in her pocket. 

J^adi/ Ap. Very fine, indeed ! 

Puz. Verily, I ani concern'd to find my sermons 
have bad no better effect on yoii. I think itisadif- 
ficult matter to determine which deserves to be 
haag'd most ; and if Riobin the buder hath cheated 
more than otiier people, I see no other reason for it, 
but becaMse he hath had more opportunity to cheat. 

Rob. Well said, parson ! once in thy life thoa 

hast spoken truth. 

fVill. We are none of us so bad as Robin, tho' 

— tliere's cheating in his very name. Robin, is 

as much as to say, robbing. 

Puz. That is none of the bestpuns. Master Will. 

Rob. Well said, parson, again ! 

AIR LX. Ye madcaps of England. 

In this little family plainly we find 

A little epitome of human kind, 

Where down from the beggar, up to tlic great man, 

Each gentieman cheats you no more than ho can. 

Sing tantarara, rogues all. . 
For if you will be such a husband of pelf, 
To he serv'd by no cheats, you must e'en serre 

yourself; 
The world is so craram'd brimful of deceit, 
Tliat if Robin be a name for a cheat. 

Sing tantarara, Bobs all, Bobs all. 

Sing tantarara, Bobs all. 

Lady Ap. And have I been raking, and rend- 
ing, and scraping, and scratching, andsweatin^ to 
be plunder'd by my servants? 

Sir Owen. Why, truly, my dear, if you had any 
, family to provide for, you would have bad some ex- 
cuse for your saving, to save fortunes for your 
younger 
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younger children.-;-But as we have but one son td 
provide tbi) and he not much worth providing for, 
e'en let the servants keep what they Imve stole, and 
riiuch good may it do fh^m. 

Zady Ap. 'Ihis is' such nototious extravagance t. 

Omnes. Heavens bless your ^ood honour ! 

AIU LXI. My name is old Hewsom 

Rob. I once as your butler did cheat you, 
' For myself r will set u p now ; 
If you'cofne to hiy house I will treat yod 
With a pig of your own sow. 
SweeU I onoe did your ladyship chouse, 

; And rob you of trinkets gpo5 store j 
Bu); v^en i am gone from your bouse, 
I promise to cheat you no more. 
Will. Your lining I own, like a blockhead, 
I stole, to my utter reproach ; 
But you will be money in pockety 
If you sell off your horses and coach* 
(SfM. My rogueries all are confest^ 

And for a new maid you may look ; 
For where there's no meat to be drest^ 
There,is,litde need of a cook. 
Chorus. And so we all give you warning, 

. And give you a month's wages too; 
We all go off to-mOrrow morning 
And m^ybetter servants ensuei 

SCENE XV. 
To them oVKS vnd MOitr. 

MMy. } Your bk«ing, Sir. 

Sir Owen. ? „ j 

1 3 Vwpt, 
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■'M6n ] We are your son and daught«i". f 

Sir Owen. My son married to the 4»iighter of ». 

tenant ! 
Owen, Oh, Sir ! she is your tenaet'a daughter, 

but worthy of a crowo. 

AIR LXll.' Fond Echo. 

AloUy. Oh, think not die maid whom ^ou scorn; 
With riches delighted can be ! 
Had I a great princess been born! 
My Owen had dear been to me. 
On others your treasures bestow, • ■ 

Give Oweri atone to these arms ; 
In grandeur' and wealth we find wo^ 
But in love there is nothing but charms. 
Owen. In title {and. wealth what is'Iost, 
In tenderness oft is repaid ; 
Too much a great fortune may cost^ 

Well purchas'd may "be the po»r maid. 
While fancy's faint dreams cheat the great 

We pleasure will equally prove ; 
While they in their palaces hate. 
We in our poor cottage may love. 

J 
Sir Owen. She sings delightfully, that's the truth 
on'L 

Owen. T'other song, — t'other song-^— ply him with 
songs till he forgives us. 

AIR LXIII. Lass of Patie'sMill. 

Molly. If I too high aspire, 

'Tis lore that plutneg my wings, ** -^ 

Love makes a clown a 'sqiiire, ' ' ^. 

Would make a 'aquire a kingv ^' " "> 

■ •■ -■ , What 
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Tl^at mai^tiiat' Owen spits, ' ' ' ^ 

•' . ,Fr.<wa[lQi;&caQ«'erbe free?^ ,; ^i_ 

.:■ Ijwejfkiijftlft^'doo^t lies, ,. ,^(;£;'.^ ■.,■ 
Apd peeps from his toupee. 

Sir Owen.^ I can hold out no longer. 
Zflt^ ^^■'Kor I: leCi^ seej&tt diillftace one 
another, and;Jhen 111 emhtace you both. 

, . AIR_ LXIV".- ' Caro i3ien. 

Molltf. With jOy my.Jieartfs o'erflowiij^i .-t". 
Owen. ,: With joy. my.Jjeart's jolly. 
JI/o;^.-'iQh,;ijpy.deqregt pvreietiQweo! . ... .^-i 
Owen. Oh, my charming Mqlly ! 

Since T am happy oiyself,* I . will make others so.— 
These letters, RQbi% M'hich caus'd all the jealousy 
between you and Sweetissa, I wrote out of a frolick. 

Rob. Ha:!.. and d)d,I suspect Sweetissa falsely ! 

Swat Aad didi.I su^p^ctmy,I^bin ? 

Rob. Oh, my Sweetissa ! my sweet 

Sweet. Oh, my Robin 1 my Bob. 

Rob. This houi- shall make us one. Doctor, 

lead to church. 

JVill. What say' St thou, Susan r Shall we follow 
our leaders ? 

Sus. Why, faith, I am generally frank, you kn,ow, 
■ and speak my mind. — I say, yes. 

John. And thou, Margery ? 

Marg. I do not say no. 

Pkz. I am ready to do your business whenever 
you please. 

Owen. Lookye, as I have married first, I desire 
my wedding may be celebrated first, at least with 
one dance ; for which 1 have prepar'd the fiddles. 

¥uz. And for which I have prepar'd my fiddle 
too ; for I am always in utrumque paratus. 

Owtn. This shall be a day of hospitality, I am 
rcsolv'd. 

> Lady 
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Lady Ap.' And I ttoi r*3*!v'di*(6t \a see it j aqd 
wpiild advise you nottb'beextrat&gftMSa it, 

A dance Here. 
■ ' ;^ -Alft LXV» Idttk :MI(H(iicnerr.. , 

Pwa. Coiiplesunited,'''' '"■"^"''' 

'Eve^<iel^hted» 
May they qe'er disagree ! 
Womeh.' '"' ' ■ FirstWeMlliwed, ' ..v -f 
il/e/i. ;"r/-' rif*en 'we'll to Wed ) ■ -^i 
Omnes. ■■'I'Wwt happy roguet. art j(ve| 

Chorus. CougleS united, 

" "■' . ■ :, ETct'ddighted, : ,. .;.,.,> 

'■ - . ' " May wene'er disagree ! . . > : ■ 
■:''"y' ' ' '■ ■' ■ ■■ "Hrdtwe wiH ked, ' .■/ .' : ,1 
:' '■ ' ■ Thcffwe'll tobed'!' 'I ' i 

What happy rogiiei am >r0 w 
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PROLOGUE! 

8F0KBH ST 

Mtt. Ci6bER, Jun. 



>rxS Tragedy prescribes to paasion rules, 

So Comedy delights to punigh fools; , 

And while at nobler games she boldly flies. 

Farce challenges the Vulgar ^. hpr pritQ, . 

Some fcdliesiacarce perceptible appear ,^ 

In that JMtglass, vhich^hpwsjou as ypu are, ,' 

But farce still claims a magnifying right, ■\ 

To raise the object larger to the sight, v 

And shew her insect fools. io stronger light. j 

Implicit &itb is to he^'poetii dtt^ 

And all her laughing legends still are tru9. 

Thus when some conjurer does wive& translate, 

WhatdaH aflfected'critick damns the che^t? 

Or should we see credulity profound, 

Give to ten thousand ^Is, Ten.Thousand Pound; 

Should we behold poor wretches horse away 

The labour of a twelvenionth in a day; 

Nay should our poet, with his muse agog. 

Show you an Alley-broker for a rogue, 

Tho' 'tie a most impossible su^stion, 

F^Ui ! think it all but Farce, and grant the question. 

DRAMATIS 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJE. 

UEN. 

Mr. Stocks, MR. harpzrJ 

Jack Stocks, ■ MB. C)XBEJI,Jl)ll,' 

First Buyer, . . . ... . . kk. berry. 

Second Buyer, (a Hack- . , 

5-Ma. MULtAfiT. 



'-.]" 



Ttey coachman,)- . ■, 
Zevemore, . . .;. . . .:. . »»* »TOBBt*AK.B., 



Wkvtk, 



' ue-'B. WMiasBJi.T'. 



' .WOMEN.. .. .,..,, 

fCftioe, . . > . . : ; . . . . . HIGS KAVTOJi. .; 

Mrt, Stocks, (sister-4n'lmip'i \ ■■. , • ,: . 

/O 5'/0C*«iJ . 1' ... ..... \^^^- WETB^aitT.; 

J>nny, ,.*./. . ;. ,.Mi8S.wjj^LiAVs. 

iarfy, -i . . i.'^j ... . . ;. . Mbs.,ftAT)?a, 

; iv:'(.,'> ,,f,.i, , /siERVAKT^ F&C. ■.,■:.-,, , > 



■J. ..U!\ 
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-SCENE I, ■ 
UR. STOCKS alone, 

-■ ■-■ . - AIR I. ■ ■. 

. ; ■ A IJJTTERYisatMation 
' ' ' '' "•> |7pM'al) the fbola ihcreatipo; 
And Heav'n be prais'd, 
'1 ._. '.iJ '. I|i is easily lais'd, .. - 

Cr^duli^'s always in ivshioni . 

: . : For Ijillyra a fund 

... , . ■.'jj'iii Dcver -lose* ground, . ■■ 

', ' "VVInle fools are '«a rife in ^e cation. 

{Kmacking witbotu, 

1 Buy. Is Dpt tbis aiioiise wliere people buy loti 
tery-tickets ? ' 

Stpckf. Yes, Sir; — r-J belief? I pap.fqrnishyon 
with as good tickets fis aoy one 

I JSffy. J suppose, Sir> 'tjs all ooe to you what 
naniber a man fixes on. , 

Stocks. Any o( my Tox^mhen. 

I Buy. Because! ivQu'd be glad to hare it, Sir, 
tbe number of my qwd years, or mywiie'sj' or f I 

cpu'(| 
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cou'd not have either of those, I wou'd be glad to 
have it the number of my mother's. 

Stocks. Ay, or suppose, now, it was the number ' 
of your grandmother's? 

1 Bui/. No, no ! shf has no luck in lotteries : 
she had a whole ticket once, and got but fifty pounds 

*•?'*■ ... 

Stocks. Aiveryiunfortupatfe p«rbon> traly. Sir, 
my clerk will furnish you, if you'll walk that way 
up to the office. Haj-tSa, ha !-^There's onq 10,0001. 

got. What an abundance of imaginary rich men 

will one month reduce to their former poverty! 

[K7iocking witkout-l 
Come in. 

EnterO, buyer. 

2 Buy. Does not" your i^ijrship let horses, Sir? 
Stocks. Ay, friend. ,; 

2 Buy. I'ibax^'.giit'iL/litHie^Mctiey'by driving a 
hackney -t:oa<^, > andi i. iatead^ 16 nde; 'It out in the 
lottery. ,''■' ■--'^■' ■ : ji -.■:■' ^ ./. 

Stocks. You are Iifc'the'righti: it! is Ae way to 
drive your o*n.ooach.! ■ ■'■■.' .'.h,.'; 

3 Buy. I don't'kn*«,,.Sih, that-f but I am 

ivilling to be,Itf-<i'ortune''S wayy tu the saying is. 

^^</>f-^.?.i Ybu are'£k .wia8>Qiaot KO^'ftisnot im* 
possible bot.yw* m^y be a rich one. — 'Tis not above 

no matter how many to onp, but thatyoq are 

this night worthfcn thdusafttf J)cmnd». 

AIIl il. Free-mason's iu^e.; , ,. ' 

' " '■-' " Here arfethe best horses '. ■<'*■■'■> 
,-.: ^ That evevl^arfcgurses, ' ' '."'"-■' "!' ''''■' 

'Heft' is '^I^e 'fest' pad for your wife, Sfrr 

Who rides one a-day, ■-■■■' - ■ ' - 

■/ . ,^,If lucltVhihis W ■ ■• ■ 

'. ■ May H^le in si CoaCh all his life, Sir.' 
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, ., The' Sportsman esleetnS 
The horse mpre than gems, 
That leaps o'er a pitiful sate^ Sir; , 
But here is.the hacis. 
If you sit but his bacfc, 
, Willjeapyou into an estate, Sir. 
■ 2 Bui/. How long a man may labour to get that' 
at work, which he can get in a rpinute at play! 

AIR III. ■ Black Joke. 

The soldier in a hard campaign, 

Gets less than the gamester by throwing a main. 

Or dealing to babbles, and'all,' all that; - 
The stoutest sailor,' every one knows, . ■ ; 

Get less than the courtier, with cringii^ bovs, 

And Sir, I'm your vassal, and a^l, all that:. 
And town-bred ladies too, they'say, 
Get less by vi rtue than' by pftay E ■ , 

And dowdy Joan i . . 

Had ne'er been- known^ ' 
• Nor coach had been her ladyship's tot, 
But for the black ace, and all, ^1 that 

And belike you, Sir, I wou'd willingly ride upon tlM 
number of my coach. 

Stocks. Mr. Trick, let that gendeman have the 
number of his coach — [Aside.'] No matter whether 
■we have it or no.— ^— As the gentleman, is riding 
to a castle in the air, an airy horse is the properest 
to carry him. \K>iockuig hard without. ] Heyday! 
this is some person of quality, by the impudence of 
the footman. 

£nter lady. 

' Lady. Your servant; Mr. Stocks. 

Stftcks, I am your ladyship's most obedient ler*- 

*TWlt . , ■■ . 

•Za^. 
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Lady. I am come to buy some tickets, and hire 
gome horses, Mr. Stocks. — I intend lo have twenty 
tickets and ten liorses tvery day. 

Stocks. Bywiiich, if your ladyship has any luck, 
you may veiy easily gel 30 or 40,000 I. 

Lailj/. Please to look at these jewels, Sir— — they 

cost uiylord upwards of 6000 1. 1 intend to lay 

out whatyou will lend upon 'em. 

Sioc/cA: If your ladyship pleases to walk up into 
the dining-room, I'llwaiton you ina moment 

Enter pohter. 

Well, fiiend, what's your business? 

i-OKTER. Here's a letter for you, an't please youi 
.STOCKS [Reading.'l 

' Brother stocks, 

' Here is a young lady come to lodge at my house 
' from the country, has desir'd me to find out some 

* one who may instruct her how to dispose of 10,0001, 
' to the best advantage.' — I believe you will find hec 

* worth your acquaintance. She seems a meie no-. 
' vice, and I suppose has just receiv'd her fortune ; 
i which is all that's needful from 

' Your affectionate brother, 

' TIM. STOCKS.' 

Very well. It requires no other answer Uian thg| 

I will come. [Knocking hard wilhouf. 

Heyday I more people of quali^ — [Opens the door. 

Enter jack stocks. 

Ha! 

J. Stocks. Your servant; brother^ 

Stocks. Your servanii brother. — Why, I have 
not seen you this age. 

J. Stocks, I have been a matr of great ba^neH 
lately.. 

S Stocit.- 
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Stocit. I Uope your business has turn'd to agooi 
account.^ Hiope you have cleaf'd bandsomely, . 

J. Stocis. Ay, it has turoM to a very good a^ 

count. 1 have clear'd my pockets, foith! — 

. Stocks. I ajii sorry for tbit-^- — but I hope you 

will excuse me at present, dear brother. Here 14 

a lady of quality stays- for me; hut as soon as tliU 
favrry t^ busineiis is over, I sbou'd be very glad 
lo-"— Oriole adishwidi you at any coileoboase you 
will ^poiut. 

J. Stoc/a. Oh! I ^itdl oat Retain you long; and 
ao, ta cut tJiea&ur as short iad possible, Idesireyou 
trould lend me a brace of hundreds: - 

Stocks. Brother I - . 

J. Stacks. A.braceof huiidreds! Two hundred 
pounds in your own language. 

Slocks. Dear Jack, you knov I wouM as soon 
lend you tivo hundred pounds as one; but I am odt 
present ao out of cash, tliirt 

/. Stocks. Come, come, brother, no equivoca- 
tion : two hundred pounds I must-have, and will. 

Stocks. Alust have and will 1 — Ay, and shall 
have too, if you can get ""em. , 

J. .Sloekg. 'Sdeatlt, you fat rascal !' what title 
had you to come into the world before me? 

Stocks. You need not mention that, brother;. 
you know my riches, if I have any, are owing to my 
industry; as your poverty is to your laziness and 

extravagance and I have rais'd myself hy the 

Muldplication-taUe, as you hare undone youi^f at 
the Hazard-table. 

J. Stocks. That is as much as to say, I have un- 
done myself like a geudeman, and you l^ve rais'd 
yourself like a pickpocket— Sirrah, you are a scan- 
dal to the &miiy; you are the first tradesman that 
has been in iL 

Stocks. Ay, and the first tfiat has been worth a 
groat in it And tho' you don't deserve it, I have 
thou^t of a method to put you in a way to make 
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you thesecofid. There, read that letter, fj. Stocks 
reads it to hiinself.'] Well, Sir, what say you to 
10,000 1. and a wife? 

J. Stocks. Sayl that I otily want-to know bow 
to get them. 

Stocks. Nothing so easyi-^-^As she is certftinly 
Very silly, you may defend upon it, she will- be very 

fond of a lac'd coat and a lord. ^Now, I wilfc 

make over both those to you in an instant. .' ■■ -* 
My Lord Lace hath pawtiM his last suit ofbirth- 
tiight clothes tome; atid as I intend to break before 
he can redeem 'em—' — the. clothes and tfaeti^ are 

both at your service- So, if your lordship pleases 

to walk in, I will but just dispatdi my lady, and 
be with you. , 

J. Stocks. If I can but mek this time, ame'g- 
Bce, I defy thee. . ' [Exeunt* 

SCENE tf. 

Enter lovemoez^ 

"What a chace has this girl led me? Howevcfr I 
have track'd her all the way, till Within a few milesctf - 
this town. — If I Stan her again, let hef look to't — 
I am mistaken, or she began to fiod her passiofi 
growingtoo violent, before she attempted this flight — 
and when once a woman is fairly wounded, let her 
fly where she will, the arrow still sticks in her side, 

AIR IV. Chloe is false, but still she is charming. 

Women in vain love's powerful torrent. 

With unequal strength oppose ; 
Reason, a while, may stem the strong currenfy 
Love still at last her soul o^rflows. 
Pleasures inviting, 
Passions exciting. 
Her lover charms her. 
Of pride disarms her; 
Down, down she goes* 

Enter 
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Enter m^hjs^; 

So \V'hhk,~havd you he^rd:M^,(n?ws.i| ,,.. -; 

Whisk. News, Sir ! ay, % Iwve' heard pews, and 
, «ucb as will surprise-yovu ' , .;,'.. , , , „ ,, j 
Love, What! no rival, iihope. . ,1 
fVhisk. You will have*ipaJ&,t^o*igh,QOT^, I sup- 
pose, ^Why, .your, miatrftss is gpt into fine lodg- 
ings in Pall-M^l.—*-L fining l^r quf by Meeting 
that baggage her maid, in Ihe ^a-eetj who wpu'd scarce 
speak to me. I foUow'd her to the door ; where, 
in a veiy few inihutea,- came oUt 'such a procfiaaion 
ofmilljnera, mantua-makers, dancing'<maatccs,.fidf 
dlers/add'tiib iU^'A ^aom^\At\ a&]oiiik)ren^eitii}>er 
At the eqitiiipiirig aparlkmentmao's country, lady^ to 
J^y herfii^Styis^t ' ' ■ ' *■ '■, 1^ v..-,- : 
■■ ioT^. Ha ! hy all that's infiimous, sb&t^ in bieprf 
Sig already' ;^^(^Te bawd 'KaS made priiie,of>her-aa 

she alighted from the stage-coach. While aha 

fi^been' Bying 'from my eui^''^ )^ ia^ks^kito 
thefolonel's. ^ ' . ■ ■' "' .■. ' ■ 

^^' ■■//■■■■■. AIR v.- -'■ "y 

iLj i :;Hpw,iiapless,is the virgin's fet**,, ^ ; 

■ )V^hoip all mankind's piirsuing; . 
. ,: , ^or -while she flies this treach'rousb^"'' 
i ,:■,,. I From that she .meets her ruii}. 
,;i ..Sft M^fi P?*"" liare, when.out of bi'eath, 

' From boiind to inan is prest, ;^ 
::t : : , 3'b^n ^be^encouoters certain deatih, 

And 'sjcap^s the gentler beast \fixSuht. 

- ' ''''Enter cnhoi. and jzvtsr. 

Chloe. Oh Jenny ! mention not the country, I ' 

ffunt -at the -soihid o^it there is more pleasure in 

the rattling of ode hackney coach, than in all the 
musick thatfomancea tell us of, in singing birds and 
faUing waters. 
*Vdj>. II. K AIK 
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AIR VI. 

tarewel, yeliiHs and valleys j ' : 

FareweV ye Verdant shades ; 
111 make more pleasant eallieSj 

To plays and t^iaaquerades: 
With joy, for town I barter ; 

Those banks where flowers grow ; 
■ What are rosea to a garter? - 
■ ■ What lilies to a beau ? 

Jennif. Ay, Madam— wou'd th^ id,000 1. prize 
were once come up. 
- Cib^e. Ofa Jenny! be under no aiifirehQnsiDQ. t% 

is ncitOniy.froDiwhattlieJ<^tune-tel)er tp|dine, but 
I saw it in a coffee-dish, and I have dretunt of it 
every ni^t these three weeks.."-" — Indeed I am so 
sure of it, that I thiak of inothing bu,t^how.I.ahaU la/ 
it out. .;'.'-■■ 

-- JemtifA Qht MadamJ th^e is noting so easy ia 
nature, in this town, as laying it out 

Chloe. First of ail, Jenny, I will buy one of the 
best houses in town, and furnish it. — ^Then I intend 
to set up my coach and six, and have six fine taU foot- 
men. — Then I will buy me eis many JeweU as I can 

wear.-r-AlI sorts of fine clothes I'll have too. 

These I intend to purchase inriuediatety ; and then 
for the fest, I shall make a shif^ you tnow, to spend 
it in housekeeping, cards, plays, and toastitierad^ 
and other diversions. 

. . Jenny. It is possible you may.'^^She Iwslaid out 
tn'ent^ thousand of her ten, already. ' 

Chioe. Well I shall be a happy creature.— I loiTg 
to hegin, methinks. 

Alft yil. In Perseus and Andromeda. 

. Qh what pleasures will abouiid. 
When I've got ten thousand pound I 
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Oh how cOurt6d I dhdll be ! 
Oh what lords will koeel to me ! 

Who'll dispute my 

Wit and beau^, 
When my golden charma are found i 

O what flattery, 

In the lottery, 
When iVe got ten thousand pound ! 

An't t strahgely alter'd in one week, Jenny ? Don't 
I begin to look as if I was born and bred in London, 
already? Eh ! does not the nasty red colour go 
down out of my &ce ? Han't I a good deal of pale 
quali^ in me P 
Jenny. Oh, Madam, you come on gloriously. 

Enter servant. 

Serv. Madam ! lire's one Mr. Spadille at the 
door. 

Chloe, Mr. Spadille ! who is that ? 

Jenny. It is your lady^p's Quadrille master. 
Madam. 

Chloe. Bid him come another time. — I an't in a 
humour to learn any thing more tliis morning. — I'll 
. take two lessons to-naofrow tho' — for they tell me 
one is not quali^'d for any company, till one can 
play at Quadrille. 

Serv. Mr. Stocks the broker too, Madam, Is 
below. 

Ckhe. Oh ! that's the gentleman who is to dis- 

' pose of my ten thousand pound for me deaire 

him to walk up. Is it not pretty now to have so 
many visitants ? Is not this better than staying at 
home for whole weeks, and seeing none but the cu- 
rate and his wife, or the squire? 

Jenny. It m^ be better for you than seeing the 
squire ; for, if I mistake not, had you stay'd many 
weeks longer, he had been a dangerous visitant 

K a Chloe. 
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Chloe. I am afraid so too— — for I began to be 
in love with him, and when once a woman's id love, 
Jenny — 

Jenni/. Lud have mercy upon her ! " 

AIR vm. 

Chloe. When love is lodg'd within the heart. 

Poor virtue to the outworks flies^ 
The tongue in thunder, lakes her par^ 

She darts in lightning from the eyes. 
From lips and eyes with gifted grace, 

In vain we keep out charming sin ; 
For love wHl find some weaker place 

To let the dear invader in. 

Enter stocks. 

Stocks'. I had the honour of receiving your com- 
mands, Madam. 

Chloe. Sir, your humble servant — Your name- 
is Mr, Stocks, I suppose. 

Stocks. So I am call'd in the Alley, Madam ; 
a name, tho' I say it, which wou'd be as well receiv'd 
at the bottom of a piece of paper, as any He's in the 
kingdom. But if I mistake not, Madam, you wou'd 
be instructed how to dispose of 10,0001. 

Chloe. I wou'd so, Sir. 

Stocks. Why, Madam, yon know, at present, 
publick interest is very low, and private securities 
very difficult to get' — • — and I am sorry to say it, I 
am afraid there are some in the Alley who are not 
the honestest men in the kingdom. In short, there 
is one way to dispose of money with safety and ad- 
vantage, and that is to put it into the charitable 

corporation. 

Chloe. The charitable corporation \ pray, what 
is that ? 

Stocks. That is, Madam, a method invented 
by some very wise men, by which the rich may be 
charitable to the poor, and be money in pocket byit. 

Enter 
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Enter servant. 

Serv. Madkm; here is one my. lord-.I^ace desire's 
to know if you are at home. . * , ;■ ' " 

Chloe. Lord Lace ! Oh Gemini \ who's that ? 

Stocks. He is a man of the iirst quality, and one 
of the best estates in the kingdom : why, he's as rich , 
Its a supercargo. 

Enter JACK stocks, as Lord Lace. 

J. Stocks. Bid the chair return again an hour 
hence, and give orders that the chariot be not us'd 

this evening. Madam, I am your most obedient 

humble servant. Ha! Egad, Madam, I ask ten 

thousand pardons, I expected to have met another 
lady. 

Stoclis. I suppose your lordship means the coun- 
tess o f ■ 

J. Stocks. Ay, the countess of Seven Dials. 

Stocks. She left these lodgings tiiis day-se'nnight, 
my lord, wtiicii was the day this lady came into "em. 

J. Stocks. I sh^I nevei" forgive myself being 
guillj of so great an error ? and unless the breath of 
my submission can blow up the redundancy of your 
good-nature, till it raise the wind of compassion, I' 
shall never be able to get into the harbour of quiet. 

Stocks. Well said, taith — the boy has got some- 
thing by following plays, I see. [Jside. 

Ckioe. la this one of your proud lords ? Why, 
he is ten times more humble than the parson of our 
parish, 

J. Stocks. Ha! andare you then resoIvM notto 
pardon me ! Oh! it is now too late ; you may pro- 
nounce ray pardon with your tongue, when you have 
executed me with your eyes. 
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AIR IX. 

Chloe. Alas ! my lord, you're too severe, 

Up09 sO'ftl^ht a thing; 
And since I dare not speak for fear. 

Oh give me leave to sing. 
A rural niaid you find in me. 

That fate I've oft deplor'd; 
Yet think not I can angry be 

With such a noble lord, 

J. Siocks. Oh ravishing ! exquisite ! exstasy ! 
Joy ! transport ! misery ! flames ! ice ! How shall I 
thank this goodness that undoes me ! 

Chlor.. Undoes you, my lord ! 

J. Stocks. Oh Madam ! there is a bidden poison 
io those eyes, for which nature has no antidote. 

Jenny. My lord has (he same designs as the 
'squire, I fear ; he makes love too violent for it to 
be honourable. [Aside. 

Chlop. Alas, my lord ! I am young and igno- 
rant tho' you shall find I have sense enou^ to 

make a good inarket. [Jside. 

J. Stocks. Oh Madam ! you wrong your own 
cbaimi.-^Mr. Stocks, do you send this lady the dia- 
mond ring you have of mine to set shall I beg 

you vvoii'd honour it with wearing? It is a trifle, not 

worth above yOOO 1. rYou shall have it again the 

day after we are marry'd, upon honour. 

\_Atide to Stocks. 

Stocks. It shall be sent to your lordship's order 
in three days time— —which will be after you are 
marry'd, if yon are marry'd at all. [Aside to him. 

Chloe, Indeed, my lord, I know not what to say. 

J. Stocks. Nor I neither, rat me! [Aaide.'jSay 
but you will be mine. 

Chloe. You are too hasty, Sir. Po you ^nk I 
can give my consent at first sight ? 
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J. Sioch. Oh ! it is tfie town way of wooing; 
people of feshion never see one another above twice 
before marriage 

Stocks. Which may be the reason why smne of 
'em scarce see one another above twice after they are 
marry 'd. 

J. Stocks. I wou'd not presume to ask such a 
thing, if I were npt pressed by necessi^. For if I 
am not marry'd in a day or two, I shall be obliged 
to marry another whom I t^ve promis'd already. 

Chioe. Nay, if you have been once fidse, you 
will always be so, 

AIR X. 

I've olten heard 

Two things avcrr'd 
By my dear grandmamma. 

To be as sure, ■ 

As tight is pure, 
As knavery in law. 

The man who'll prove 

Once fiilse to love, 
Will still make truth his scofT; 

And woman that 

Has you know wha^ 

Will never leave it off. 

Stocks. I see, Madam, &is is a very improper 
time for business, so 111 wait on your ladyship in 
the afternoon. 

J. Stocks. Let me beg leave, Madam, to give 
you a little advice. I know something of this town. 
—Have nothing to do with that fellow, he is one of 
tiie greatest rogues that ever was hang'd. 

Chloe. I thought, my loM, you had spoke just 
now as if you had employ'd him too. 

J. Stocks. Yes, Madam, yes, the fellow has 

£ome 40 or 50,000 1. of mine in bis hands, which if 

(ever I get ou^ I ^ve you my honour, if I can help 

K 4 it 
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it, I'U never see his face' again, But- as for your 
money, . -don't trouble yourself about it, leave the 

disposal of that to me. 111 warrant I find wf)Y9 

{o lay it out, 

Enter lovemoee. 

L(ycetn. My C^Ioe 1 Ua ! pan yoit turn thus dia- 
dainfiil ft-om me ? 

Chloe. Sir, I know you not 

fiO'oem. Not know m? ! And is this the fellow 

for whom I am uqknown? this powderpuff. ; 

Have you surrender'd to him in one week, what I 
have been ages in soliciting. 

J. Stocks. Hearkye, Sir, whoever you are, \ 

wou'd not have you think, because I aPi a beau,~and 
a lord, that I won't fight. 

Lovem. A lord ! Oh ! there it is ! the charms are 
In the title. — What else can you see in this walking 
perfume-shop, that can charm you ? Is this the vir- 
tue, and the virtue, that you have been thund'ring 
in my ears? 'Sdeath ! I am dietract«d ! that eve^ a 
woman shou'd be proofagaiosttheartsof ipankind^ 
^nd fall a sacrifice to a monkey. 

AIR XI. Son Confus9. 

Spme confounded planet reigning, 
||if ust have mov'd you to these ^irs ; 

Or could your inclina^on 
Stoop so low, 

From my, passion. 
To a beau ? 

31ood and thunder 1 

Wounds and wonder ; 
Can you under -rate me so ? 
But since I, to each pr^twider. 
My, pretensions must surrender, 
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.yarewel all your frowns and scorns ; 
Rot me, Madam, I 
"Wish my rival joy ! 
Much joy ! much joy of his horns. 
Zounds ! and furies ! can I befu" it ? 
Can I tamely stand the shock ? 
^ure — —ten thoijsand devils 

Cannot prove 
HaU such evils, , 

As to love. - ' 

Blood and thunder 1 
. Wounds and wonder ^, 
Who'd be under 
Woman's love ? 

AIR xir. 

Chloe. Dear Sir, be not in sucii a passion, 
There's never a maid in the nation 
Who.wQu'd not forego 
A dull squire for a beau ; 
Love is not your proper vocation. 
JLovem. Dear IMadam, be not in such a fury, 
For from St. James's to Drury, 
. No widow you'll fiod, 
No wife of your mind. 
Chloe. Ah hideous ! I cannot endure you. 

Ah ! see him how neat ! 

Ah ! smell hini how sweet ! 

Ah ! hear hut his honey words flow ! 
What maid in her senses, 
But must fall into trances, 
At the sight of so lovely a beau ! 

J. Stocks. Ha, ha,, ha ! We are very much oblic'd 
to you, Madam. — Ha, ha ! — squire Noodle, faith 
ynu make a very odd sort of a ridiculous fi^re, 
JIa, ha!. 

Cktoe. Not worth your lordship's notice. 

Lovem^ 
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Lovem. I wou'd advise you, my lord, as you love ' 
Ac safety of that pret^ person of yours, not to let 
me find it at my return ; for if I come within fhe 
smell of your pulvilio, I will so metamorphose your 
beauship 

J. Stocks. Impudent scoundrel ! 

Chloe. I am frighten 'd out of my wits, for I 
Inow be is very desperate.' 

J. Stocks. Oh, MadatB ! leave me to deal with 
bint ; I'll let a little light thro' his body. 

Chloe. Ah ! but my lord ! wh^ will be the con- 
sequence of that ? 

J, Stocks. Nothing at all, Madam— ^I have 
kill'd half a dozen such dirty fellows,^ and no notice 
taken of it. 

Chloe. For ray sake, my lord, have a care of 
yourself, 

AIR XIII- 

Ah think, ray lord ! how I shou*d grieve 

To see your iordship bang'd ; 
Uut greater still my fears, believ^ 

Lest I shou'd see you hang'd. 

Ah ^'whocou'd see. 

On Tyburn-tree, 
You swinging in the air ! 

A halter round 

Your white neck bound, 
Instead of solitaire. 

J. Stocks. To prevent all danger, then, let us be 
married this instant 

Ckloe. Oh fy ! my lord ; the world will say I am 
a strange forward creature. ''" . 

J. Stocks. The world, Madam, might be saucy 
enough to talk of you, if you were married to a 

private ^ntleman but as you will be a woman 

of quali^, they won't be surpriz'd at any thing you 
do. 

Chloe. 
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■ Chioe. People of quality have indeed privileges, 
they say, beyoi>d other people ; and I loag to be 
one of them. . 

AIB XIV. fFhife Joke. 

Oh how cbarmtng my life will be, 
When marriage has made me a fine lady ! 
In chariot, six horses, and diapionds bright. 
In Flanders lace and 'broidery clothes, 
O bow I'll flame it among the beaus ! 
In bed all the day, at cards all the nightr 
Oh ! how I'll revel the hours away ! 
Sing it, and dance it^ coquette it, and play; 
With feasting, toabting, 
Jesting, roasting, 
Hantum scantum, flanting janting, 
Laughing at all the world can say. [Exeunt. 

Jenny. This is something like ^there is some 

jnetde in these London lords, Our poor country 

squires will always put us to the blush of consenting 

riiese sparks know a woman's mind before slie 

speaks it Well, it is certainly a great comfort to 
(1 woman, who has done what she shou'd not do, 
that «be did it without hei- own consent. 

Enter lovemore, 

Ldvem, Ha ! flown ? Mrs. Jenny, where's your 
mistress f 

Jenny. My mistress, Sir, is with my master. 

Zove. Dainnation I Where P Shew me this in 
stant, and ■ 

Jenny, And what ? It is surprising to me how 
a man of Mr. Lovemore'a mse shou'd pursue a wo- 
man who uses him so ill — when, to my certain know- 
ledge, there is a woman in the world haa a much 
^uster notioa 9f lus merit 

Jtovem, 
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Lovem, Hearkye,- Mrs, Minx, tell me where your 
mistress is, or I'll squeeze your little soul out. 
Jtnny. Oh^ murder ! murder ! help ! murder ! 

Enter mks. stocks. 

Mrs. Stocks. Heyday ! what's the matter ? Who 
js this committing murder in my house P Who are 
jou, Sir? What rascal, whatthiefareyou, Sir? Hey! 

Lovem. This must be the bawd, by the pfiliteness 
of her language. [^Aside.'\-~ — Dear Madam, be not 
in such a passion ; I am no bilking younger brother; 
and tho" l"m ho lord, you may find me a good cus- 
tomer, and as good a paymaster as any lac'd fop in 
Christendom, 

Mrs. Stocks. Sir, I keep no shop nor want 

pny of your custom, What has be done to you, 

child r [To Jenny, 

Jenny. He has done nothing to me, indeed, - 
Madam, only squeezed me by the arm, to tell him 
where my mistress was. 

Mrs. Stocks. And what have you to do wjth 
lier lyistiess? 

Lovcm. Why faith, I am like to have nothing tq 
do with her mistress, without your good offices.— . 
Lookye, mother, let me have the first of her, an4' 
,hjere are 500 1. at your service. 

Mrs. Stocks. What does the saucebox pie^n ? 

Loxem. Ha, Jia, ha ! 

AIR XV. 

When the candidate offers his purse 
What voter requires what he meant? 

When a great man attempts to dHburse;, 
What litde man asks his intent? 

Are you not th'ehasham'd, ■ 

When iny mistress I've nam'd 

And my purseTve pull'd out, 

Any longer to doiibt J ' ■ :. 
My meaning, good mother ? 
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Mrs. Stocks. Mother ! Oh that ever I sboy'd ' 

live to see Uiis day ! — I that have escap'd the name 
of a whore in ray youth, to he call'd a hawd in my " 
old age.— Sirrah, sirrah, the mother that bore you 
was not an honester woman. 

Enter jack stocks, and chioe. 

J. Stocks. What's the matter, Mrs. Stocks ? 

Afrs. Stocks. Oh, Madam ! had you heard how 
I've been abus'd upon your account — Here's a ijtthy 
fellow has offer'd me money to—* — ■ — 

Chloe. What, dear Madam ? 

Mrs. Stocks. To. procure your ladyship — dear 
Madam 

J. Stocks Sir» I desire you wou'd omit any far- 
ther solicitations to this lady, and on tlmt condition 
I forgive the past This lady is now my wife. 

Lovem. How ! Is this true, Chloe ? 

Chloe. Ev'n as you've heard, Sir, 

J. Stocks. Here's a fellow won't take a lord's 
word for a wife ! ' 

Lovem. Henceforth, I will never take a woman's 
word for any thing. 

' J. Stocks. Then I wishyou'dtakeyourselfaway, 
Sir. 

■ Lovem. Sir, I shall take the liberty of staying 
here, because I.believe my .company ia disagreeable 
to you. 

J. Stocks. Very civil, faith ! — Come, my dear^ 
let us leave this sullen gentleman to enjoy his spleen 
by himself. 

Chloe. Oh my dear lord ! let's go to the Hall to 
see the lottery drawn. 

J. Stocks. If your ladyship pleases. So, dear 

squire, adieu. [Exeunt J. Stocks and Chloe. 

■ Lovem. I'll follow her still ; for such a coxcomb 
of a husband wilt but give her a better relish for a 
gallant [E.vit, 

3 Jennj/. 
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Jenny. And I'll follow yoti still ; for such usa^ 

from one mistreas, will give you the better'rtlish for 

■ another. \Exit. 

SCENE III. Guildhall 



COUMISSIONEES, CLERKS, SPECTATOBS^ 

HOB, &C. 

I Mob. What, arc they not drawing yet? 
Stackt. No, but they'll Wgin presently. 

AIR XVI. South-sea ballad. 

Stocks. The lottery just is be^nning, 

Twill soon be too late to get an estate. 
For Fortune, like dames fond of sinning;. 

Does the tardy adventurer hate. 

Then if you've a mind to have her, 

To-day with vigour pursue her. 

Or else to-morrow. 

You'll find to your sorrow, 

Sbe'as granted another the favour, 

Which to-day she intended for you, sir. 

1 Mob. Never tell me, Thomas, it is all a cheat ; 
what do those people do behind the curtain ? There's 
never any honesty behind the curtain, 

2 Moo. Hearkye, neighbour, Ifancythereissome- 
body in tbe wheels that gives out what tickets he 
pleases ; for if you mind, sometimes there are twen^ 
blanks drawn together, and then two or three prizes. 

1 Mob. Nay, if there be twenty blanks drawn to- 
geth^, it must be a cheat ; for, you know, the man 
where I hired my horses told me there was not quite 
ten blanks to a prize. 

S Mob. Pox take their horses ! I am sure tbsy 
have run away with all ^ money I have brought to 
town with me. 

iMeb. 
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\ Mob. -And yet it can't be all a cheat, neitiber ; 
. for you kuow Mrs. Sugarsops ofotirtowngottweQty 
pouod. 

S Mob. Ay, you foo) ; but does not ber brother 
live with a parliament-man } 

1 Mob. But he bos nothing to do with die lottery, 
has he? 

S Moh. Ah, Laud help thee! Who can tell 

what he has to do with it ? 

1 Mob. But here's Mrs. Sogai-sops herself. 

Enter hbs. sVQAR^ofs. 

Sue. Howdoyoa,^ ne^bour Harrow? 

2 Mob, Ah ! Mrs. Sugarsops ! you ai-e a \\Kkf 
woman. 

' Sug. I wish you would make yotir words good. - 
'3 Mob. Why, have not you got twenty pounds io. 
the lotteiT ? 

' Sug. Ah Lud ! that^ all lid away, »nd twenty , 
pounds more to it. — — ^h ! 'tis all a cheat ; they 1^ 
one get a little at first, only to draw one in, that's alL 
I have hired a horse to-day and if I get nothing by 
that, I'll go down into the country to-morrow. 

1 Mob. I intend to ride no longer, nor neighbour 
Graze here neither.; — He and I go halves in a ticket 
to-day. — See here is the number. 

Sug. As I live, the very ticket I have hir^ my- 
self! 

2 Mob. Nay, diat canoot be. It may be tfje same 
number, perhaps, but it cannot be the same dcke^ 
for We have t^e whole ticket for ourselves. 

Sug, I tell you, we are both cheated. 

Irishman. Upon my shoul, it is very brave luck, 
indeed ,' the deti take me but this will be brave news 
to carry back tO Ireland. 

1 mob. Ay, there's he that has got the-five thou 
sand pound which came up to-day. 

SMob. 
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3 Mob. Igiveyoujoyof thefivettiotisandpoutkl^ 
Sir. 

Iriskmdn. Ah honey ! fait, I have aot got it as' 
yet-^bu^ upon my shoul, I was within a ticket of 

it, joy- 

3 Mob. I hope your worship will take' cai-e that 
my horse be drawn to-day, or to-morrow, because I 
sliall go out-of town next day. 

Stocks. Never fear, friend. 

Sug. Vou "are a iine gentleman, to letmethesame 
ticket vou-had let before to these men herC: 

Stocks. Psbswf madam, it^ impotsible ; it's tf 
fliistake ! 

Sug. Here is tfcanumter, Sir j itiaihe-'siuneon 
both papers. . . 

Stocks. /Ha\ why Mr. Trick ha.s made a little 
blunder here indeed 1 Howdver, Madam, if it, comes 
up a prizOj you shall both:Teceiw it — >Ha, ha^ ha ! 
d'ye think my horses won't carry double, Madara? 

This number is a sure card, for it, was drawn a 

blank five days ago. ' ' .\Aside^ 

Enter coaghlman. ^. 

Coach. Oh Sir ! your worship has \et me a very 
lucky horse : it is come up twenty pound already- 
So if your worship would let me We the money— 

Stocks. Let me see, tickets are this daw nineteen 
pound ; and your prize is worth eighteen pound 
eighteen shillings; ao' if ycu giv$ me t^o rflUlings, 
which are the difterence,- we sIwlU be ijuit. 

Coach. How, Sir ! how I, . , . : 

Stocks. Upon my word* friend, J state; the .ac- 
count right. '■ ! 

Coach. Oh, the devil! Bnd'bayie.I given three 
pound for the chance, of losing two shillings more ? 

Stocks. Alas, Sir ! I cannot help ill fortune.— 
You have had. ill luckj it might have come up a 
hundred, or a thftusand, or ten thousand. 

*■ Coach. 
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Coach. Ten thousand ! — ten thousand devils take 
yoQ all. Oons! if I can but once gel a stock-job- 
ber into my coach, if 1 don't break faia neck I—* 

AIR XVII. Buff-coat, 

In all trades weVe had 

Some good, and some bad, 
But a stock-jobber has no fellow ; 

To hell who would sally,. 

Let him go to Change-alley, 
There are fiends who will make his aaul bellow. ^ 

The lawyer who's been 

In the pillory seen, 
While eggs his complexion made yellow : 

Nay, the devil's to blame, 

Or he'll own to his shame, . 
That a stock-jobber hats no fellow. 

Enter s. stocks and chloe. Commissioner* 
advance to open the wheels. 

J. StocSs. Well, my dear, thb is one of the most 
unaccountable rambles, just after matrimony !» • ■ 
but you shall always find me the most complaisant 
of husbands. 

Chloe. Oh! my lord! I must see all the cariosi- 
ties ; the Tower, and the lions, and Bedlam, and 
the court and the opera. 

J. Stocks. Yes, yes, my dear, you shall see every 
thing — But the devil take me, if I accompany your 
ladyship. 1 think I will not talk to her of her fbr- 
tnne before to-morrow morning. [Aside. 

Chloe. I will not mention the ten thousand 
pound before it's come up ; it will be the prettiest 
surprise ! [-Aside. 

J. Stocks. So, the lottery is going to be^ 
drawing. 

TQI.. I£. ft AIR 
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AZE XVIII. Noxp ponder piellyjfe parents deaf k 

I Proci. Number one hundred thir^-two ! 
S Prod. That number is a blank. 

1 Prod, Number one hundred ninety-nine ! 
S Proci. And that's another blank. 

1 Prod. Number six thousand Beventy-oneJ 
S Prod, That number blank is found. 

J Proel. Number six thousand eigbty-two, 

2 Prod. Oh ! that is twenty pound. 

1 Mob. Oh ! bo ! are you come ? I am glad t« 
lind there are some prizes here. 

Alft KIX, Dutch skipper. Second part. 

1 Prod, Number bvl thousand eigb^-two, 

2 Proci, Is twenty pound, is twenty pound. 
1 Proci. Number six thousand eigh^-two ! 

9 Prod, Ob I that is twen^ pound. 
You see 'tis all &ir 
See nothing u there. 

iPointing to the boys, vho holdup their hands. 
The hammer goes down. 
Hey Presto '. be gone. 
And up comes the twenty pound. 

Chorus, You see 'tis all &ir, &c. 

I Prod. Forty-five tbousAod three hundred and 
ten. 
SProd. Blank, 
] Prod. Six^-one thousand nittety-seveh, 

4 Mob. Stand clear ! stand clear ! that's my ticket 

5 Prod. Blank. 

4 Mob, Oh Lud ! Oh Lud ! [E^t crying, 

1 Prod, Number four thousand nine hundred 

«ix1y. 

S-ProfA Blank, [Chloe/ain**. 

/. Stoctts, 
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J. Stocks. Help! help! 

Sug. Here, here are some Hartshorn and Sal- 
Tolatile drops. 

1 Mob. Poor lady! I suppose her ticket is come 
up blank. 

2 Mob. May be, her horse has thrown her, 
neighbour. 

[The lottery continues drawing in dumb ikew. 

Enter lovemobe and jennt. 

J. Stocks. What's the matter, my angel ? 

Chloe. Oh ! that laat blsiiik was my ticket 

J. Stocks. Ha, ha! and cou'd that give you any 
pain? 

Chloe. Does it notyou ? 

J. Stftcks. Not a moment's, my dear, indeed. 

Chloe. And can you bear the disappointment 
without upbraiding me ? 

J. Stocks, Upbraiding yuu! Ha, ha, ha! With 
what ? 

Chloe. Why, did not you marry me for my for- 
tune ? 

J. Stocks. N(^ no, my dear 1 marry'd you 

for your person; I was in love with that only, my 
an^I. 

Chloe. Then the loss of my fortune shall give 
me no longer uneasiness. 

J. Stocks. Loss of your fortune! Ha! Howt 
What! What! 

Chloe. O my dear ! I had no fortune, but what 
I promis'd myself from the lottery. 

J. Stocks. Ha! 

Chloe. So, tiie devil take all lotteries, dreams, 
and conjurers. 

J. Stocks, The devil take them, indeed— and am 
I marry'd to a lottery-ticket, to an imaginary tea 
thousand pound P P^th! hell! aadfiirkB! blood! 
blunders ! blanks ! 

tS Chloe, 
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Clfloe. Is this your love for m^ my lord ? 
J. Stocks. Love for you ! Dem you, fool, idiot. 
Jenny. This it is to marry a lord — —he can't Iw 
civil to his wife the first day. 

Enter stocks. 

Stocks. Madam, the subscriptions are ready 

and if ray lord — — 

J. Stocks. Brother, this is a trick of yours to 
ruin me.- 

Siocks. Heyday ! what's the matter now ? 

J. Stocks. Matter ! why, I have had a Levant 
thrown upon me. 

Lovem. The ten thousand (jound is come up a 
blank, that's all. 

Stocks. A blank ! i 

J. Stocks. Ay, a blank ! do you pretend to be 
ignorant of it? However, Madam, you are bit as 
well as I am ; for I am no more a lord, tlian you 
ai'e a fortune. 

Chloe. Now I'm undone, indeed. 



AIR XX. Virgins beware. 

Zovem. Now, my dear Chloe, behold a true lover, 
Whom, tho* your cruelly seem'd to dis- 
dain, 
Now your doubts and fears may discover. 
One kind look's a reward for his pain. 
* Thus to fold thee, 

How blest is life ! 
Love ahall hold the^ 
Dearer than wife. 
Whatjoysin chains of duUmarriage can be, 
Love's only happy, when Uking is free. 

As you seem, Sir, to have no overbearing fondness 
for your wife, I'll take her off your han^.— i-A» 

yott 
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you have nJiss'd a fortune with her, what say you to 
a fortune without herr — Resign over all preten- 
sions in her to me, and 111 give you a thousand 
pound this instant 

/. Stoch. Ha ! pox ! I suppose they are a thou- 
sand pounds you are to get in the lottery. 

Lovem. Sir, you shall receive "em this moment 

J. Stocks. Shall I? Then, Sir, to shew you I'll 
be before-hand with you, here, she is — take her-^— arid 
if ever I ask her back of you again, may I lose the 
whole thousand at the Brst sitting. 

Ckloe. And can you part with me so easily ? 

J. Stocks. Part with you ? If I was marry'd to 
the whole sex, I'd part with 'em. all for half the 
money. 
• Lovem. Come, my dear Chlo^ had you been 
. marry'd, as you imagin'd, you should have lost no- 
thing by the change. 

Chloe. A lord I faugh ! I begin to despise th« 
name now, as heartily as I Hk'd it before. 

CommUsioners, ^c. close the vheels, and come 

forward. 

AIR XXI. 

Sinceyou whom I lov'd. 
So cruel have prov'd ; 
And you whom I slighted so true; '■. 
From my delicate fine powder'd spoos^ 
I retract all my thrown away Vows, 
And give them with pleasure to you. 

Hence all women learn, 

When your husbands grow stem^ 

And leave you in conjugal want ; 

Ne'er whimper and weep out youreyn 
While what the dull husband denies^ 

Is better supplied by gallant 

Stocka. 
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Stocks. Well, Jack, I hope you'll forgive me: 
or if I intended you any harm, may tickets fall, and 
nil the horses I have let to-day, be drawn blanks to* 
morrow. 

J. Stocks. Brother, I believe you ; for as I do 
not apprehend you could have got a shilling by 
being a rogue, it is possible you may have been 
honest 
. Lotem. Come, my dear Chloe, don't let your 

luck grieve you ^you are not the cmly person 

who 1ms been deceiv'd in & lottery. 

AIR XXII. 

That the Trorld is a lottery, what man can doubt ? 
When born, we're put in, when dead, we're drawn 

out; 
And the* tickets are bought by the foot and the 

\me, 
Yet 'tis plain there are more than ten blanks to a 

prize. 

Sing tantararara, fools all, fools all. 

Stocks. The court has itself a bad lottery's face, 
Where ten draw a blank, ere one draws »< 

place i 
For a ticket ia law who would give you 

thanks? 
For that wheel contuns scarce any but 
blanks. 
Sing tantararara, keep ou^ keep out, 

Zwem, 'Mongst doctors and lawyers some good 
ones are found ; 
But, alas ! they are rare as the ten thou- 
sand pound. 
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How scarce is a piize, if with women you 

deal, 

Take care how yoa many—for. Oh ! in 

ttttt wheel, 

Sing tantararara, blanks all, blanks all. 

Stoeh. That £e stage is alottery, by all 'tis agreed ; 

Where ten plays are damn'd, ere one can 

succeed j 
The blanks are so many, the prizes so few, 
We all are undone^ unless kindly you, 

&n^ tantararara, clap al^ clap all. 



EPILOGUS; 
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SrOKEN BT (',.., 



Miss R A F T O R. 



,LuD ! I'm almost asham'd to shew my fecc! 
Was ever woman like uiy Lady Lace ? 
Mftids have been often wives, and widows soon,- 
But I'm maid, wife, and widow, all in one. 
Who'd trust to Fortune, if she plays such pranks r 

Ten thousand and a lord ! and bothprove blanks? 

A piteous case ! and what is still more mad(nng, 

To lose so fine a lord before I had him. 

Had all been well till honey-moon was over, "J 

It had been then no wonder to discover, > 

I a new mistress, he a rival lover. j 

To wake so soon from such delicious dreams, 

Such pure, polite, extravagant fine schemes. 

Of plays, and operas, and masquerades, 

Of equipage, quadrille, and powder "d blades, 

And all blown up at once Oh t horrid sentence! 

Forc'd to take Up at last — with — faugb ! an old ac- 
quaintance. 

But hold when my misfortunes I recal, 

Agad ! 'tis well I've any man at all. 
Yet, since discarded once at such short warning, 
This too may turn me off to-morrow morning. 
If that should happen, I were finely slur'd^ 
What should I then do ? What ! why get a third. 
Well, if he does, as I have cause to f^ar, 
To-morrow night; gallants, you'll find me here. 
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AS IT WAB'ACTED at T 



THEATRE-ROYAL IN DHURY-LANE, IN 1731. 



Hsec ego non credam Venus'ma digna Lucernit 
Hffc ego'hon agiteoi ? — ^— — — ^^— ^— 
, jCbm leno accipiat mcechi bona, si capiendi 
Jug nullum uxori, doctus ^pecture lacunar, 
Doctufi & ad calicem vigilaiiti atertere naso. 

Jttv. Sa».(. 
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TO THE KICH,T BOITOURAItLX 

SIR ROBERT WALPOLe 

lOnx OF TlIK MOST KOBLE ORDER OF TUB «ARTC1 



While the peace of Eu- 
rope, and the lives and fortunes of so great a part 
of mankind depend on your counsels, it may be 
thought an offence against the public good to divert 
by trifles of this nature any of those moments which 
*re so sacred to the welfare of our country. 

But however ridiculed or exploded the muses 
may be, in an age when their greatest favourites are 
liable to the censure and correction of every boy or 
idiot, who shall have it in bis power to satisfy the 
wantonness qf an evil heart, at the expence of the 
reputation and interest of the best poe^ yet has this 
science been esteemed, honoured, protected, and 
often professed by the greatest persons of antiquity. 
Nations and the muses have generally enjoyed the 
same protectors. 

The reason of this is obvious : as the best poets 
have owed their reward to the greatest heroes and 
statesmen of their times, so those heroes have owed 
to the poet that posthumous reputation, which is ge- 
nerally the only reward that attends the greatest ac- 
tions. By then;! the great and good blaze out to 
posterity, and triumph over the little malice and 
envy which once pursued them, 

Protect 
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Protect tlierefore. Sir, an art for which yon mwf 
promise yourself sucb notable advantages; when the 
little artifices of your enemies, which you have eur* 
mounted, shall be forgotten; when eavy shall cease 
to misrepresent your actions, and ignorance to mis- 
apprehend them. The muses shall remember their 
protector, and the wise statesman, the generous pa>- 
troo, the stedfast friend, and the true patriot; but 
alwve all that humanity and sweetness of temper, 
which shine through all your actions, shall render 
the name of Sir Hob£bt Walpole dear to his 
no longer ungrateful country. 

That success may attend all yoar counsels^ that 
you may continue to preserve ua from our eDeaue» 
abroad, and to triumph over your enemies vtbom^ 
\s the sincere wish o^ 

Sir. 

Your most obliged, 

Most obedient humble servant 

HENRY HELDING. 
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Mr. W I L K S. 

iN' early youth our author first begun 
To combat with the follies of the town; 
Her want of art his unskill'd muse bewail'd, 
And where his fency pleas'd, his judgment fail'd. 
Hence, your nice tastes he strove to entertain 
With unshap'd monsters of a wanton brain! 

He taught Tom Thumb strange victories to boast, 
Slew heaps of giants, and then— — kill'd a ghost ! 

To rules, or reason, scorn *d the dull pretence, 
Andfought,yourctiampioa,'gainstthecause of sense! 

At length, repenting frolick flights of youth, 
Once more he flies to nature, and to. truth: 
In virtue's just defence, aspires-to &nie, 
And courts applause withoqt tlie applauders' shame ! 

Impartial let your praise or censure flow, 
For, as he brings no friend, he hopes to find no foe. 
His muse in scf^ls too unpoiite was bred, 
To spprebend each critick — that can read : 
For^ ..sure no man's capacity's less ample 
■SecaOse he*« been at Oxford or the Temple ! 
)le shews but little judgment, or discerning, 
Who thinks teste banish 'd from the seats of learning. 

Nor ia less ialse, or scand^ous th' aspersion^ 
That such will ever damn their own diversion. 
But poeis damn'd, like thieves convicted, act, 
Rail at their jury, aod deny the &ct ! 
To-night (yet strangers to the scene) you'll view, 
A pair of monsters most entirely new ! 
'Two characters scarce ever found in life, 
A willing cuckold — sells his willing wife ! 
But, from whatever dime the creatures come, 
Condema *em aot*-becau8e not found at home. 
If then true nature in his scenes you trace, 
-Kots^esef UuM Comedy to Farce d«fcnse; 

4 If 
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If modern vice detestable be shewn, 

And vicious as it is, he draws the town ; 

Tho' no loud laugh applaud the serious page^ 

Kestore the sinking honour of the stage 

The stage, which was not for low farce des^n'd. 

But to Avert, instruct, and meod mankind. 
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Act L Scene t 

SCENE; uRs. uodebn's Houact 
kits. HdDEAN bt ktr toiht: lAtBLt attending^, 

HRSi HODSBKj 

JLtJD I this creature is longer iti sticking a pin, 
than some pedplti are in dressing a bead. Will you 
never have done fumbling ? 
■ Lately. There, Ma'am, yoiir ladyship is drest. 

3/rji Modem. Drest ! ay, most frigbtfully dres^ 
I am sure-^If it were not too late, I woil'd begin it 
all again. . This goWn is wretchedly made, and does 
not become me — When was Tricksy here ? 

Lately. Yesterday, Ma'aoj, with her billi 

Mrs. Modern. How ! her bill already. 

Lately. She says. Ma'am, your ladyship Ind her 
brios it. 

Mrt. Moderiti Ay) to be sure^ shell not &il to 
remember that 

Lately. She says too> Ma*ttm> that ^'s in great 
distress for her money. 

Mrs. Modem. Oh, no doUbt of that; I do not 
know any one who is not. 

T0J.1 II. H Lately, 
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162 THE MODEES HUSBAND, 

Lately. What shall I do, Ma'am, when she 
comes again ? 

Mrs. Modern. You must— —you must send her 
away again, I think. 

Lately. Yes, Ma'am, but— — 

Mrs. Modprn. Bul-r-:— byt ;?hat c pop'* trouble 
me witli your imp^tUiOiice c I have'^wW things to 

tliink on Bills '. bills ! bills '. I wonder in a ci- 

viliz'd nation, there are no laws against duns. 
IKnocking at the door.J Come in. 

SCENE H. 

To them FOOTMAN. 

Foot. My lAdy Evwr^pky, Madaavgives her 
humble service to you, and desires your ladyship's 
cofflp,any to-mojrrov' se'ennight, to ipake a party at 
Quadrille with my Lady Loseall and Mrs. Bane- 
spouse. 

Mrs. Modern. Lately, bring the Quadrille-book 
hither ; see whether I am engag'd. 

Laidy, Here it is, Ma'ai^i 

Mrs-f. Modem. Rua over thja eqgagei^ii^. 

Lately. Monday, Feh(r«Ary5, at &ra. SqMfibWe!s; 
Tuesjijay, at Mrs. Witles8.'s; Wednesday, at Lady 
i&Iatadore's ; Thursday, at Mrs. Fid4)efaddle's ; 
Ffid*.y, at Wrs. ftuja's; SatiH-clay, at Lady Trifle's; 
SHflday, at X^ B^ba^a, fawajiewfil'q. 

Mrs. Modern. What h- the wench dUHBg ?— See 
for hgw l9iig I ani effg^g'd — At this rate you will 
not have diQ^ ^^ houi;. 

Lift^lyt 9^'a^ your- ladyship is engag'd every 
night till Thursday three weeks. * 

Afn9' M^d^TU, Jjly service to tadjEver-playj 
I have parties every night till TbHrsday thoee 
w»eki9, aq4 then I shall' be vecy gl^ if she wlH get 
two more at my bouse — A^ — Tom — take the roll 
of visits, ^^ go with my chair to pay thiun j but 
remember not to call at M>rs. Worthy's^ 

, SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

MbS. MODBRN, LATELr. 

J/rj. Modern. I intend to leave off her ac- 
quaintance, for Z never see any people of fashion at 
her house, which, indeed, I do not wonder at ; for 
the wretch is hardly ever to be met with without he? 
husband. And truly, I think, she in not lit compKiny 
for any other. Did you ever see any one dress like 
ber, lately ? 

Lately. Oh, fiightful ! I have wondered ho^^ 
your ladyship cou'd endure her so long. 

Mrs. Modern. Why she plays at Quadrille 
worse than she dresses, and one would endure a 
great deal in a person who loses her money. 

Lately. Nay, now I wonder that your la'ship 
has left her off at all. 

Mrs. Modern. Truly, because siie has left off 
play; and now she rails at cards, for the same reason 

as some women do at gallantry from ill success. 

• — Poor creatures ! how ignorant they are, that ail 
their railing is only a loud proclamation that they 
have lost their money, or a lover. 

lately. They may rail as long as they please, 
Ma'am ; they will never be able to expel those two 
pleasures out of the world. 

Mrs. Modern. Ah, Lately ! I hope I shall b« 
expelled out of the world first. Those Quadrille , 
rings of mine are worth more money than four of 
the best brilliants.— There is more conjuration in 
these dear circles— [5Aea?« a ring.'\ These Spades, 
Hearts, Clubs, and Diamonds. Hark, I hear my 
husband coming } go you down stairs. [Exit Lately- 
Husband, did 1 say ? Sure, the wretch who sells his 
wife, deserves another name. But I must be civil 
to him while I despise him. 

H 2 SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
MB. MODERN, MRS. MODERN. 

Mrt. Modern. My dear, good-morrow. 

Mr. Modern. I hope you slept well last night, 
madaxD ; that is, I hope you had good success at 
cards. 

Mra. Modern. Very iDdifferent I had won a 
considerable sum, if it had not been for a cursed 
Sans-prendre-vole, that swept the whole table. That 
Lady Weldon baa such lucJ^ if I were superstitious, 
I should forswear playing with her' for I never 
play'd with her, but I cheated, nor ever play'd with 
her, but I lost. 

Mr. Modern. Then without being very super- 
stitious, I think you may suspect that she cheats too. 

Mrs. Modern. Did I not know the other com- 
pany— For the very worst of Quadrille is, one cannot 
cheat without a partner. The division of a booty 
gives one more pain, than the winning it can plea- 
sure — I am to make up accounts to-morrow with 
Mrs. Sharpring— -^ut where to get the money, I 
know not, tinless you have it, child. 

Mr. Modern. I have it ! I wanted to borrow 
some of you ; unless you can raise me five hundred 
pounds by to-morrow night, I shall be in a fair way 
to go to jail the next morning, 

Mrs. Modern. If the whole happiness of my 
life depended on it, I cou'd not get the tenth part. 

Mr. Modern. You do not manage Lord Richly 
right Men will give any thing to a woman they 
are fond of. 

. Mrs. Modern. But not to a woman whom diey 
were fond of — The decay of I^rd Richiy's passion 
is too apparent-for you not to have observ'd it. He 
visits me seldom; and I am afraid, should I ask a' 
&Tour of him, it might break off our acquaintance. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Modern. Then I see no reason for your ac- 
quaintance : he dances no longer at my house, if he' 
will- not pay the music — But hold, I have a thought 
. come into my head may oblige him to it, and make 
better music for us than you imagine. 

Mrs. Modern. What is it ? 

Mr. Modern. Suppose I procured witnesses or 
his familiarity with you — I shou'd recover swinging ■ 
jdamages. 

Mrs. Modem. But then my reputation — ■ — 

Mr. Modern. Pooh, you will have enough to 
gild it; never fear your reputation while you are 
rich — for gold in tliis world covers as many sins, as 
charity in the next. So that get a great deal, and 
give away a little, and you secure your happiness in- 
botl>. Besides,* in this case all the scandal falls on 
the husband. 

Mrs. Modern. Oh no ! I shall be no more vi- 
sited Farewet, dear Quadrille, dear, dear, Saos- 

prendre-vole, and matadores. 

Mr. Modern. You will be forc'd to quit these 
pleasures otherwise ; for your companions in 'em will 
quit you the very moment they apprehend our sink- 
ing fortune. You will find that wealth has a surer 
interest to introduce roguery into company, than vir- 
tue to introduce poverty. 

Mrs. Modern. You will never , persuade me : 
my reputation is dearer to me than my life. 

Mr. Modern. Very strange I that a woman who 
made so little scruple of sacrificing the substance of 
her virtue, should mak so much of parting with 
the shadow of it 

Mrs. Modern. "Hs the shadow only that is va- 
luable Reputation is the- soul of virtue. 

Mr. Modern. So far, indeed, that it survives long 
after the body is dead. The' to me virtue has ap- 
peared nothing more than a sound,' and reputation 
ig its echo. Is there not more charm in the chink 
of ft thoustmd guineas, tfaao in ten thousand praises ? 

But 
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But what needmoFeargumeota : as I have been con- 
tented to wear horna for your pleasure, it is but rea- 
sonable you shou'd let rae sbow 'eoj for my profit 

Mrs. Modern. If my pleasures, Mr. Alodern, 
hadbeenyour only inducement, you wou'd have acted, 
another part How have you maintain'd your figure 
in the world since your losses in the South Se^, and 
others ? And do you upbraid me with the crimes 
which you yourself have licensed — have liv'd by ? 

Jlfr. Modern. Had I followed my own inclina- 
tions, I had retired ; andinstead of supporting these 
extravagances by such methods, had reduc'd my 
pleasures to my fortune. 'T was you, Madam, who by 
your unbridled pride and vani^ run me into debt;- 
and then — I gave up your person to secure my own. 

Mn. Modern. Ha ! have I secur'dthy worthless 
person at the expence of mine ? No, wretch, 'tis at 
the price of thy shame, I have puichas'd pleasures. 
Why, why do I say thy shame ? The mean.the grovel- 
ing animal, whom any fear cou'd force to render 
up the honour of his wife, must be above the fear of 
shame. Did I not come unblemished to thee .- Was 
not my ilfe unspotted as my fame; 'till at thy base in- 
treaties I gave up my innocence ? — Oh ! tliat I had 
sooner seen thee starve in prison, which yet 1 will, 
ere thou shalt reap the fruits of my misfortunes. No, 
I will publish thy dishonour to the world. , 

Mr. Modern. Nay, but, my dear. 
' Mrs, Modern. Despicable monster. 

Mr. Modern. But, child, hearken to reason, 

Mrs. Modern. Never, never. 

Mr. Modern. 1 own myself in the wrong. I 
ask ten thousand pardons, I will submit to any 
punishment. 

Mrs. Modern. To upbraid me with — 

Mr. Modern. My dear, I am in the wrong, 
I Say. I never will be guilty of the like again. 

Mrs. Modern. Leave me a while: perjiaps I 
may come to myself. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Modetn. My de*, I am (AedSenl — Su^e^ 
the gtand Migc^r has no slave equal to a 'COntebt^d- 
cuckold. 

SCENE V. 

MRS. hoAern aioite. 

Mrs. Mddern. What shall 1 d'o' ? MoiVey nwat 

be rais'd but how? Is there onearth a person' 

that would fend me twenty guineas ? f huve Ibst Gaiy- 
wit's heart too long to expect any thing 'ibtre; npr' 
wou'd my love ever eirffer tne to ask him; Hd ! 
Bellamant perhaps may do it : he rs genei^us, arid ( 
believe he loves me. I 'Will try hiili; however.^— ^- 
What wretched shifts are they obliged to ma^e use 
of, who Would support the appearance of a fortune 
which they have not 

SCENE VI. The Street before lord 



Cap. Merit. That is the door I must attack ; 
and I have attack'd a dty with less relu<ftante. 
There is more hardship iii one hoflr's base so^wittt- 
tion at a levee, thin io a rfhole canipaign. 

SCENE VII. 

CAPTAIN MERIT, POrIt^R. 

- Cap. Merit. Does my Lord Richly see company 
this morning p 

Pftrter. Sir, I cann6t tell yet whether he does 
<tf no. 

Cap, Merit. Nay^ I have seen several gendemen 
gain. 

3 ■ Porter, 
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Porter- I know not whom you may see'go In. 
I suppose they haye business with his lordship. I. 
hope you will give my Iprd leave to be at home to 
whom he pleases. 

Cap. Merit. If business be ti passport to bis lord^ 
ship, I have busipess with him of copsequence. 

Porter. Sir, I shall tell him of it 

Cap. Merit, Sir, I shqJl b^ oblig'd to you, to 
tell him no^. 

Porter, i cannot (wry any message now, unle^ 
I knew you- 

Cap. i^erit. Why, don't' yqu know me ? that, 
my n^me is Merit 

Porter. Sic, here are so many gentlemen come 
ev'ry day, that unless I have often new tokens to re-, 
member 'em by, it is impossible. — Stand by there ; 
focim for my Ixtrd Lgzy. 

[Lord La^ crosses in a cfiair\ 

SCENE VIII. 

CAPTAIN ME^IT, CAPTAIN ^RAVEHOHEt 

from the bouse^ 

■ Cap. Brave. Ment, good-morrow » what Im-^ 
portent affair can have sent you hither, whom I know 
to shun the hpus^Si of the great, as much as virtue 
does f 

Cap. Merit, Or as much as they do poverty ; for 
I have not been able to advance farther than you see 
me. 'Sdeath, I have mounted a breach against an . 
armed file of the enemy, and yet a single porter has 
deny'd me entrance at that door. You, I see, have 
speeded better. 

Cap. Brave. Ha, ha, ha ! thou errant man of 

war Hark'ye, friejid, there is but one key to all 

the great men's houses in town. 

Cap. Merit. Is it not enough to cringe to pqwer^ 

biit we must do the same to the servants of power ? 

i Cap. 
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Cap. Brace: Sir, the ^rvants of a great mari are 
»U great men* Wou'd yQu get within tbeir doors,- 
you must bow to the porter, and fee him top. Then 
to go fiurther, you must pay your devoirs to his gen-. 
tleman ; and after you have boir^ for about ha) f an 
hour to his whole family, at last you may get a bow 
from himself. 

Cap. Merit. Damnation ! I'd sooner be a galley- 
slave. Shall I, who have spent my youth and health 
in my country's service, be forc'd by such mean 
vassalage to defend my old age froni cold and hunger, 
while ev'ry painted butterfly wantons in the sunshine? 
[Qolonel Courdy crosses.] 'Sdeath, there's a fellow 

now That fellow's father was a pimp; his mo- 

. ther, she turn'd bawd, and his sister turn'd .where ; 
you see the consequence. How happy is that coun- 
try, where pimping and whoring are esteemed pub- 
He services, and where grandeur and the gallows 
lie on the same road ! 

Cap. Brnve. But leaving off railing, what is your 
business with his lordship ? 

Cap. Merit. There is a company vacant in Co- 
lonel Favourite's regiment, which, by his lordship's 
interest, I hope to gain. 

Cap. Brave. But pray, by what do you hope to 
gain his lordship's interest ? 

Cap. Merit. You know, Bravemore, I am iitde 
inclin'd to boasting ; but I think py services may ' 
speak something for me. 

Cap. Brave. Faith, I'm afraid you will find 'em 
dumb; or if they do sppak, it will be a language 
not understood by the great Suppose you apply to 
his nephew Mr. Gay wit ; his interest with my lord 
'may be of service to you. 

Cap. Merit. I have often seen him at Mr. Bel- 
lamant's, and believe he would do any thing to ' 
serve me. 

Cap. Brave. But the levee is begun by this, If 
you please, I'll introduce you (o't 

Cap. 
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Capt. Merit. What an abundance of poor 
wretches go to the feeding the vanity of that Jevia- 
than one great rogue. 

SCENE IX. 

LORD BICHLT at kis kouac. ' 

L. Richly. Ha, ha, ha ! — agreeable ! CoorUy, 

thou art "the greatest droll upon eartb You'Ji 

diue with me Ix>rd Lazy, will you make me 

luippy too ? 

X. Lazy. Ill make myself so, my lord. 

L.. Richly. Mr, AVoodall, your sei'vant ; how 
long have you been in town ? 

iVoodall. I cannot be particular ; I carry no al- 
manack about me, my lord ; a week or a fortnight 
peihaps: too much time to lose at this season, when 
a man should be driving the foxes out of his couutry. 

Col. Courtly. I hope you have brought your 
family to town : a -parliament-man shou'd always 
bring his wife with him, that, if he does not serve 
the public, she may. 

L. Richly. Now I think familiar!^ with the wife 
of a senator should be made a breach of privilege. 

Col. Courtly. Your lordship is in the right — 
the person of his wife should be made as sacred a^ 
his own. 

IVoodall. Ay, the women would thank us damn- 
ably for such a vote — and the colonel here is a very 
likely man to move it. 

Col. Courtly. Not!; for thewomen then woii'd 
be as backward to be our wives as the tradesmen are 
HOW to be our creditors. 

IVoodall. To the fine gentlemen of us, who lay 
out their small fortunes in extravagance, and their 
slender stock of love on their wenches. I remem- 
ber the time, when I was a young fellow, that men 
us'd to dress like men : but now I meet with nothing 

but 
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but a parcel of toiipet coxcombs, who plaister up 
their brains upon their periwigs. 

L. Richly. I protest thou art an errant wit, 
Woodall. 

Col. Courtly. Oh, he's one of the greatest wits 
of his county. 

JVoodall. I have one of the greatest estates of 
ray county ; and by what I can see, that entitles a 
man to ivit here, as well as there. 

Cap. Merit. Methinks, this rough spark is very 
free with his lordship. [To Bravemore. 

Cap. Brave. You must know this is a sort of 
polite bear-baiting. There is hardly a great man 
in town but what is fond of tiiese sort of fellows, 
whom they toke a dehght in baiting with one or 
more buffoons. But now for your business. 

L. Richly. I shall see him this morning; you 
may depend on my speaking alrout it. — . 

, [To a gentleman. 
Captain Bravemore, I am glad to see you. 

Cap. Brave. My lord, here is a gentleman of- 
distinguish'd services; if your lordship wou'd recom- 
mend him to Colonel Favourite. 

/,. Richly. Sir, I shall certainly do i[. 

Cap, Merit. There being a company vacant, my 
lord — My name is Merit 

L. Richly. Mr. Merit, I shall be extremely glad 
to serve you — Sir John, your most obedient humble ■ 

servant, I^zy, what were you saying about Mr. 

Beliamaat r 

L. Lazy. We were talking, my lord, of his afiair, 
which was heard in our house yesterday. 

/-. Richly. I am sorry I was not there. It went 
against hiw, I think. 

L..Lazy. Yes, my lord, and I am afraid it affects 
him deeply. 

Col. Courtly. Undone, Sir; quite iii,itlonc. 

JL Richly. Upon my soul, Mrs, Bellamanfs a 
fine woman. 

JVoodalL 
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JVoodall. Then. I suppose, if her husband's un- 
done, you'U have her among you. 

L. Kkhly. Woodall, thou'rt a liquorish dog. 
Thou woud'st have the first snap. 

WoQdalL Not I ; none of your town ladies for 
■ jne : I always take leave of women from the time I 
come out of the country till I go back again. 

L. ,Lazy. Women ! Pox on him ! he means foxes 
again. 

Col. Courtly. He knows no difference. 

Woodall. Nor you either. But hark'ee, I fancy 
it is safer riding after the one than the other. 

Col. Courtly. Thy ideas are as gross aa thy 
person, 

L. Richly. Hang him, sly rogue you never 

knew a fox-hunter that did not love a wench. 

fVoodall. No, nor a wench of any sense that did 
not love a fox-hunter. 

/,. Richly. Modern, your servant 

Mr. Modern. \ would presume only to remind 
jrour lordship — < — 

L. Richly. Depend upon it, I will remember you, 
— I hope your lady is well. 

Mr. Modem. Intirely at your service, my lord. 

L. Richly. I have a particular affair to commu- 
nicate to her ; a secret that I cannot send by you j 
you know all secrets are not proper to trust a hus- 
band with. 

Mr. Modern. You do her too much honour, my 
lord ; I believe you will find her at home any time 
to-day. 

L. Richly. Faith, Modern, I know not whether 
thou art happier in thy temper, or in thy wife. 

Mr. Modern. Um , my, lord, as for my 

wife, I believe she is as good as most wives ; I be- 
lieve she is a virtuous woman : that, I think, I m^ 
affirm of her. 

L. Richly. That thou m^ys't, I dare swear; wid 
that I as firmly believe as thou dost thyself: and lefe 
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me tell you, a virtuous woman is no common jewel 
in this age.— -But prithee, bast thou iieard any thing 
of Mr. Bellatnant's affairs ? 

Mr. Modern, No more than that he has lost his 
cause, which he seem'd to expect the other aigh^ 
when he was at my house. 

L. Richly. Then you are intimate. 

Mr. Modern. He visits my wife pretty ofteni 
my lord. 

L. Richly. Modem, you know I am your friend 
— ^-r-and now we are alone, Jet me advise you. Tajcc 
care of Bellamant, take a particular care of Beila- 
mant — He is prudent enough in his amours to pass, 
upon the world for a constant husband ; but I know 
him — I know bim — He is a dangerous man. 

Mr. Modern. My lord, you surprize me sc^ 
that— 

L. Richly. I know you will excuse this freedom 
my friendship takes : but beware of Bellamant, as 
you love your honour. 

Serv. My lord, the coach is at the door. 

L. Richly. My dear Modern, I see the great sur- 
prize you are in ; but you'll excuse my freedom. 

Mr. Modern. I am etoi-ually obliged to your 
lordship 

L. Richly, Your humble servant. 

Mr. Modern. I hope your lordship will pardon 
my freedom, if after all these obligations 1 beg leave 
- once more to remind you. 

L. Richly. Depend upon it, I'll take care of you.- 

What a world of poor chimerical devils does a 

levee draw together? All gaping for favours, with- 
out the least capacity of making a return for them. 

But great men justly act, by wiser rules ; 
A levee is the paradise of fools. 
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ACT a— SCENE I. 
SCENE,- MRS. bellamant's Houke. 

UR3. BELIAMANT, XIHILIA. 
URS. BELLAMANT. 

Bid John put Up the coach. [To a servant. 

What think you now, Emilia? Has not this morn- 
ing's ramble giv'n you a surfeit of the town ? After 
all the nonsense and Ill-nature we have heard to- 
day, wou'd it grieve one to part with the place one 
is sure to hear 'cm over again ia ? 

Emilia. I am far from thinking any of its plea- 
sures worth too eager a wish and the woman 

who has with her, in the country, the man she 
loves, must be a very ridiculous creature to pine 
after the town. 

Mrs. Bella. And yet, my dear, I believe you 
know there are sucii ridiculous creatures. 

' Kmilia. I rather imagine, they retire with the 
man they shou'd love, than him they do : for 
a heart that is passionately fond of the pleasures 
here, has rarely room for any other fondness. The 
town itself is the passion of the greater part of our 
sex ; but such I can never allow a just notion of 

love to. A woman, that sincerely loves, can 

know no happiness without, nor misery with, her 
beloved object. 

Mrs. Bella. You talk feelingly, I protest, I wieh 
yon don't leave your heart behind you. (.,'ome, con- 
fess ; I hope I have deserv'd rattier to be esteem'd 
your confident than your mother-in-law. 

Emilia. Wou'd it be a crime if it were so? But 
if love lie a crime, I am sure you cannot upbraid 
me with it. 

Mr^ 
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Mrs. Bella. Ttfo' if it be a crijoM;, I am sure you 
are guilty-— Well, I approve youc cboioe, chiy, 

Emilia. My chpiice \ exeellept 1 I carry fais pic- 
lure ID my eyea, I suppose. ■ ■ - ' 

Mrs. Bella. As sun^^as in yiHir bear^ my dear: 
, Emilia. Nay, but dew .Madam, teU'menboiD 
you guess. . , .. 1 . ..' I 

Mn. Bella. Hush, here's Mr. BellAma&t. -■ 

Enter B^t^LAMANX.. 

Mr, Bella. So ■ soon rfetiarn'd, my dear? Siire, 
you found no body at home. 

Mrs. Bella. Oh, my dear ! I have been in such 

- an assemWy of company, and so pdled to pieces witl» 
impertinence and ill-nature.-^ Welcome, welcome 1 

' the country 1 for sure the world is so very bad, tliose 
jdaees are best where one 'Ha* the least of it 
■ Mr. Bella. Whafs the matter? ,' 

Mrs. Bella. In short, '1' have lUen downright 
affronted. , . / . . 

Mr. Bella. Who durst affront you ? 

Mrs. Bella. A set lif women that dare do evVy 
thing, but what they shbli'd do. — In the first place, 
I was complimented with prude, for not being at the ■ 
last masquerade — with dulness, for not entering into 

the taste of the town in some of its diversions 

Then bad my whole dress rurt over, and dislik'd ; 
and to fioisb all, Mrs. Termagant tbid me I look'd 
fri^tfnl. 

J/r. BeHa. Not all' -the paint in Italy can give 
her half yoBff beauty.' 

Mrs. Bella. You are certainly tjje, most com- ' 

- plaisant man in the world, and I the^^inly wife who 
can FCtire home, to be piit in a ggo'd^bympur. Most 
husbands are liliC ' a 'plaiff-dealing looking-gla'ss, 
which sullies all the compliments we have receiv'd 
abroad, by assuring us we do not deserve 'em. 

■ \_During this speech, a servant delivers 

a letter to Betlamant, ■which he reads. 

■^ ■ - ' Emilia. 
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Emiiui. I bdieve tho*. Madam, tbat genendfi^ 
Iiappeos when they are not deserv'd : fot a womaA 
of true beauty can never feel any dissatisfacticm 
firom the justice of her ^ass * nor she, who hai 
^ur worth, from the sinceri^ of her husband. 

JUrs. Bella. Your fdther seems diacompos'd. — ■ 
I wish there be no ill news in his letter. 

Mr. Bella. My dear, I have a favotir to ask of 

Afrs. Bella. Say to corhniahd me. 

Mr. Bella. I gave you a b^-ok-note of a hundred 
yesterday,' you must let me have it again, 

Mrs. Bella. I am the luckiest creature in the 
^orld, that I did not pay , away some of it this - 
tQorning. Emilia, child^ .come with me. 

., lEsit with 'EmiUA. 

Mf: Bella. Excellent ! unhappy woman ! How 
little doth she guess, she fetches this money for a ri- 
val ? That is all the little merit I can boast towards 
her. To Imve contended by the utmost civility and 
compliance with all her desires, and the utmost cau- 
tion in the management ofmyamotu', to di^uise 
from her a secret, that must have made her misoF- 
able. IiCt me read once more. 



' If you have, or ever had, any value for me, 

* send me a hundred pounds this moraing, or to 
' make 'em more welcome than the last of neces- 
' sides can, bring them yourself to — ^Yarn's 

* more than her own, hillasia modern.' 

Why, what a farce is human life ? How ridiculous 
is the pursuit of our desires, when the enjoyment. 
of them is sure to beget new ones P 
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Wr. bilLamaht, captain BELLAMANT. 

Cap. Bella. Good-morrow, Sir* 

Jtlr. Bella. I suppose, Sir, by the gaiety of yout 
dress, and your countenance, I may wish you joy of 
soinetMag besides your father's misfortunes. 

Cap. Bella. Wou'ii you liave me go into mourn* 
iiig for your losses. Sir ' 

Jfr. Bella. You may mourn. Sir- 1 affl now 

unable to support your extravagance any longer. 
My advice, nay, my commands have had no eti'ect 
upon you, but necessity must ; and your extrava- 
gance must fall of course, when it has nothing to 
support it- 
Co/). Bella. I am stirpris*d you should call the 
expences of a gentleman extravagance. ' 

Mr. Bella. I am sorry you think the expences of 
a fool, qr fop, the expences of a gentleman : and 
that race-horses, cards, dice, whores, and embroi- 
dery, are necessary ingredients in that amiable 
composition. 

. Cap. Bella. Faith, and they are so with most 
gentlemen of my acqumntance ; and give me leave 
to tell you, Sir, these are the qualifications which re- 
commend a man to tlic best sort of people. Suppose 
I had staid at the university, and followed Greek and 
Z.atin, as you advis'd me ; what acquaintance had I 
f6und Sit court ? what bows had I received at an 
assembly, or the opera? ' 

Mr. Bella. And will you please to tell me, Sir, 
what advantage you have receiv'd from these ? Are 
you the wiser, or the richer ? What are you ? Why, 
in your opinion, better drest— Where else had been 
that smart toupet, that elegant sword-knot, that coat 
CoVer'd with lace, and then with powder ? That 
ever Heav'n shou'd make me father to such a drest 
lip daw ! A creature^ who draws all his vani^ frooi 
tbe gifts of tailors and periwig-makers ! 

VOL. II. N C^ 
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Cap. Bella. Wou'd you not have your son dresi. 
Sir? 

Mr.Bella. Yes, and if he can afford it, let him 
be sometimes fine; but let him dress like a man, 
not affect the woman, in his habit or bis gesture. 

Cap. Bella. If a man will keep good Company, 
he must comply with the fashion. 

Mr. Bella. I wou'd no more comply with a ri- 
diculous fashion, than with a vicious one ; nor with 
that which makes a man look like a monkey, than 
that whidi makes him act like any other- beast 

Cap. Bella. Lord, Sir t yon are grown strangely 
Unpolite. 

J'fr. Bella. I shall not give myself any farther 
trouble with you : but since all my endeavours have 

prov'd ineffectual leave you to the bent of your 

own incUnations. Unt I must desire you to send me 
no more bills ; lassureyou, I shall not answer them 

you must Ih'e on your commission this last 

misfortune has made it impossible that I sbou'd add 
one farthing to your income. 

Cap. Bella: I have an affair in my view, which 

may add to it. Sir, I wish you good- morrow.—* 

When a father and son mnst not ta:lk of money- 
niattere, I cannot see what they have to do toge^n 

SCENE III. 

HA, BELLAMANT, AIRS. BELLAMANT, £MILTA. 

Mrs. Bella. Here is the bill, my dear. 

Mr. Bella. You shall be repaid in a day or two. 

Mrs. Bella. I saw your son jtart hastily from 
you, as I came in; I hope you h»ve not Veen an- 
gry with him. 

Mr. Bella, Why will yoa ever i^^^iisieddle be- 
tween us ? 

Mrs, 
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Mri. Bdla. I hope you will poirdon fln inter-' 
cession, my dear, for a son-in-law, which I shou'd 
not be guUty for a son of my own, 

SCENE IV. 

MR. GATWtTj UR. B£LLAMANTj HBS. BELIX' 
MANT, EMILIA. 

Mr, Gaywit. Betlamant, good-mortow — ^ladies* 
your humble servanL 

Mr. Bella, Servant, Mr. Gaywit. I thou^, 
your time bad been so employ'd, that you had for- 
got your friends. 

Mr. Gaywit. I ought to excilse so long an ab- 
sence, but as Beltamant knows diat it must give my- 
self the greatest pain, he will impute it to business/ 

Mr. Bella. Did I not also Imow, that two dayf 
of thy life were never giv'n to business yet — — 

Mr. Gaywit. Not what the grave vorld call so, 
I confess ; but of what the gay world allow that 
name to, no hands were ever fuller. ' 

Mr. Bella. You have been making love to some 
new mistress, I suppose, 

Mr, Gaywit. Fie, it is only husbands make « 
business of love, to us 'tis but an amusement. 

Mrs. Bella. Very fine ! and to my iace too ! 

Mr. Gaywit, Air. Bellamant, Madam, is so 
known an exception to the general mode of faus'^ 
bands, that what is thrown on them, cannot affect 
one of so celebrated a constancy. 

Mrs. Bella. That's a virtue he may be eete-* 
brated for, without hiuch envy. 

Mr. Gaywit. He will be envy'd by all men, for 
the cause of that constancy. Were such wives as 
Mrs. Bellamant less s^u'ce^ sech husbands as my 
friend wou'd be more common. 
' £miiia. ¥ou.we- always throwing the £tult ek 
us, 
■ ■ » s Mrf 
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' Mrs. Bella. It is commonly in us, either in our 
chmce of our husband, or our behaviour to them. 
No woman, who married a man of perfsct sense, wa^ 
ever unhappy, but from her own folly. \^Knock here. 
Mr.Gaywit. [Looking out of the tvindow,^ Ha! 
s very worthy uncle of mine, my lord Richly. 
•Mr. Bella. You'll excuse me, if I am not a.€ 
home. 

Mr. Gaywit, Tie ! to deny yourself to hiirt 
wbu'd be Unprecedented. 

Mr. Bella. I assure you, nor for I have often 

d(Mi6 it 

■ Mr. Gayveit. Then, I believe, you are the only 
man in town that has. But it is too late, I hear 
hkn on the stairs. 

- Mts. Bella. Come, Emilia, we'll leave the gen- 
tlenaen to their entertainiAeDt ; I -have been sup* 
feited ■■ with it t^eady. 

SCENE V, ■ 

tOKD EICHLT, MS. GATWIT, »». BEILAMjCNT. 

L, Richly. Dear BetlamaBt, I am your most 
^>e^nt servant. I am come to asjlc you ten thou' 
sand pardons, that my affairs prevcDted my attend' 
and: the day your cause came on. It tsight have 
been in jny power' so i»ave serv'd you beyond my 

. Mr. Bella, l am oblig'd to yeur lordship ; but 
as I have ^reat reaaeu to he satisfied with the justico 
efy»ur. honourable house— —--I am coriteHted, 

X. Richly. I hope the loss was not considerable; 

J^r. .BtUa. I thought your lordship had heard. 

X. Riably. I tiunl^ I was told twenty thousand 
pound — r^^hai that's a Irifiei a sBQall retroidiment 
in one's expences — r-'tw© or three doeen anils tha 
less, and two or tkr«e dozea fewer ivomea in thv 
year, wiU soon reimburse vou. 

Mk 



i.,GoogIe 



VHC UODERV HUSBtt.^f>. 1|I 

Mr. Bella. My loss is not equal to wWt your 
lordship iotimates; nor can I complain of a fortune, 
still large ojou^ to retire into the country witb^ :. 

Z. Richlif. Nay, dear Bellamaot, we^naust not 
loae you so. Have you no friend that could fevour 
you Tri^ some comfortable snug efoidoynient, of a 
thousand of fifteen hundred per annum ? ; 

. Mr. Gaywit. Your lordship is the properest per- 
^onin the world. 
' L. Richly. Who I ? I am ture, no mortal wouid 
do half so much to serve dear J ark Bellamant, as 
tuyself— 'but I haVe no interest in the least 

Mr. Bella. I am oblig'd to the good ofRcei 4f 
my friend, but I assure your lordship I have ao io- ' 
tention that way; Besides, Ihaveliv'dloDgenou^ ' 
in. the. world to see that necessity is a bad .lecpm- 
mendation to iavours of- that kind, which as seldosi . 
&I1 to those who really want llwm« as to those who 
raally deserve them. 

X. Richly. I can't help saying,; those thiags 
are not easily obtain'd. I heartily , wish I could 
serve you in any thing. — ^It gives me a g"eatdeal of 
uneasiness that iriy power is not equal to my desire. 
— Damn i^ I must turn this discourse, or hell never 
have done with it — Ob, Bellamant I have yOM 
heard of the new opera of Mr. Cranio ? 

Mr. Gaywit. What'ethe name of it?, 1 ■ 

L. Richly. It will be call'd the Humours 9f 
Bedlam^ I have read it, and it is a most surprising 
fine .performance. It has not one syllable- of sende 
in it from the' fir^t page to ^ last 

Mr. Gayioit. It must certainly take. 

L. Richly. Sir, it shall take, if I b^e interest 
enough to sapprat it <I hate your dull writers .ef 
the late reigns. The design of a play is tojnake 
you laugh ; and who can laugh at sense ? . 

Mr. Gaywit. I think, my lord, we have im-r 
prov'd on the Italians. They wanted only sense-^- . 
ne have neither sense nor music. 

L. Richly, 
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£.. Richlif. I bate all music but a jig. 

Mr. Gatfwit. I don't think it wou'd be an ill 
project, my lord, to turn the best of our tragedies 
and comedies into operas, 

L. Richly. And, instead of a company of play- 
ers, I wou'd have a company of tumblers and bal- 
lad singers. 

Mr. Bella. Why, faith, I believe it will come 
to that soon, unless some sturdy cridck should op- 
pose it 

L. Richly. No critick shall oppose it It wou'd 
be vei7 fine, truly, if men of quaiitv were confin'd 
, in their taste; weshou'd be rarely diverted, if a set 
of pedants we^e to license all our diversions ; the 
stage then wouM be as dull as a country pulpit 

Mr. Gaywit .And the boxes in Drury-lane, as 
emp^ as the galleries in St James's. 

Mr. Bella, Like enough : for religion and com- 
mon sense are in a fair way tq be banish'd sut 
of the world together. 

L. Richly. Let them go, egad. 

Mr. Bella. This is, I believe, llie only agfi that 
has scorn 'd a pretence to religion. 

L. Richly. Then it is the only age that hatt^ 
scorn'd hypocrisy. 

Mr. Bella. Rather, that hypocrisy is the only 
hypocrisy it wants. You shall have a known rascal 
«et up for honour— a fool for wit— ^and your pro- 
fessed dear bosoni-fawning friend, who, tho' be wal- 
low in wealth, wou'd refuse you ten guineas to pre- 
serve you from ruin, shall lose a hundred times tliat 
sum at cards, to ruin your wife. 

L. Richly. There dear Jack Bellamant is the hap- 
piest man in the world, by possessing a wife whom a 
thousand times that su.m wou'd have no eflect on. 

Mr. Bella. 1 look upon myself equally happy, 
my lord, in having no such friend a3 wou'd tempt 
her. 

^. Richiy, 
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L. Richly. That thpu hast not, I dare swear. 
But I thank you lor putting me in mind of it. I 
must engage her in my author's cause^ fpr I know 
her judgment has a great sway. 

Mr. Beila. As our Httiy will beso^ihorttn tovn, 
she can jdo you no service ; be^des, I hjive heard 
her dete«t partiality in those affairs; you w.ou'd never, 
persuade her to give a vote contrary to her opioionp 

i. Richly. Detest partiality! ha, ba, ha! — I 
have heard a lady declare for dojpg justice tpa play, 
and condemn it the very nej^t mijiute — tho' 1 knew 
she had neither seen nor read it . Those things are 
eniirely guided by favour. 

Mr. Gaywft. Nay, I see no reason to fix the 
scandal on the ladies; party and prejudice;have th0 
same dominion over us. Ask a man's character of 
one of his party, and you shal.! liear h£ is one of the 
worthiest, honestesf fellows, in Christendom ; ask it 
9f one of Jthe opposite party, and you shall tiod him - 
as worthless, goodrfor-oodiing 4 dog as ever was 
hang'd. 

Mr. Be.Ua. So tiiat,a -man, must labour, very 
bard to get a general good reputation, or a g^eral 
bad one. . , 

L. Richly. Well, since you allow so much, ybu 
will give me leave to tempt ^Irs.. Bellan^ant. 

Mr. Bella. With all jny heart, my, lord. 

Mr, Gaywit. Thou art a wellrbred husband^ inr 
deed, to give another leave to tempt your, wit'e,. 

Mr. Bella. I shou'd lMivp.b^(ai * very, jU'-bred 
on*} to have deoy'd it. Who's there? . 

' '.Ett/er sEavAKT.- - 

L. Richly.. IS I had said more, he had granted 
it, rather than have lost my favour. Poverty makes 
as ,many cuckolds as it does thieve?. \.4side. 

' , _Mr. ^e;//fl. Walton my Jord Richly to yournvs- 
Ijiess's apartment — I am your most obedient servant. 
SCKXF. 
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SCENE VI. 

MR. GATWITj MR. BELLAMANT. 

Mr. Oaifwit. I find you are rcsolv'd to make 
your wife share your misfortunes. It wou'd have 
been civil to have given her the choice of not being 
at home. 

Mr. Bella, I wanted to be alone with you ■ 

besides, women have a liberty of sending away an 
impertinent visitant, which we have not, 

Mr. Gaywit. Ay, anrd a way of entertaining yi- 
eitauts too which we have hot ; and he is a visitant 
not easily sent away, I assure you. I have known 
him receive very vigorous rebuffs without retreating. 

Mr. Bella. You talk as if you suspected his 
making love to my wife. 

Mr. Gaywit. He does so to everywoman hij 
sees; neitlier the stficteat friendship profess'd to her 
husband, nor the best reputation on her own side, 
can preserve any woman he likes from his attacks,' 
for he is arriv*d at a happy way of regarding all 
the rest of mankind as his tenants, and thinks, be- 
cause he possesses more than they, he is entitled to 
whatever they possess. 

Mr. Bella. Insolent vanity ! I wonder the spirit 
of mankind has not long since crush'd the tyranny 
of such lordly wolves ; yet, believe me, Gaywit, 
there generally goes a great deal of affectation to 
compose this voluptuous man. He oftner injures 
women in their fame, than in their persons. This 
affectation of variety discovers a sickly appetite ; 
and many mistresses, like ma^y dishes, are often 
sent away untasted. . , . 

Mr. Gaywit. A very innoceftt iffecidlion trulv, 
to destroy a lady's lame: 

Mr. Bella. Why ay, for we are come to aq age, 
wherein a woman may live very comfortably without 
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it: as long as tbeltusbaiuj is content with his infamy, 
the wife escapes iiers. 

Mr. Gayait. And I am mistaken,- if many bus- ' 
bands in this town do not live very comfortaWy by 
l>eing content with their intamy, nay, by being pro- 
motei's of it. It is a modern trade, imknowntoour 
ancestors, a modern bubble, which seems to be in a 
rising condition at present. ' 

Mr. Bella. It is a stock-jobbing age, ev'ry thing 
has its price ; marriage is traffick throughout ; 
as most of US bargain to be husbands, so some of 
us bargain to be cuckolds; and he wou'd be as 
much laughed at, who preferr'd bis love to his in- 
terest, at this end of the town, as he who. preferred 
his honesty to his interest at the other. 

Mr.Gaywit. You, Bellamant, have had bold- 
ness enough, in contradiction to tliis general opi- 
nion, to chuse a woman from her sense and virtues. 
I wish it were in my power to follow your example 

Mr.' Sella. JJut the opinion of the world, dear 
boy. 

Mr. Gaywit. No, my good forefathers have 
chosen a wife for me. \ am oblig'd by the settle- 
ment of lord Richly "s estate to marry lady Clmrlotte. 

Mr. Jiella. How ! 

Mr. Gayait. The estate will' descend to me so 
encumber'd, I assure you. 

Mr. Bella. I thought it had hot been in lord 
Jlichly's power to have cut off the entail. 

Mr. Gay-wit. Not if I marry lady Charlotte. 

Mr. Bella. I think you are happy in being en-- 
gag'd to no more disa_greeahle woman. 

Mr. Gaywit. Lady Charlotte is,' indeed, pretty; 
but were she every thing a lover cou'd wish, or even 
imagine there is a woman, myfriend-^ . 

Mr. Bella. Nay, if you arp iq.lQve with another, 
I pity you. 

Mr, 



i.,GoogIe 



ISS THE UODERK UVSBAKD. 

Mr. Gaymit. Did'st thou know how I love, you 
wou'd pity me: but did'st thou know whom, cou'dst 
thou look upon her with eyes like mine, cou'dst 
thou behold beauty, wit, senjse, good'nature, con* 
tending which shou'd adorn her most ? 

Mr. Bella, Poor Gaywit ! thou ait gone indeed. 

Mr. Gaywit. But, I suppose, the ladies have by 
this discharg'd their visitant, ' Now if you please, 
we will attend them. 

Mr. Bella. You will excuse me, if I leave you 
with them ; whirh I will not do, unl^s you promise 
I shall find you at my return. 

Mr. Gaywit. I intend to dedicate the day to 
your iamily ; so dispose of me as you please. 

SCENE VII. 

MRS. modehn'j House, 

LORD EICHLY, MKS. MODERN. 

Afrs. Modern. I think I ought to blame your 

unkindness 1 have not seen you so long. 

. .Z.. Rickly. Do you think a week so long? 
. Mrs. Modern. Once you wou'd have thought so, 

L. Richly. Why, ti'uly, hours in the spring of lov^ 
are something shorter than they are in the winter. 

Mfs.,Modern. Barbarous man ! do you insult 
me, after what I have done for you? 

X. Richly. I fancy tliose favours have been re- 
ciprocal. 

Mrs. Modern, Have I not given you up my 
virtue ? 

L. Richly,. And have I not paid for your virtue, 
Madam P I aui sure I, am IjOOI. out of pof;kef> 
which, in; my way of counting, is fourteen more thap 
any >vomau's virtue is worth ; in short our aqiour is 
at an end, £6r. I am in pursuit of another mistress. 

Mrs. Modern. Why do you come to' to'rnjQnt 
mei with her ? 

3 X. Richly. 
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L. Richly. Why, I wou'd have you act like 
other prudent women in a lower station; when you 
can please no longer with your owe person, e'en do 
it with other people's. 

Mrs. Modem. Monster! insupportable! 

X. Richly. You may ravcj Madam, but if you 
will not do me a favour, there are wiser people enow 

will r fix'd on you out of a particular regard to 

you; for I think, when a man is to lay out his mo- 
usy, he is always to do it with hi« friends. 

Mrs. Modern. I'U bear it no longer. {Going, 

L. Richly. Nor I, [Going. 

Mrs. Modern. Stay,, my lord, can you be a» 
eruel ? 

L. Richly. Pshaw! [Going. 

Mrs. Modern. Oh ! stay i stay !— — you knuir 
my necessities. 

£.. Richly. And, I thinfc, I propose a v&ey 
good cure for them. 

Mrs. Modern. Lend me a hundred guineas. 

I,. Richly. I will do more, 

^rj. Modern. Generous creature ! 

L. Richly. I'll give you twenty. 

Mrsr Modern. Do you jest with my necessity. ? 

L. Richly. Lookee, Madam, if you will do 2 
^ood-natur'd thing for me, I wilt obUee you in re- 
turn as I promis'd you before, and 1 think that 
very good payment. 

Mrs. Modern. Pray, my lord, use me with de- 
cency at least. 

jL i£ii7A/jr. Why sbou'd we use more decency to 
an old acquaintance, than you ladies do to a new 
tover, and have more reason for so doing ? You of- ' 
ten belie your hearts, when you use us ill- — --In 
usung you so, we follow the dictates of our natures. 
{^Enter a szbVast, who delivers a letter to mhs. 

ilODERy. 

Mrs. Modern- Ha ! it is Bellamant's hand 

and the note tl\at I dcsir'd— Tliis is lucky indeed. 
SCENE 
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SCENE vai. 

LORD RICIfLY, MR. CAYWIT, EMILIA, LADT 
CUAALOTTE, CAPTAIN BELi.AUANT, MRS. 
MODEBN. 

L. Richly. So! here's an end of my business- 
for the present, I find. 

La. Chart. Oh, dear Modern ! . I anp heartily 
glad to see.. you ar« alive; for you innst know, I 
thought it impossible for any one to he alive, and 
not to be at ttie rehearsal of the new opera. 

Cap. Bella. How can you be surpriz'd at one of 
no ta$te, lady Charlotte ? 

Mrs. Modern. I suppose, it was very full. 

La. Chart. Oh ! ev'ry body was tiiere ; all the 
world. . , 

Mr. Gaywit. How can that be, lady Charlotte, 
when so considerable a part, as Mrs. Modern, was 
wanting ? ■ 

Mrs. Modern. Civil <xei^re ! when will you 
Say such a thing ? 

Cap. Bella. . VVhon I am as dujl, Madaih. 

L. Uichty. Very true ! no one makes a compli- 
ment, but those that .want wit for satire. 

Mr. Gai/wit. Right, my lord. It is as great a 
■ sign of want of wit to say a good-natur'd thing, as 
Vant of sense to do one. 

La. Chart. Oh ! I wou'd not say a good-natur'd 
tiling for the world. Captain Uellauiant, did you 
ever hear me say a good-natur'd thing in your life ? 

Mr. Gaywit. But I fuo afraid, hidy Charlotte, 
tbo' wit be a sign of illrtiature, ill-nature is not al- 
ways a sign of wit. 

La. Chart. I'll give you leave to say any thing, 
after what I have said this morning— Oh ! dear Mo- 
dern, I wish you had seen Emilia's dressing-box ! 
^ach japaning — he ! he. I he 1 — she- hath varnished 



ib.Googk"' 



tnV. MODERN ROSBAW. \B9 

■over a \rindmill ten several times, before she dis- 
cover'd she had placed the wroiig side upwards. 

-Mrs. Modern. I have had just such another 
misfortune. I have laid out thirty pounds on a 
chest, and now I dislike it of all things. 

La. Cfieifi: Oh ! uiy dear, I tk) not like one thing 
in twenty tliat I do myself. 

Emilia. You are the only person that dislikes, I 
dare say, lady Charlotte. 

La. Chart. 0\\, you flatt'ring creature ! I wislr 
you cou'd bring my papa to your opinion. He Says 
I throw away more money in work than in play. 

Mrs. Modern. But you have not heard half my 
misfortune ; for when 1 sent my chest to be sold, 
what doyou think I was offered for my thirty pounds 
. worth of work ? 

La. C//flW. I don't know; fifty guineas, perhaps* 

Mrs. Modern. Twenty shilHngs, as I Jive. 

La. Charl. Oh! intolerable) Oh! insufferable! 

Cap. Bella. But are we to have no Hazard this 
morning? 

Mrs. Modern. With all my heart — lord Rich^, 
what say you ? 

L. llichlif, ify vote always goes with the ma- 
jority, Madam. 

■ Mrs. Modem, Come then, the shrine is within, 
And you that will offer at i^ follow me. 

SCENE IX. 

KE. GATTIT, EMILIA. 

Emilia. Mr. Gaywi^ are you no gamester 1: 
. Mr.. Gaywit, No, Madam; wlien I play, 'tia 
the atmoBt stretch of my complaisance.' 

Emilia. I am glad I can find one who ib as great 
an enemy to |Jay as myself; for I assure you, we 
^xe both of tbejiame x>pini{Hi. 

Mr. Gaywit, X wish we were so in every thing. 
/ . % Emilia. 
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Emilia. Sir \ 

Mr, Gaj/wii. I say, Madam, I wish all of my 
opinions were an weM seconded ; and ye^ metbinks, 
I wou'd not have your thoughts the same with mine. 

Emilia. Why so, pray ? , , 

M}\ Gaywit. Because you must baive tlien miny 
in unhappy hour, which that you may ever avoid, 
will be still my heartiest prayer^ 

Emilia. I am oblig'd to you, Sir* 

Mr. Gaywit. Indeed you are not. It is a self- 
interested wish : for, believe me, to see the leasts 
afRiction attend you, wou'd give this bre*st the" 
greatest agony it is cttpable of feeling. 

Emilia^ Nay, tliis is so extravagant a flight, I 
know not what to call it. 

Mr. Gayait. 'Norl Call it a just admiration 

of the highest worth, call it the tenderest friendship 
if you please ; tho* much I fear it merits tlie sweet- 
est softest name that can be giv'n to any of our 
passions. If there he a passion pure without allay, 
as tender and soft, as violent and strong, you can- 
not sure miscal it by that name^ 

Emilia. You grow now too philosophical fox me 
to understand you : besides, you wou'd, I airtsure, 
he best understood ironically; for who can believe 
any ihing of Mr. Gaywit, when he hath asserted 
that he is unhappy ? 

Mr. Gaywit. Nay, I will leave my case to your 
own determination when you know it. Suppose me 
oblig'd to marry the woman I don't like, debarr'd 
for ever from her I love, I doat on, the delight of 
my eyes, the joy of my heart. Suppose me oblig'd 
to forsake her, and marry — —another. 

Emilia. But I cannot suppose you oblig'd to that. 

Mr. Gaywit. Were it nor an impertinent trou- 
ble, I cou'd convince you. 

Emilia, I know not why I may not be excus'd 
a little concern for one, who hath expressed so 
much for me. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Gaywit. Then, Madam, the settlement of 
my whole fortune obliges me to marry lady Char-' 
lotte Gaywit. 

Emilia. How '.—but suppose the refusal were 
on lady Charlotte's side. 

Mvi Oaywit. That is my only hope. • 

Emilia. And I can assure you, your hope is not 
ill-grounded. 

Mr. Gaywit. I knaw she liath expressed some 
dislike to me ; but she is a woman of that sort, that 
it is as di^ult to be certain ef her dislike, a& her 
affection ; and whom the prospect of grandeur wou'd 
easily make obedient to her ftither's commands^ 

Emilia. Well, if you arc sincere,- I pity you 
heartily. 

Mr.- Gaywit. And if you are sincere,- I.nevcf 
knew happiness till this dear moment 

SCENE X. 

MH. GATWIT, EMILIA, LORDKICHLY, MRS. MO- 
DERN, LADY CHARLOTTE, CAPTAIN BELLA- 
MANT. 

Mrs. Modem. Victoria ! Victoria ! 

Cap. Bella. Stript, by Jupiter! 

La. Chart, Eleven mains together. Modern; 
you are a devil. 

Emiiia. What's tlie matter, lady Charlotte ? 

La. Charl. Oh, my dear, you never saw the 

like Modern has held in nine thousand mains 

in one hand, and won all the world. 

Mr. Gaywit. She has always great luck at 
Hazard. 

L. Richly. Surprizing to day, upon my word. 

Mra. Modern. Surprizing to me; for it is the 
first success I have bad this month ; and I tun sure, 
my Quadrille maJces ev'ry one a sufficient ameatb 
fur my Hazard. 

X. Richly. 
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X. llichly. You arc one of those, wljose win- 
ning no boily ever heard oJ^ or wlioselosing no one 
ever aaw. 

Cap. Bella. But you forgot the auction, lady 
Charlotte. 

La. C/iarl. What have I to' do with an auction, 
that atn ruin'd and undone r 

Mr. Ga/jzaif. As niycii as many that are nn- 
done; bid out of whim, in order to raise the price, 
and ruin others. Or if the hammer lihou'd fall 
upon you, before you expect it, take a sudden dis- 
like to the gooiis, or dispute your own words, and 
leave them upon the hands of the seller. 

Mrs. Modern, ilow polite is that now ? Gay- 
wit will grow shortly as well-bred as Madcap. 

Cap. Bella. We shall have liim there too, and 
he is the life of nn auction. 

La. Ckarl. Oli ! the most agreeable creature in 

tlie world he has more wit than any body, he 

has made me laugh five hundred hours together. 
Kmilia, we will just call there, and then I'll set you 
down at home. 

Emilia. Let us but just call then. 

La. Ckarl. That caution is admirable from you, 
when you k\iow I never stay above six minutes any 
where. Well, you never will reform. 

L. Kichly. I desire Charlotte, you wou'd be at 
home by four. 

La. Ckarl. I shall tery easily, my lord; for I 
have not above fourteen or fifteen places to call 
at.— Come, dear creature, let us go, for I have 
more business than half the world upon my hands, 
afid I must positively call at the auction. 

Mr. Gaywit, Where you have no business, it 
seems. 
' La. Ckarl. Impertinent ! Modern, your servant. 
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toftD RiCHtT, Mas. Mtil^ERK; 

£^ KkMy^ 1 only waited till .you wCTe at<}ne» 
Mttt^m to renew my business. 

Mrs. Modem. If you intend to renew your im- 
pertinence, I wiah you wou'd omit both. . , 

L. Richly. 3o, I find I haVe my v6i\L td do <»vtir 
agairt. 

Mrs. Afottem,. Bat if yen pltiiise, irty loTdy lo 
trace with yeijr proposals, and let Piquet be the^ 
itorA " ■ 

L. RicMy, So, yOu have taken aicmey out of 
faiy dai^hter's hand^ to put it into mine. ^^ ; 

Mrs. Modern. Be not confident^— — I have beeil 
tOo hard for you before now. 

L. Richly. Well, and without a compliment^ I- 
knbw none whom I would sooner lose to than your- 
self; for to any one who loves play as well as yoU) 
and plays as ilL tb6 money we losti, by a surprizing 
ill fortune^ is jHily lent. 

Mrs. Modern. Methinks, my lord, you shoU'd 
bti fearful of deterring me by this plain-dealing. 

L. Richly. I am better acquainted wipi yqur sex^ , 
It is as impossible to persuade a woman tUat sIm 
plt^s ill) ^ that she looks ill. The one inay Qiait9~ 
her tear her cards, and the other break her look^ 
ing-glass. 

Her>^nt of skill, for want of luck ^i»t {tsiis ^ 
Aa want af beauty's owing to her glaiv ' ^ 
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ACT III SCENE J. 
SC£KE CoHtinuts. . 

Ifas. HOPEEH. 

Can you be so cruel ? 

L. Rkhlif. Ridiculous { you might as well ask qiq. 
for my whole estate ; I am sui^ I wQu'd as soon 
Ipv? it you, 

Mrs, Modern, A» everlasting curse attend thft, 
(Sirdfl ! to be repiqu'd from ftffty, whet^ I play'd 
i>ut for five ! (ny lord, I believe you a cheat 

L. Jiichiif, At your service, Madam— — wfien 
you have more money, if you wjjl honour me with. 
jioiice, I will be ready to receive it 

Mrs. Modern, Stay, ray lord— — jpva me tha 
twenty gijiueas, 

X. Richly. On niy conditions. 

Mrs. Modern. Aiiy conditions, 

L. iiichiy. Then you mnst contrive some way or 
other, a ineeting between ine and Mrs. JkllamanW 
9t your botise. 

Mrs. Modern. Mrs. Bellamaot ! 
r ^. ^.i/chlif. Why do you start at that naipc ? 

Mrs- Modern. She has the reputation of ^p- 
Btriotest virtue of any woman in town, 

L. Rklilif, Virtue! ha, Iiaj ha! so have, you, 
and so hav^ aeveral of n;y acqi^aintance; there are 
us. few womeo who hawe not the reputation of virtue, 
as that have the thing i^elf. 

J/;v. Modern. And what do you propose by 
liieeti'it; her here ? 

X. Ric/ilj/. ■ I aifl too civil to tell you plainly what 
I propose ; tho' by yqur questiun one wpi^'d imaginf 
WW f xpected it, ^ . . . 

. -^ * ■ 8 ' . • MrS' 
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Mr*. Modern. I expect any thing from you, ra- 
Iher tban civili^, oiy lord. 

L. Richly. Madatn, it will be your own iault, 
if I am not civil to yoir. Do this tor me, and I'll 
deny you nothiogi 

Mrs. Modern. There is one thing which tempts 
tne more than your gold, which is the expectation 
' of Seeing you desert her, as you have done me. 

L. Richly. Which is a pleasure you'll certainly 
have ; and the sooner you compass my wishes, the 
sooner you may triumph in your own : nay, there is 
a third motive will charm thee, my dear Hillaria, 
more than the other two. _ When 1 have laid this 
passion, which hath abated that for you, I may re- 
turn to your arms with all my former, fondness. 
■ Mrs. Modern. Excuse my incredulity, my lord j 
for tho' love can change its object, it can never re- 
turn to the same again. 

L. Richly. I may convince you of the contrary 

but to our business ; fortune has declar'd on 

our side already, by sending Dellamant hither : cul- 
tivate en acquaintance with him, and you cannot 
avoid being acquainted with his wife. She is the 
perfect shadow of her husband ; they are as insepa-' " 
rabie as lady Coquette and her lap-dog. 

Mrs. Modern. Yes, or as her ladyship, and her 
impertinence; or her lap-dog and his smell. Well, 
it is to me surprising, how women of fashion can 
carry husbands, children, and lap-dvgs about with 
them ; three things I neve^ cou'd he fond of. . 

L. Richly. If the ladies were not fonder of their 
lap-dogs than of their husbands, we shou'd have no 
tnore dogs in St. James's parish, than there are lions 
. at the Tower. 

Mrs. Modern. It is an . uncomoion bravery in 
you, to single out the woman who is reputed to be, 
the fondest of her husband. 

Z- Richly. She that is fond of one man, may 

be fond of another. Fondness, in a woman's temper 

o « like 
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like the love of play, may prefer one man, and one 
game; but will incline her to try mure, especially 
when she expects greater pro6t, and, there, I am 
' sure, I am superior to my rival : if flattery will 
allure her, or riches tempt her, she shall, be mine ; 
and those are the two great gates by which the devil 
enters the heart of womankiDd — Pshaw! He 
here 1 — 

SCENE H. 

LORD RICHLT, MR. HODGRN, UES. VODSRIir. 

Mr. Modern. I am your lordship's n^ost obedieat 
humble servant 

L. Richly. Have you seen this new opera, Ma- 
dam ? 

Mrs. Modern. I have heard vast commenda- 
tions of it ; but I cannot bear an opera, now poor 
La Dovi's gone. 

L. Richly. Nor I, after poor A la Fama. 

Mjs. Modern. Oh ! Cara la Dovi ! I protest^ I 
have often resolv'd to follow her into Italy. 

L. Richly. You will allow A la Fama's voice, 
I hope. 

Mrs. Modern. But the mien of La Dovi, then 
her judgment in singing; tlie moment she enter 'd 
the st^e, I have wish'd myself all eyes. 

L. Richly. And the moment A la Fama sung, I 
have wish'd myaelf all ears. 

Mr. Modern. I find, I am no desir'd part of this 
company. I hope your lordship will pardon me ; 
business of the greatest consequence requiring my 
attendance, prevents my waiting on your lordship 
according to my desires. 
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SCENE lU. 

LORD RICHLV, HRS. HODERV. 

L. Richly. This unseasonable intenuption haa 
quite cut the thread of my design. Pox on him, a 
liusband, like tlie fool in a play, is of no use b.ut to 
cause confusion. 

JUrs. Modern. You wou'd have an opportunity 
•^t my house, and to procure it, I must be acquainted 
with Mrs. Beltamant; now, there isalucky accident 

-which you are not appriz'd of Mr. Bellarhant is 

an humble servant of mine. 

Z. Richly. That is lucky indeed ; cou'd we give 
her a cause of suspicion that way, it were a lively 
prospect of my success; as persuading a thief that 
his companion is false, is the surest way to make 
him so. 

Mrs. Modern. A very pretty comparison of your 
lordship's between the two states. 

Enter servant. 

Sire. Madam, Mr. Bellamant desires to know if 
your ladyship is at home. 

Mrs. Modern. I am. Bring him into the dining 
room. 

£, Richly. Thou dear creature, let me but suc- 
ceed in this affair, I'll give thee millions. 

Mrs. Modern. More gold, and fewer' promises, 
my lord. 

L. Richly. An hundred guineas shall be the price 
of our first interview. 

Mrs. Modern. Be punctual, and be confident 
Go out the back way, that he may not see you. 

L. Richly. Adieu, my Macbiavel. 
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SCENE IV. MBS. bellamant's House, 

MRS, BELLAMANT, MR. GAVWIT, EMILIA. 

Mrs. Bella. And so, lady Willitt, after all her 
■ protestations against matrimony, has at last gene- 
rously bestowed herself on a young fellow with no 
fortune, the famous beau Smirk, 

Emilia. She was a proof against every thing but 
charity, 

Mr. Gaywit. To which all other virtues shouVI 
be sacrific'd, as it is the gi-eateat ; the lajdies are apt 
to value themselyes on their virtue ; as a rich citizen 
does on his purse ; and I do not know which is of 
the greatest use to the publick. 

Mrs. Bel a. Nor I, which are the ofteoest bank- 
rupts. 

Mr. Gaywit. And as, in the city, they suspect 
a man who is ostentatious of his riches ; so shou'd I 
the woman, who makes the most noise of her virtue, 
Mrs. Bella. We are all the least Bolicitous about 
perfections, which we are well assur'd of our possess- 
ing. Flattery is never so agreeable as to our blind 
side. Commend a fool for his wit, or a knave fop 
his honesty, and they will receive you into their 
bosoms. 

Emilia. Nay, I have known a pretty lady who 
was vain of nothing but her false locks; and have 
seen a pair of squinting eyes that never smil'd at a, 
compliment made to any other feature. 

Mr. Gaywit. Yes, Madam, and I know a pretJy 
gentleman, who obliges me very often with his ill- 
spelt songs ; and a very ugly poet, who hath made 
nie a present of his picture. 

Emilia. Well, since you see it is so agreeable to 
flatter one's blind side^ I think you have no excuse 
to compliment on the Qther, 

Mr, 
I 
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Mr. Gaywit. Hwti I sh^ltovea^ Wry good ex-t- 
ease to make yoa no complimefii ttall. But this £ 
assure ^^u, Emilia, the ftrfit i^etl^tadtV'Ifdisctrver; 
I will tell you of it with the &tni(f»i stocerity. 

- Kmilia. And 1 assure ymr frith 'thdotmost^in-r 
eerity, I shall not titanic you'fW'it. i ■■ ' ' 

rs. BtHa. -Then, .without afty flatWry, you are . 
two of Uie most open plain-deaiers Ihave'inet with. 

SCENE v.." 

MRS. BELLAMANT, EMILIA, LADY CB'ABLOTTS, 
■ MR.€fAY*It. ' 

La. Chart Dear Mrs: itellaman^ ina>e some 
excuse for me ; I see Emilia is going to chide me 
for staying so long. When did she know the^ fatigue 
1 had thi& afternoon-—- ^~I was just going- into my 
coach, when lady Twitter came in, and forc'd me 
away to a fan-shop. Weil, I have seen a set of the 
prettiest fans to-day. My dear creature, where did 
you get that lace ? I never saw any thing so ravishing. 

£mUia. 1 cannot see any' thing so extraordinary 
in it 

- La. Churl, It cou'd not cost less than' ten pound 
It yard Oh ! Mr. Gaywit, are yon here ? 

Emilia. He goes with us to the- play. 

La. Chart. Oh hateful ! how tan you bear him ? 
I wou'd as soon to the chapel with lady Prude : 
I saw the I'idiculous creature cry at a tragedy. 

Airs. Bella. Do you think he need be asham'd 
of that, lady Cbartotte ? 

La. Chart. I wou'd as soon laugh at a comedy, 
or fait asleep at an opera. 

Airs. Bella. What is the plt^ to-night ? 

La. Chart. I never know that. Miss Rattle and 
I saw four acts the oth^ r night, and came away with- 
out knowing the name. I think, one only goes to 
see the company, and there will be a great &al to- 
o 4 night J 
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night; for the ducbeMofSimpleionsenteonidthis 
morning. Emilia, you must go with me after tbe 
play': Fmust IIlakej^»t fourteen visits between nine 
and ten : yedwrday was tbe first payment I have 
made since I came to town, and I was able to com' 
pass no more than three and forty ; tho' I only found 
my lady Sober at home, and<«be was at Quadrille — 
Lud, Mrs. Beilamant, I think you have left off play, 
which is to me surprising, when you play'd so very 
M-ell. 

Mrs. Bella. And yet I believe you hardly ever 
?ftw me win. ■ . 

La. Ckarl. I never nund whether I win or no, 
if I make no mistakes. 

Mr. Gai/mt. Which your never fail of doing as 
often as you play. 

Z,fl. Charl. Do you hew him ? 
' Evtitia. Oh ! he sets up for a plain-deaicr, that 
\i. one who shews his u-it at the expence of his 
breeding. 

La. CharL Yes, aad at the expence of bis 
truth. 

Emilia. Never mind him, lady Charlotte, you 
will have the town on your side. 

Mr. Gaywit. Yes, tiiey will all speak for you 
that play against you. 

La. Charl. Tliis is downright insupportable. 



SCENE VI. 

MRS. BELLAMANT, EMILIA, MIL GAT'^V'IT, LADT 
CHARLOTTE, CAPTAIN BELLAIilANT. 

La, Ckarl. Oh ! here's captaiq Beilamant shall 
be my voucher. 

Cap. Bella. That you may be assur'd of, lady 

Charlotte, for I have so implicit a faith in your 

ladyship. 
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kdjship, that I know you are in the right before 
you speak. 

Zo. Ckarl. Mr. Gaywit does not allow me to 
I^y at Quadrille. 

Cap. Bella. He may as well deny that your lady- 
ship sees ; besides, 1 do not lay a great deal of 
weight oD his judgmeot, whom I never saw play at 
mil. 

Xa. Chart Oh, abominable 1 then he does not 
live at ail. I wish my whole life was one party at 
Quadrille. 

Cap. Bella. As a Spaciard's is a game at Chess, 
egad. 

Mrs. Bella. I never intend to sacri^ce my time 
entirely, to play, till I can get no one to keep me 
company for nothing. 

Mr. Gaywit. Right, Madam, I think the vota- 
ries to gaming should be such as want helps for 
conversation : and none shou'd have always carcb in 
their hands, but those who have nothing but the 
weather in their mouths. 

Mrs. Bella. Thus gaming wou'd be of service 
to there publick of wit, by taking away the encoura- 
gers of nonsense ; as a. war is of service to a nation^ 
by taking the idle people out of it 

La. Chart. Intolerable ! Mrs. Bellamant an ad- 
vocate against play ? 

SCENE VII. 

LOBD HIGHLY, MB. OATWit, CAPTAIN BEtLA- 
MANT, LADY CHABLOTTE, EUttIA, MBS. 

BELLAMANT. 

. L. Richly. Who is an advocate against play ? 

La. Chart. Mrs. Bellamant, my lord. 

L. Richly. She is grown a perfect deserter fi-om 
the Beau Monde: she has declared herself against 
Mr. Crambo too. 

La. Chart. Against dear M^. Crambo 1 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bella. I am only for indtllging reason in 
our entertainments, my lord. I must own, wfaen \ 
»e a polite audience pJeas'd at seeing fiedlam on 
the stage, 1 cannot forbear thinking them fit for na 
other place. 

1^ Rickiy. Now, 1 ant nerer entertain'd bett^. 

L. Charl. Nor I. Oh dear BedUm ! 1 have 
gune there once a week for a long time : I am 
ehartn'd with those delightful creaturts the kings and 
the qneens. 

Cap. Bella. And your ladyship has contribnted 
^bundfince of lovers, ail kings, no doubt : for he 
that cou'd have the boldness to attempt you, might 
Yt'ith much less madness dream of ^ throne. 

Im. Charl. Well, I sbou'd like to be a keen. 
I fancy, 'tis very pretiy to be a queen, 
. Cap. Bella. Were I a king, lady Cbatlotte, you 
ahou'd hav^ your wish. 

La. Charl. Ay, but then, I must have you too. 
—I wou'd not have an odious, filthy be-creature 
for the world. 

Mr. Gaywit. Faith, you canpot easily find any 
who 19 less of the he-creature. [jiside. 

■ Emilia. But, lady Cb^rlottc^ w? sfaftll be too late 
for the play. 

La. Ckari I believe the first act is over, so we'll 
go. I don't believe I ever saw the first act of a play 

in my life but do you think I'll suffer you in my 

coach ? 

Mr. Gay-ait. At least, you'll suffer me to put 
this lady into it. 
' Cap. Bella. And me to put your ladyship in. 

La. Charl. Dear Mrs. Bellamant, your humble 
servant. 

' L. Richly. Shall I have thq honour, in the mean 
time, of entertaining you at Piquet? 

Mrs. Bella. Your lordsiiip has such a vast ad- 
vantage over me— — 

L. Richly. 



ib,GoogIe 



THE MOnzEN HUSBAND, 203 

Z. Richly. None in the least: but rFyou think 
so, Madam, I'll give you what points you please. 

Mrs. Bella. For one party, then, my lord. — Get 
cards there — Your lordship will excuse me a mo- 
jiient. 

/^. Richly. Charming woman ! and thou art 
mine, as surely as I wish thee— Let me see— she 
goes into the country in a fortnight — Now, if I 
compass my affair in a day or two, I shall be weary 
of her by that time, and her journey will be the most 
agreeable thing that can happen. 

SCENE VIII. .MRS. modern's house. 

MBS. MODERN, MR. BELLAMANT. 

Mrs. Modern. Is it not barbarous, nay, mean, 
to upbraid me with what nothing but the last necea- 
gity cou'd have made me ask of j'ou? 

Mf' Hella. You wrong me, I lament- my own 
necessities, not upbraid yours. My misfortune is too 
public for you not to be acqiiainted with it ; and 
what restrains me from supporting the pleasures of * 
the best wife in the world, ■ may, 1 think", justly ex- 
cuse me from supporting those of a mistress. 

Mrs. Modern. Do you insult me with your wife's 
virtue? Yon! who have robb'd me of mine? — - 
yet Heaven will, I hope, forgive' me this first slip; 
and if henceforth I ever listen to the Siren persua- 
sions of your false ungrateful sex, may I ■ 

Mr. Bella. But hear me. Madam. 

Mrs. Modern. Would I had never heai-d, nor 
feen, nor known you. 

Mr. Bella. If I alone have robb'd you of yoiir 
honour, it is you alone have robb'd me of mine. 

Mrs. Modern. Your honour ! ridiculous [ the 
virtue of a man ! 

Mr. Bella. Madam, I say, my honour ; if to 
cob a woman who brought me beauty, fortune, love, 
^od viirtue; if to hazard the making her miserable 

be 
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be no breach of honour, robbers and murderers may 
be honourable men : yet, this I have done, and this 
I do stili for you. 

Mrs. Modern. We will not enter into a' detail, 
Mr. Bellamant, of what we have done for one an- 
other ; perhaps, the balance may be on your side : 
if 80, it must be still greater; fsr I have one re- 
quest which I must not be denied. 

Mr. Bella. You know,' if it be in my power to. 
grant, it is not in my power to deny you. 

Mrs. odern. Then for the sake of my reputa- 
tion, and to prevent any jealousy in my husband, 
bring me acquainted with Mrs. Betlamant. 
■ Mr. Bella. 1 la ! 

Mrs. odern. By %vhich means we shall have 
more frequent opportunities together. 

Mr. Bella. Of what use your acquaintance can 
be, I know not. 

Airs. Modern. Do you scruple it ? This is too 
pl^n an evidence of your contempt of me ; you will 
not introduce a woman of stain'd virtue to your wife-; 
can you, wlio caus'd my crime, be the first to con- 
demn me for it ? 

Afi: Bella. Since you impute my caution to so 
wrong a cause, I am willing to prove your error. 

Mrs. Modern. Let our acquaintance begin this 
night tiicn ; try if you cannot bring her hither now. 

Mr. Bella. I will try, nay, and I will succeed : 
for Oh ! I have sacrificed the best of wives to yout 
love. 

Mrs. Modern. X envy, not admire her for an 
affection which any woman might preserve to you. ' 

Mr. Bella. I fiy to execute your commands. 

Mrs. Modern. Stay- 1 

Mr. Bella. Speak. 

Mrs. Modern. I must ask one last favour of 
you — and yet I know not how — tho' it be a trifle, 
and I will repay it only lend me another hun- 
dred guineas. 

Mr. 

D,q,i,i.:dbvGoogIe 



THE MODERN UVSBANQ. SOS 

Afr. Bella. Your request, Madam, is always a 
command. X thinlr time flies with wings of lead till 
I return. 

SCENE IX. 

uas. uodebn sola. 

Mrs. Modern. And I $hall think you fly on 
golden wings, my dear gallant. Thou ms, to think 
that the heart of a woman is to be won by gold, as 
well as her person ; but thou wilt find, though a 
woman often sells her person, she always gives her 
heart. 

SCENE X. Mas. bellamant's House^ 

LOBD RICHLT, MRS. BEJ.LAMANT, at Piquet. 

L. Richly. Six parties successively ! sure Fortune 
will chaoue soon, or I shall believe she is not blind. 

Mrs. Bella. No, my lord, you either play with 
too great negligence, or with such ill-luck that I shall 
press my victory no ferther at present Besides \ 
can't help thinking five points place the odds on my 
side. 

L. Richly. Can you change this note, Madam ? 

Mrs. Bella. Let it alone, my lord. 

L. Richly. Excuse me, Madam, if I am super- 
stitiously ol^ervant to pay my losings, before I rise, 
from the table. — Besides, Madam, it will give me an ■ 
infinite pleasure to have the filiest woman tn the 
world in my debt Do but keep it till I have the 
honour of seeing you again. Nay, Madam, I must 
insist on it, tho' I am forc'd to leave it in your bands 
thus— 
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SCENE XL 

MBS. BELLAUANT SOld^ 

Mrs. Bella. What can this mean !- ^I am 

confident too that he toat the last party designedly- 
I observ'd him fix his eyes atedfastly on mine, and 
■igh, and seem careless of his game,— — It must be 
so ^he certainly hath a design on me.- I will re- 
turn him his note immediately, and am resolved 
never to see him more. 

SCENE XII. 

Ua. BELLAHANT, SIIU. BELLAllAMT. 

Mrs. Bella. My dear ! where have you been al^ 
day ? I have not had one moment of your company 
since dinner^ 

Mr. Bella. I have been upon business of very 
great consequence, my dear, 
' Mrs. Bella. Is it fit fo^- me to hear ? 

Mr. Bella. No, my dear, it would only make 
you unea^. 

Mrs. Bella. Nay, then I must hear it, that I may 
share your concern. 

Mr. Bella. Indeed, it would rather aggravate it : 
it is not in your power to assist tne ; for since you 
will know it, an affair hath happen 'd, which makes 
it necessary for me to pay an hundred guioean this 
very evening. 

Mrs. Bella. Is that all ? 

Mr. Bella. That, indeed, wa« once a trifle — — 
but now it makes me uneasy. 

Mrs. Bella. So it doth not me, because it is ia 

my power to supply you. -Here is a note for that 

sum ; but I must be positively repaid within a day or 
two : it is only a friend's money trusted in my hand:i. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Bella. My dear, sure when Heaven gave 
ine thee, it gave me a cure for every malady of the 
mind, and it hath made thee still the instrument of 
all its good to me. 

Mrs. Bella. Be assured, I desire no greater 
blessing than the continual reflection of having, - 
pleas'd you, 

Mr. Bella. Are you engaged, my love, this 
evening ? 

Mrs. BelU'. Whatever engagement I have, it is 
in your power to break. 

Mr. Bella. If you have none, I will Introduce 
you to a new acquaintance : one whom I believe you 

never visited, but must know by sight Mj-s, 

Modern. < 

Mra. Bella. It is equal to me in what company 
I am, when with you. My eyes are so delighted 
with that principal figure, that I have no leisure to 
contemplate. the rest of the piece. I'll wait on you 
immediately. 

SCENE xni. 

MR. BELLAMAST SOlut. 

Mr. Bella. What a wretch am I ! Have I either 
-honour or gratitude, andean I injure such a woman? 
How do I injure her ! while she perceives no abate- 
ment in my passion, she is not injured by tis inward 
decay : nor can I give her a secret pain, while she 
hath no suspicion of my secret pleasures. Have I not 
found too an equal return of passion in my mistress? 
D6es she not sacrifice more for me than a wife can ? 
The gallant is, indeed, indebted for the favours he 
receives : but. the husband pays dearly for what he 
enjoys. I hope, however, this will b^ the last hun- 
dred pounds I shall be asked to lend. My wife's 
having this dear note, was as lucky as it was unex- 
pected 
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pected Ha ! the same I gave this morah^ b) 

Mrs. Modern. AmozemeDt t what can this mean I 



SCEl^IE XIV. 

ilR. BELLAMANT, URS. BEX.LAUANT. 

Mr. Bella. My dear, be not angi-y at my curio- 
sity, but pray tell nie how came you by this r 

. Mrs. Bella. Pardon me, my dear, I have a par- 
ticular reason for not telling you. 

Mr. Bella. And I have a parUcular reason for 
- asking it 

Mrs. Bella. I beg you not to press me : perhaps' 
you will oblige me to sacrifice a friend's reputation. 

Afr. Bella. The secret shall rest in my bosom, 1 
assure you. 

Mrs. Bella. But suppose, I should have promised 
not to suffer it from my own. 

Mr. Bella. A husband's command breaks any 
promise. 

Mrs. Bella. I am surprized to see you so soli- 
citous about a trifle. 

Mr. Bella. I am rather surprized to find you so 
tenacious of one ; besides, be assured, you caanot 
have half the reason to suppress the discovery, as I ' 
to insist upon it 

Mrs. Bella. \Vhat is your reason ? 

Mr. Bella. The very difficulty you make in tell- 
ing it. 

• Mrs. Bella. Your curiosity shall be satisfied 
then ; hut I beg you would defer it now. I may get 
absolved from my promise of secrecy. I beg you 
would not urge me to break my trust. 

Mr. Bella. [Aside."] She certainly hath not dis- 
covered my falsehood, that were impossible : besides, 
X may satisfy myself immediately by Mrs. Modern. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bella. What makes you uneasy ? I assure 
you, there is nothing in this worth your knowing. 

Mr. Bella. I believe it, at least I shall give up 
my curiosity to your desire. 

Mrs. Bella. I am ready to wait on you, 

Mr. Bella. I must make a short visit first on 
what I told you, and will call on you immediately. 

SCENE XV. 

IfRS. BELLAHANT, Sola. 

Mrs. Bella. What can have given him this cu- 
riosity I know not ; but should I have discovered 
the truth, who can tell into what suspicions it might 
have betrayed him ? His jealous honour might have 
resolved on some fatal return to Lord Richly, had 
he taken it in the same way as I do ; whereas, l>y 
keeping the secret I preserve him every way from 
danger;- for I myself will secure his honour without 
exposing his person. I will myself give Lord Rich- 
ly his discharge. How nearly have I been una- 
wares to the brink of ruin! For, surely, the light- 
est suspicion of a husband, is ruin, indeed ! 

When innocence can scarce our lives defend, 
What dangers must the guilty wife attend ? 



ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
SCENE, MRS. modernV House. 

UR. MODERN, MRS. MODERN. 
MR. MODERN. 

In short, Madam, you shall not drive a separate 
trade at my expence. Your person is mine: I 
bought it lawfully in the church ; and unless I am 
to profit by the disposal, I shall keep it all for my 
own use. ' 

Mrs. Modern. This insolence is not to be borne. 
. )Hr. Modern. Have I not winked at all your 
intrigues ? Have I not pretended business, to leave 
you and your gallanM together ■■ Have I not been 
the most obsequious, ohservant ' ■» 

Mrs. Modern. Out with it; you know what 
you are. ■ . 

Mr. Modern. Do yo upbraid me with your 
yices. Madam. ' 

Mrs. Modern. My vices ! Call it obedience 

to a husband's w|ll. Can you deny that you have 
yourself persuadled me to the undertaking? Can 
you forget the arguipents you used to convince me 
that virtue was the lightest of bubbles? 

Mr Modern. I own it all ; and had I felt the 
sweets of your pleasures, as at first, I had never 
once upbraided you with them ; but as I must 
more than share the dishonour, it is surely reason-, 
able I should share the profit. 

Mrs. Modern. And have you not ? 

Mr. Modern. What if I have ? 

Mrs. Modern. Why do you complain then ? 
' Mr. Modern. Because I find those effects no 
more. - Your cards run away with the lucre of your 
T other 
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bfcher plt^urep-rT-apfljoUjIpsB^ tl^ knaves qf ypur 
' own sex, .what.you,'S8t firqm.j^^^^fool^ isf.^ljrs, -,; 
Mrs,. Modern, ,' ti^ ffd^;,^y.q^, Wo>^^ I ^ ;^eldppii, 
lose— — KiOjr i^d^: jijVf j, ppn^rabjy| ^.^t\l lia.y'e, 
not lately hM^t i.i^l^iy.pq.'ii'efjtoifttalipi^ghji. Lord 
llichly,.,wlio',wa^,^fi9 .^}tj:^\^p%lpar ;wealth,,.hi^th 

long been dry to^meC.,. ,,,ri;,n -lit t>/i)i M.! r;' 'i ■ 

Mr. Modern!. |,^nOpp| jlt^(^i/^m, ^i^ njsw gallant 
will tum,(o.arbftteracf^t,,.,Y . ,. ; _\; 
... Mrs. AfoatJVi,,'.Oiii; s^qur,i^i|ye^;^ tpOjyWDg- tO. 
expect any fr^it fronitjifijMjB.', y,,,; ,,,,',, ., ;, . ,,; 
Mt\ Mo.d^r^n.. ^s ;yau9g,^3[it ip, l ,bave/ppson 
to believe it is grown to perfection. Wha^eypff 
fruits Inw-y p?fp*^t ^opi.^nj^if i^qp.^^jinjpo^^Ie, 
fi;Qm,wbat hat^i^Llrea^iyiapReti^ Jp.uf LmWiffi^Vj 
^ct some from you, and Jq^t.i^, c^^t gijilqf^jf^i^^, 
iam 5wr? i^iw^men sprux^ippni the^^i^fltii, aa^^ome 
j?E|tosopheis lijiolc,,i^t wf3|i^9Pii^the c^y.j^(.^^,pt 
riot the sands of; IJiprii.,' ^ei-jpi^t^.^ndcrpfj^^jlF^iftT^ 
the only,fruit,they^r<9du'(;e,,. , I r" .^/ j-.- .\- 
'. Jl^rs, Mpdcrp. Very truift^'aniji a ;iv,t^"cphiain9 
Jbe. whole ti?n, pI^u.es,pf-,per«jountfy. f^a,i^Am^. 
'* 'Mr. Modern, why had I not been a Tork, thai 
I mi^U have enslaved, my, j^'ife; or a Chinese, 
tfiat I naight M>;e.splcl Ijg^ !j . ,^, i , ... 
[ ,Mrs.,MP^^^^* X^^^ wQuU have Ijeea, only the 
inistoni of.'tBetpuntry: y'^i:) have., done more, you 
^jave sold jie^'in iEogIand_j in" a counti'y,. where w:o- 
"ilien are as backV&rd to besold'to alpvex.as to rcr 
fuse liim ;' and' where cuckold is almost the, only ti- 
tle, of honour tli^t.ean't. he. bought., . ; 
_". Mr.'^odeffi,. Ty\\% liidicj-pus 'beh9.yiour, Ma- 
dfiip, as vtl becomes the, preseif^ subject, ;a3 the en- 
tertaining new jgailants dotK tlie t^m'renijess you this 
.riiorning expressed for yx>ur ropuiatioii. . In short, It 
is' impossible' that yotir ^inours should be secretlongj 
arid ha>vever' careless you liaye been of me, whilst I 
havehqd'my horns in my pocket, I hope you'll ta^ke 
care to gild them wheii I am to wear tliem iii publiy, 
. . -, r p2 ,' ' Mrs. 



:dbvGoogIe 



S!l'2' THE iJrobferfy itusBAifOi 

'■'Mr^s: Modern^ What ittfuld you' have me do ? , 

Jl/}'!' Modern. 'Suffei" the to discover you toge- 
thef ; .&y Vllich iheins Ve'may mitke oor fortune^ 
^ksy'aW trt oht-e. ' One'giobd discbvery in Westniin- 
^er-iiaU'will be of grfekter gerVice than his utlliost 
gen&ro'srty — The Idi* will give yoti mdre ill oiie md^ 
ment. than his love for many yparsJ ' ' 

Mrs. Modern'. 'T>on*tih.ini[f]X it'' '"".. 

Mr. Modern. Yes, atid resolve it; tiflleSS^oii 
agiefe'tb'tlris; Mddam, yoti' must agree immediately 
to break up our house,- aiid retire int6 the country. ' 
■'"^'jWs.''^o<fer«. 'Racks and lortrrresarfe' in that 
Mtiie:'- ■' . ■■ . ':" ■;' ■ ■■/■-' ■ -■ ■ ,■ '' 
■""■]ffi'. 'Mo^ertk, But Wiany mOf^'are 'lil ti^t of i 
pX^^di'^^t foil must r^stilS'ecariiei'ilci'qxiitthetbA'tlJ 
c*>'^uUi/nlfte fftj^reasoni.-' ' ''" "■■''.'■■ ■ M 
''"Mi^s, 'Modem. 'When reputatibti'' i's '^6ne5'''&n 
placej ^frfe alike : when Iain despised jii it, I shrill 
naft^tiietown as mufih as now I likd'5t.' ': ' "'" 

Mr. Modern.. There are other platfes^'ahdothef 
Iditii^'^V' i^i^'Whole Tvofld is the house' of the rich, 
and they.nlay liye in' -what'apartlh^nt of it they 
■Jilease.-"' - ■ , " .'...■.-' 

''Mrs-. Afodtrn. Ic&nnoi resolve'. .' ■' 

Mi'. Modern. But I tan : ifytti friU'keep yout 
repntat'IoA; ybushall Wfy it intb the country, where 
it win b^'Bfsfervice — In town -it is df.iione — ^or if it 
be,' His, like clogs, only to tirose tb^t ;rfalfe on fdof; 
a'lid llhe one will no more recomniehd you in an as- 
'^mbly thati the other. ■■■■..:. 

,Mrs. Modern. You netef hati any love for me. 
• Mr. Modern. Do you tax me mfo. want of love 
■for iyou ? Have I ndi; ■ jfor 'y6ur sake, st&od the pub- 
lic mark-, of infamy ? Would you'haVe tad me 
pDoVly' kept you, and starv'd you ?-t-No — ^I could 
iiiot bear to see you want; 'therefore liave acted the 
■'part rvedohe; and yet," while T have wink'd at the 
'^filfig lip your virtue,' have I not'bcen fhe 'most in- 
■^dstiWiB'tb extol ft every Vhere ?' 

Mrs. 

D,q,i,i.:dbvGoogIe 



THE MODERN HUSBAND. 818 

Mrs. Modern. Sohjts Lord Richly, and ?o hava 
all bis creatures ; a cpimnon trick among you, to 
blazon out the reputation qf women whose virtue 
you have destroyed, and a:^ industriously blacken 
thein who have withstood yqu : a deceit %o stale, that 
your commendation wou'd sully a woman of honour. 

Mr. Modern, I have no longer time to reason 
with you; so I shall leave you to consider on wl at 
I have said. -[Ea'it. 

Mrs. Modern. What shall I do ! Can I bear to 
foe the public scorn of all the-malicious and ugly of 
my own sex, or to retire with a man whom 1 batp 
«ind despise, flold; there is a pmall glimpse of hope 
that I may av-oid them both. I have reason ty |thi ok 
Bellamant's love as violent as he avers it. Now 
couid I persuade him to flyaway with me — Impos- 
sible ! he hath still too much tenderness for his wife. 



SCENE II. 

LORD RICHtY, MRS. MODERN. 

Z. Richly. What success, my angel ! ' 

Mrs. Modern. Hope all, my lord, that lovers 
wish, or husbands fear : she will be here. 

L. Richly. When ? 

Mrs. Modern. Now, to-night, instantly. 

I. Richly. Thou glory of intrigue ! what words 
shall thank thee ? 

Mrs. Modern. No words at all, my lord ; a 
hundred pounds must witness the first interview. 

L. Richly. They shall ; and if she yields, a 
thousand. 

Mrs. Modern. That you must not expect yet. 

L. Richly. By Heaven, I do; I have more rea- 
son to expect it than you imagine :. I have not been 
wanting to my desires since I left you. Fortune too 
seems to have watched for tat. I got her to Piquet 

throw 
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t iieW away six parties; tind left her a bank note ofa 
hundred for the payTheilt of six pounds. 

Mrs. Modern.' ATid did she receive it? 

/.. Richly. With the same retuctancy that 9 
lawyer or physician would a douhle fee, or a court- 
prins't a plurality. 

Mrs. Modern. Then there is hope of succes?, 
indeed. 

■ L. Richly. Hope; there is certainty: the next 
attempt must carry her. 

Mrs. Modern. You have a hundred friends in 
the garrison-, my lord. 

L. Richly. And if some of them do not open the 
gates for me, the devil's In it I have succeeded 
often by leaving money in a lady's hands ; she spends 
it, is unable to pay, and th6n 1, by virtue of my 
mortgage, immediately enter'upon the premises. 

Mrs. Modem. You are very generous, my lord. 

/,. Richly. My money shall .always be the hum- 
ble servant of my pleasiires ; and it is the interest of 
men of fortune to keep up the price of beauty, that 
they may have it more among themselves. 

Mrs. Modern. I am as much pleased as surpri- 
zed at this your prospect of success ; and from this 
day forward I will think with you, all virtue to be 
only pride, caprice, and the fear of shame. 

L. Richly. Virtue, like the ghost in Hamlet, is 
here, there, every where, and no where at all : its 
appearance is as imaginary as that of a ghost; and 
they are much the same sort of people who are in 
, love with one, and afraid of the other. It is a ghost 
which bath s«ldoi|i haunted me, but I had the. 
power of laying it. ' 

Mrs. Modern. Yes, my lord, I am a fatal in- 
stance of that power. 

L. Richly. And the dearest, I assure you, which 
is some sacrifice to your vanity ; and shortly I will 
piake an offering to your revenge the two darling 
passions of your sex- 

Mr$. 
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Mps. Modern. But how is it possible for me to 
leave you together, without the most abrupt rude- 
ness ? 

L. Richly. Never. regard that; as my success is 
sure, she will hereafter tliahk you for a rudeness so 
seasooable, . . 

.Mrs. Modej'n. Mr. Bellamant too will be with 
■'her. * 

' L.'Richly. He will be as agreeably entertained 
Tt'ith you in the next room ; and' as he does not sus- 
pect 'the least design in me, he will be satisfied with ■ 
my being in her company. 

Mrs. Modern. Sure you will not attempt his 
wife while he is in tlie house. 

L. Richly.' Pish!, be is in that dependance on 
my interest, that, rather tlian forfeifmy favour, he 
would be himself her pander. I have made' twenty 
such men subscribe themselves cuckolds; by the pro- 
spect of one place, which not one .of them ever had. 
■ Mrs. Modern. So that your fools are not caught 
like tlie fish in the water by a bail, but like tlie dog 
in the water by a shadow. ' 

Z,. if JcA/j/.' Besides, I may'possiblyfind a pre- 
tence of sending him away. 

Mrs. Modern. Go then to the chocolate-house, 
and leave a servant to bring you word of their ar- 
rival. It will be better you should come in to them, 
than tliey find you here. 

X. Richly. I will be guided by you in all things ; 
and be assured the consummation of my wishes shall 
be the success of your own. [Ej^it Lord Richly. 

Jtlrs. Aiodern. That they shall indeed, tho' in a 
way you little imagine. Thi^ forwardness of Mrs. 
Bellamant's meets my swiftest wishes. Could I once 
give Bellamant reason to suspect his wife, I despair 
not of the happiest effect of his passion for me. ., ■ ' 
Ha I he's here, and al^ne. 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

MR. BELLAMANT, MRS. MODERN. 

Mrs. Modern. Where's Mrs. Bellamant? 

Mr. Bella. She will be here immediately. But 
1 chose a few moments privacy with you ; first to 
deliver you this, and ne:tt to ask you one question, 
|vhich do not be startled at. Pray, how did you 
pmploy that note yoii received this morning? 

Mrs. Modern. Nay, if you expect an account of 
me, perhaps you will still do so ; so let me returu 
you this. 

J/r. Bella. Do not so injuriously mistake me. 
Nothing but the most extraordinary reason could 
force me to ask you ; know then, tliat the very note 
you had of me this morning, I received witiiin this 
hour from my wife. 

Mrs. Modern. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Mr. Bflla. Why do you laugh, Madam ? 

Mrs. Modern. Out of triumph, to see what 
empty politicians men are found, when they oppose 
their weak heads to ours ! On my conscience a par- 
liament of women would be of very great service to 
tli^ nation. 

Mr. Bella. Were all ladies capable as Mrs. Mo- 
fiern, I should be very ready to vote on their side. 

Mrs. Modern. Nay,, nay, Sir; you must not 
leave out your wife, especially you that have the 
best ivife.in the world, ha, ha, ha ! 

Mr. Bella. Forgive me, Madam, if I have been 
too partial to a woman whose whole business hath 
been to please me. 

Mrs. Modern. Oh ! you have no reason to be 
ashamed ofysur good opinion; you are not singular 
in it, I assure you ; Mrs. Bellamant will have more 
votes than one. 

Mr, 
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Mr. Bella. I am indifferent bow many she has, 
since I am sure she will make interest but for one. 
Mrs. Modern. ' It is the curse of fools to be 
secure, 
' And that be thine and Altamont's.' 
Ha, ha, ha ! , 

Mr. Bella. I cannot guess your meaning. 
Mrs. Modern. Then to introduce my explanat- 
tion, the note you lent me I lost at piquet to Lord 
Richly. 
Mr. Bella. To Lord Richly ! 
Mrs. Modern, Who perhaps might dispose of it 
to some who might lend it to others, who might give 
it to those who might lose it to your wife. 
Mr. Bella. I know not what to suppose. 
Mrs. Modern. Nor I; for sure one cannot sup- 
pose, especially since you have the best wife in the 
world ; one cannot suppose that it could be a pre- 
sent from Lord Richly to herself; that she received 
it; that in return she hath sent him an assigoatioo 
to meet her here, 

Mr. Bella. Suppose ! Hell and damnation ! 
No. 

Mrs. Modern. But certainly one could not affirm 
that this is truth. . 
Mr. Bella. Affirm ! 

Mrs. Modern. And yet alltliisis true ; a& true as 
she is false. Nay, you shall have an instance ; an im- 
mediate, undeniable instance. You shall see It with 
your own eyes, &nd hear it with your own ears. 
Mr. Bella. Am I alive ? 
Mrs. Modern. If all the husbands of these best 
wives in tlie world are dead, we are a strange nation 
of ghosts. If you will be prudent, and be hke the 
rest of your brethren, keep the affair secret ; I as- 
sure you, I'll never discover it 

Mr. Bella. Secret ! Yes, as inward fire, till sure 
destruction shall attend its blaze. But why do I 
rage ? It is impossible ; she must be ionocent 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Modern. Then Lord Riclih is still a greater 
villain, to belie that innocence to me. But give 
yDui"5elf no pain or anxietj^ since you areso shortly 
to be certain. Go fetch h^r hither ;■ Lord Richly wiU 
be here almost as soon as you : tlien'fejgn some ex- 
cuse to leave th? room ; I will soon follow you, and 
convey you where you shall have an opportunity of 
being a witness either to her innocence or her guilt. 

Ml'. Bella. This goodness, my sweetest creature, 
shall bind me yours for ever. 

Mrs. Modern. To convince you that is all J 
desire, I am willing to leave the town and reputation 
at once, and retire with you, wherever you please. 

Mr. Bella, That must be the subject of our fu- 
ture thoughts. I can think of nothing now'but sa- 
tisi^ction ih this aifairy \_E.vit, 

Mrs, Modern. Db you demur to my offer, Sir? 
Oh, the villain ! I find I am to be only a momen- 
tary object of hi* looser pleasures, and his wife yet 
sits nearest his Heart. But I shall change the angel 
form she wears Into a devil's — Nor shall my revenge 
stop there. — But at present I must resolve my tem- 
per into a cairn Lately. 



SCENE IV, 

Bins. MODERN, LATELY. 

Mrs. Modern. Come hither, Lately ■ get me 
some citrpn-water. I am horribly out of order. 

Lately. Yes, Madam. - 

Mrs. Modern._ To be slighted in this manner ! 
insupportable ! — What is the fool doing? 

Lately. There is no citron-water left. Your • 
ladyship drank the last half-pint this morning. 

Mrs. Modern. Then bring the cinnamon- water, 
or the surfeit-wa^r, or the aHniseed-water, or the 
plague-water, or any water. 

""■'"" , " Lately. 
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Lately. Here, Madam. / . 

[^Brings the bottle and glass and Jills, 

Mrs.^ Modern. [^Drinks, Looksin tkeglass.] — 

Lord, how I look ! Oh ! frighlful-^I am quite 

shoctcing- -■ . ■ r , - 

Lately. In my opinion your ladyship never 
looked bejter. 

Mrs. Modern. Go, you flatterer, I look like 
oiy Lady Grim. 

Lately. Where are your ladyship's little eye^ 
■your short nose, your wan complexion, and your 
low forehead ? 

Mrs. Modern. Which nattire in order to hid^ 
halh carefully placed befh-een her, shoulders: so that 
if you view her hehind" she seems to walk without 
her head, and lessen the miracle of Sc Dennis. 

Lately. Then her left hip is tucked up under 
her' arm,' like.the hilt of a beau's sword; and her 
disdainfiil right is never seen, like its blade. 
' Mrs:- Modern.. Then "she has two legs, one of 
which seems to be the dwarf of the other, and are 
alike in nothing but: their, crookedness, i : ^ 

Lately. And yet she thinks herself a beauty. 

Mrs. Modern. She is, indeed, the perfectionof 
ugliness. > 

Lately. And a wit, I warrant you, , 

Mrs. Modern. No doubt she must be very 
quick-sighted, for her eyes are almost crept into 
her brain - 

■ "^f^^, ']He,'he, he! ": 

Mrs. Modern. } ' ' 

Mrs. Modern. -And yet the detestable creature 
hath not had sense enough, with all her deformity, 
to preserve her reputation.' 

Lately. I never heard, I own, any thing against 
tliat . - 

Mrs. Modetn. You hear, you fool, you dunce, 
what should you hear ? Have not ^11 tlie town heard 
of a certain colonel ? 

Lately. 
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Lately. Oh, lud ! what a memory I have I Ob, 
yes, Madam, she has been quite notorious. It is 
surprising a little discretion should not preserve 
her from such public 

Mrs. Modern. If she had my discretioji, or 
yours. Lately. 

Lately. Your ladyship will make me proud, in- 
deed, madam. 

Mrs. Modern. I never could see any want of 
sense in you, Lately. I could not bear to have an 
insensible creature about me. I know several wo- 
men of fashion I could not support for a tiring wo- 
man. What think you of Mrs. Charmer? 

Lately. Think of her ! that were I a man,' she 
should be the last woman I attacked. I think her 
an ugly, ungenteel, squinting, flirting, impudent, 
odious, dirty pusis. 

Mrs. Modern. Upon my word. Lately, you 
have a vast deal of wit too. 

Lately. I am beholden for all my wit, as well as 
my clothes, to your ladyship. I wish your lady- 
ship wore out as much clothes as you do wit, I 
should soon grow rich. 

Mrs. Modern. You fihall notcompiain ofeither. 
Oh ! {Knocking.~\ They are come, and I will re- 
ceive them in another room. [Exit. 

Lately. I know not whether my talent of praise 
or of slander is of more service to me ; whether I 
get more by flattering my lady, or abusing all her 
acquaintance. 

SCENE V. 

JOHN, LATELY. 

John. So, Mrs. Lately, you forget your old ac-. 
quaintance ; but times are coming when I may be 
as good as another, and you may repent your in-^ 
constancy. 

3 Lately. 
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Lately. Odious fellow 1 

John. I would have ^op to know I look on 
myself to be as good as your new sweetheart 
tho' he has more lace on his livery, and may be a 
year or too younger, and «s goodaman I am too; 
and so you may t^ll him. Why does not he stay at 
home ? What does he come into our family for P 

Lately. Who gave you authority to enquire, 
sirrah? 

John. Marry, that did you, when you gave me 
a promise to marry me: well, I shall say no more; 
but times are coming, when you may wish you had 
not forsaken me. I .have a secret. 

Lately. A secret \ Oh, let me hear it 

John. No, no, mistress, I shall keep my secrets 
as well as you can yours. 

Lately. Nay, now you are unkind ; you knovr 
tho' I suffer Tom Brisk to visit me, you have my 
heart stilt. 

John. Ah ! you do but say so ! You know too 
well how much I love you. Then' 111 tell you, 
my dear; I am going to the devil for you. 

Lately. The devil you are ! Going to the devil 
for me ! What does the fool mean ? ■ 

John. Ay, I am to get a hundred pounds, that 
you may marry me. 

Lately. A hundred pounds ! And how are you 
to get a hundred pounds, my deai" John ? 

John. Only by a little swearing. 

Lately. What are you to swear ? 

John. Nay, ifl tell you, it would be double per- 
jury ; for I have sworn already I would not trust it 
with any body. 

Lately. Oh, but you may trust me. 

John. And If you should trust somebody else. 

Lately. The devil fetch me if I do. 

John. Then my master is to give me an hundred 
pound to swear that he is a cuckold. 

Lately. What's this ? 

John.- 
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John. 'Why, my master has offered me an hun* 
dred pound, if 1 discover my lady and Mr. Bella- 
mant in a proper manner ; and let me but see them 
together, I'll swear to the manner, I warrant yon. 

Lately. But can you do this with a safe con- 
science p 

John. Conscience, pshaw ! which would yon 
choose, a husband with a hundred pound, or a aafe 
conscience ? Come, give me a dram out of your 
mistress's closet; and there I'll tell you more. 

Lately. Come along with me. ' . ' '' 

SCENE VL . . 

SCENE changes to another, apartment. 

lORD RICHXr, MB. BELLAMANT, MRS. BELLA- 
. „ MANX, MRS. MODERN. ; ! . r 

t* Richly. Well, madaoQ, you hav« drawn a 
most delightful sketch of life. . 

Mrs. Modern Then it is still life; for I dare 
^wear there never were such people breathing. 

Mrs. Bella. Don't you believe then, madam,, it 
is possible. for a married couple to be happy in one 
another, without desiring any other company ? 

Mrs. Modern. Indeed, I do not know what it 
may have been in the plains of Arcadia; but truly, 
in those of Great Britain, I believe not. 

L. Richly. I must subscribe to that too. 

Mrs. Bella. Mr. BeUamant, what say you 1 . 

Mr. Bella. Oh! my dear, I am entirely of your 
mind. " / 

L. Richly. This is a miracle almost equal to the 
other, to see a husband and wife of the same opi- 
nion. I must be a convert too ; for it would be the 
greatest miracle of all to find MfS. Bellaniant in 
the wrong. 

MriK 
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. Mrs. Bella. It would be a; much greater to find 
want of complaisance in Lord Richly. 

Mr. Bella: [Aside:] Confusion! 

Mrs. Modern. Nay, madam, this is hardly so ; 
for I have heard his lordship say the same in your 
absence. ', • 

L. Richlif. Dear Sellainant, I believe I have had 
an opportunity to serve you this afternoon. I have 
spoke to Lcffd Powerful ; hesajs, he is very willing 
todotbry'ou. ' Sir Peter, theytell me, is given over, 
aiid I fancy, you may find my lord at home now. 

Mr. Bella. I shall take another opportunity, 
my lord, a particular affair now preventing me. 

L. Richly. The loss of an hour hatli been often 
the loss of a place ; and unless you have something 
of greater consequence, I must advise you as a friend. 

Mr. Bella. I siiall find a method of thanking 
you. ■■ ■ - [Aside. 

Mrs. ModerjL.'^lake this a handle to slip ou^ 
ril come into the next robm to you.' 

, _ -. . [Aside to Jhv Bellamant. 

Mr. Bella. My lord, I am very much obliged . 
toyourfrieiidsjiip. My dear, I'll call oii you in my 
return : Mrs. Modern, I am your humble servant. . 

SCENE VII. 

LORD BICHLV, MRS. BELLAMANT, MRS. MO- 
' DEEN. 

Z. Richly.- 1 wish you success, you may com- 
mand any thing in my power to forward it. 

Mrs: .Bella. Mr. Bellamant is more indebted to 
your lordship than he will be ever able to pay. 

L;. Richly. Mr. Bellamant, madam, hasafi^end, 
who is able to pay more obligations than I can lay 
on him. ' ' 

Mrs. Modern. ■ I am forc'd to be guilty of a 

greatpiece of rudeness, byleavingyou one'moment, 

L. Richly. 
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L. Richly. And I shall not be guilty of losing 

it \^Aside. 

, Mrs. Bella. What can this mean ? [Aside. 

SCENE VIII. 

LORD RICHLT, MRS. BELLAMANT. 

/.. Richly. And can you, madam, think of re- 
tiring from the general admiration of mankind ? 

Mrs. Bella. With pleasure, my lord, to the par- 
ticular admiration of him who is to me all mankind. 

L Richly, Is it possible any man can be so happy ? 

Mrs. Sella. I hope, my lord, you think Mr. 
Bellamant so. 

L. Richly. If he be, I pity him much less for 
his losses, than I envy him the love of her in whofc 
power it may be to redress them. 

Mrs. Bella. You surprise me, my lord : in my 
power I 

L. Richly. Yes, madam; for whatever is in the 
power of man, is in yours : I am sure, what little 
assistance mine can give, is readily at your devotion. 
My interest and fortune are all in these dear hands; 
. in short madam, I have languish'd a long time for 
an opportunity to tell you, that I have the most 
violent passion for you. 

Mrs. Bella. My Lord, I have been unwilling to 
understand you ; but now your expression leaves uie 
■no other doubt, but whether I hate or despise you 
most. 

L. Richly. Are these the ungrateful returns you 
give my love ? 

Mrs. Bella. Is this the friendship you have pro* 
fessd to Mr. Bellamant ? 

L. Richly. I'll make his fortune. Let this be 
an instance of my future favours. 
[Putsa banknote intoherhand; ahethrowsit away. 

' Mts. 
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Mrs. Bella. And thiis of my reception of them. 
Be assured, my lord, if you ever ren^wtiiis unman- 
nerly attacif on my honour, I will be reveng'd ; my 
husband shall know his obligations to you. 

L. Richly. I have gone too far to retreat, iha- , 
dam ! if I cannot be the object of your love, let me 
be ol^ig'd to your prudence. How many families 
are supported by this method which you start at ? 
Does not many a woman in this town drive her hiu- 
baod's coach ? 

Mrs. Beila. My lord, this insolence is intole" 
rablCj and from this hour I never will see your face 
again. [^ noise without4 

L. Richly. Hey! what is the meaning of this? 

SCENE IX. 
■■■•IR. MODERN toiVA servants, mb. beli-amanTj 

UBS. MODERN, LORD RICHLt, MRS. BtL- 
LAMANT* 

Mr. Modern, Come oiit, strumpet, shew thy. 
' face and thy adulterer's before the world ; thou shalt 
be a severe example of the vengeance of an injur'd 
husb&nd. 

L. Richly. I hare no farther business here at 
present ; for, I fear, more husbands have discovered 
iiyuries, than one. [Esit. 

Mrs.Bella. Protect me, Heavens ! Mhat do I 
see! 

Mr. Bella. Thia was a master-piece of my evil 
genius. 

Mrs. Modern. Sir, this insult upon my teputa-" 
tion shall not go unreveng'd ; 1 have relations, bro- 
thers, who will defend their sister's fame from iha 
base attacks of a perfidious husband, from any shame 
he would bring on her innocence. 

Mr. Modern. Thoii hast a forehead that w6«ld 
defend itsrif from any shame whatsoever ; for that you 

TOL. ir. tt have 
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have grtft«d on my forehead, I thaukyau, aad this 
worthy gentleman. 

Mrs. Modern. Sir, you efaall smart for the false- 
hood of this accusation. [Ej^U.. 

Mr. Modem. Madam, you shall smart for the 
triith of it ; this honest man [Pointing to the ser- 
vant] is evidence of the fact of your dishwiour 
and mine. And for you, Sir, [To Bellamant] you 
may depend upon it, I shall take the strictest satis- 
faction which the law will give me : so I shall leave 
you at present, to give sati^^tion to your wife. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE X. 

HR. BELLAMANT, MRS. SELLAMANT. 

Mr. Bella. [After some pause.'] When the cri- 
minal turns his own accuser, the merciful judge be- 
. comes his advocate ; guilt is too plainly written in 
my face to admit of a denial, and I stand prepar'd 
to receive what sentence you please. 

Mrs. Bella. As you are your own accuser, be 
your own judge ; you can inflict no punishment on 
yourself equal to what I feel. 

Mr. Bella. Death has no terrors equal to that 
thought. Ha ! I have involv'd thee too in my ruin, 
and thou must be the fvretched partaker of my mis- 
fortunes. 

Mrs. Bella. While I was siasured of yowr truth 
I could have thought that happiness enough : yet 
I have still this to comfort me, the same moment that 
has betray'd your guilt, has discover'd my innocence. 

Mr. Bella. Oh ! thou ungrateful fool, what 
stores of bliss hast thou in one vicious moment de- 
stroyed ! [To himself.] Oh ! my angel, how have T 
requited all your love and goodness ? For what have 
I forsaken thy tender virtuous passion ? 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bella. For a new one. How could I be 
ta easily decdv'd ? How could I imagine there was 
such truthid man, in that inconstant nckle sex, who 
are so prone to change; that, to indulge tbeir fond^ 
ness for variety, they would gnaw weary of' a paradise 
to wander in a desert ? 

Mr. Bella. How weak is thdt comparison to 
Bhew the difference between thee and ewry odier 
woman! 

Mrs. Bella. I once had that esteetn of you l 
but hereafter I shall think ail men tbe same ; ana 
when I have weaned myself of my love for you, wUl 
hate them all alike. 

Mr. Bella. Thy sentence is too just I own, I 
have deserv'd it ; I never merited so good a wife. 
Heaven saw it had given too much, and thus bos 
taken the blessing from me. 

Mrs. Bella. You will soon thitilc «dierwise^ If 
absence from me can bring yuu to those thoughts, 
I am resolv'd to favour them. 

Mr. Bella. Thou shall enjoy thy wish ; we will 
part, part this night, this hour. Yet, let me ask one 
favour J the ring which was a witness of our meet- 
ing, let it be so of our separation. Let me bear this 
as a memorial of our love. This shall remind me of 
all the tender moments we have had together, and 
serve to aggravate my sorrows : henceforth 111 study 
only to be miserable ; Let Heaven make you happy, 
. and curse me as it pleases. 

Mrs. Bella. It cannot make ine more wretched 
than you have made me. 

Mr. Bella. Yet, do believe me when I swear, I 
never injur'd you with any other woman. Nay, be- 
lieve me when! swear how much soever I may have 
deserv'd the shame I suffer, I did not now deserve iu 
Mrs. Bella. And must we partj' . 
Mr. Bella, Since it obliges you. 
Mrs. Bella. That I may have nothing to remein-' 
ber you by, take back this, and this, and this, and 
a a all 
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all the thousand embraces thou hast given me 

till I die in thy loved arms and thus we part 

for ever. 

- Mr. Bella, Ha ! 

Mrs. Bella. Oh ! I forgive thee all : forget it as 

a frightful dream it was no more, and I awake 

to real joy. 

* Mr. Bella. Oh ! let me press thee to my heart j 
for every moment that I bold thee thus, gives bliss 
beyond expression, a bliss no vice can give. Now 
life appears desirable again. Yet shall I not see 
thee miserable r Shall I not see my children suffer for 
their father's crime ? 

Mrs. Bella. Indulge no more uneasy thoughts; 
fortune may have blessings yet in store for us and 
them. 

Mr. Bella. Excellent goodness ! My future days 
shall have no wish, no labour, but for thy happiness ; 
and from this hour, I'll never give thee cause of a 
complaint. 

And whatsoever rocks our fates may lay 
In life's hard passage to obstruct our way ; 
Patient, the toilsome journey I'll abide ! 
And bless my fortune with so dear a guide. 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

SCENE, MR. bellamant's Aouw. 
EMILIA, Speaking to a servant, afterwards ladv 

CHARLOTTE. 
EMILIA. 

'It is very strange you will not give me the liberty 
of denying' myself ; that you will force me to be 
at home, whether I will or no. 

Serv. 
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Serv. I had no soch order from your ladyship. ■ 

Emilia. Well, well, go wait upon her up. i am 
but in an it) humour to receive such a visit ; I must 
try to make it as short as I can. ■ 

La. Chart. Emilia, good-morrow : am not I an 
early creature ? I have been so fright'ned "with some 

news I have heard 1 am heartily concern'd for 

you, my dear, I hope the fright has not done you 
any mischief. 

EmUia. I am infinitely oblig'd to you, lady- 
Charlotte. 

La. Charl. Oh ! I could not stay one moment;' 
you see I hurried into my chair to you half iindrest ; 
never was creatureinsuch a pickle, so frightful; Lud!' 
I was obtig'd to draw all the curtains round me. 

Etnilia. I don't perceive you had any reason for 
that, lady Charlotte. 

La. Charl. Why, did you ever see any thing 
so hideous, so odious as this gown ? W^ell, Emilia, 
you certainly have the prettiest fency in the world. 
I like what you have on now, better than lady 
Pinup's, tho' hers cost so much more. Some people 
have the strangest way of laying out their money. 
You remember our engagement to-ni^t. 

Emilia. You must excuse me ; it will look very 
odd to see me abroad on this occasion. 

Im. Charl. Not odd in the least. No body 
minds tliese things. There's no rule upon such oc- 
casions. Sure you don't intend to stay at home, 
and receive formal visits. . 

Emilia. No : but I intend to stay at home, and 
receive no visits. 

La. Charl. Why, child, you will be laugh'd at 
by ajl the town. There never was such a thing done 
in the world ; staying at home is quite left off upon 
all occasions ; a woman scarce stays at home a week 
for the death of a husband. Dear Emilia, don't be 
so aukward : I can make no excuse for you ; lady 
pojite will never forgive you. 

Emilia. 
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Emilia. That I shall be »orry for : but I bad ra* 
tber not be for^ven by fa^er, tbtm by m^rself, 

SCENE It. 

C4PTAIH BELLAUANTt LAST CSARLOTTS, 
EMILIA. 

Cap. Sella. Sister, good-morrow ; lady CharlotW 
•broad so early ! 

La. Charl. You may well be surprised ; I have 
not beea out at this hour these fifty years. 

Cap. Bella. You will never be able to hold it 
out till night 

Emilia. [^Astde'^ I am sure if she should taka 
it in Jier head to stay with me, I shall not : and unless 
some dear creature, like herself, should come and 
take her away, I seem to be in danger. 

La. Charl, tTo bellamant after a •whisper'] 
Don't tell me of what I said last night Last night 
was last year ; an age ago: and I have the worst me-, 
joory in tlie world. 

Cap. Bella. You seem to want one, egad ! 

La. Chart Indeed, I do not. A memory would 
be of no use to me; for I was never of the same 
. mind twice in my life : and tho' I should remember 
whati said at one time, I should as certainly re-r 
member not to do it another. 

Cap. Bella. You dear agreeable creature ! sure,. 
never two people wereso like one another as you and 
I are. We think alike, we act alike, andsomepeo- 
pie tlitnk, we are very much alike in the face. 

La. Charl. Do you hear him, Emilia ? He has 
made one of the most shocking compliments to- me j 
I believe, I shall never be able to bear a looking 
glass again. 

Cap. Btlla. Faith, and if it was not for the help 
of a looking-glass, you would be tiiemost unhappy 
creature in the jvorld. 

I La. 
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La. Ckarl, Impertinait ! 

Cap. Bella. For tUen ^« would be the ooly 
person debarr'd £1*0111 Jteeiag the finest face . in tb« 
world. 
■ Emilia. Very fine, mdeed. 

La. Charl. Civil eaough. I think, I.b^b to . 
cadure the wretch again now. 
- Cap. Belia. Keep but in tbAt miad haif .an 
hour— — 

- ' La Charl. Emilia, good morrow ; you will ex.- 
cnse the shortiaess of my visit. 

Emilia. No spologieit cm tiiat accosot, lady 
Charlotte. 

La. .Ckarl. You are a good creature, and koow 
' the con^ual hurry of business I am in.— ^ — Don't 
you follow me, you thing you ! \Tq Cap. Bellamant. 

Cap. Bella, indeed, lady Chariotte, but I shall, 
and i hope to some purpose. \_As^, 

SCENE tli. 

zvii LI K alone.. 

Emilia. So, I anx once more lel^ to ray own 
thoughts. Heayen knows, they are like to afford me 
little entertainment Oh! Gaywit, too.muchlsym- 
partiizewitfj thy uneasiness. Didst thou know the 
pangs I fed on thy .account, thy generous heart 
would suffer more on mine. Hft ! my words have 
Fais'd a spirit 

SCENE IV. 

£UILIA, MR. GAYWIT. 

Mr. Gaywit. I hope madam, you will excuse a 
visit at so unseasonable an hour. 

Emilia. Had you come a little earlier you had 
met a mistress here. 

Mr. 
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. Mr. Gaywit. \ met the' lady you mean, madam, 
ftt the door, and captam B^lamant with. her. 

Emtio, yon are- the most cavalier lover I knowj 
you are no more jealous of a rival with your mistres9> 
than the most polite husband is of one with his wife. 
• 'Mr. G*i_(/a.'i^ iA man should not bejcalaasiof 
his friend, madam ; and I believe, captain BellomaiDl 
will be such to me in the highest manner: i wish 
I was so blest in another heart, as he appears to Ih3 
in lady Charlotte's. I wish I -were as certain of gain- 
ing the woman I do love, as of losing her I do not, 

Emilia. I uippoEe if your amour be of any date, . 
you can easily guess at the impressions you have madqi 

■Mr. Gaywit. No, nor can she guess atltie im- 
pression she has made on mej for unless myeyeshavQ 
done it, I never acquainted her with my pswioo, 

Emilia. 'And that your eyes have done it, you 
may beassur'd, if you. have seen her often^ : The 
love that can be conceal'd, must be very cold in- 
<leed ; but, methinks. it 'is something particularin 
you to desire to conceal it. 

Mr. Gaywit. I have been always fearful to dis- 
close a passion, which I know not whether it be in 
my powerto'pursue. I would not even have given 
her the uneasiness to pity me, niuch less have tried 
to raise her' love. 

Emilia, if youare so tender of her, take care you 
never let her spspect so much generosity.' That maiy 
give her a secret pang. 

Mr. Gaywit. Heaven forbid it should, one equal 
to those I feel ; les^, while I am endeavouring to 
make my addresses practicable, she should unadi 
vjsedly receive (hose of another. 

Emilia. If she c&n discover your love as plain as 
■I can, I think you may be easy on that account 

Mr, Gaywit. He must dote like me rtho can 
foncelve the extasy these words have given. 

Emilia. [Knocking.] Come in. 

^§erv. Your honour's servant, Sii> is below. - 

Mr, 
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Mr. Ga^xeit, I come to hini.' — Madam, your 
most obedient servant; I go on business which will 
by noon give me the satisfaction of thiokipg 1 have 
preeerv'd the best of fathers to the best of womeo. 

[Exit, , 
. Emilia. I know he means mine ; but why do 1 
mention that, when every action pf his life leaves mc 
no other doubt than whether it convinces . me more 
of his love, or of his deserving mine. 

SCENE V. loan richly's fibiMC, 

tORD RlC^tr, SERVANT. 

L. Richly, desire Mr Bellamant to walk iq. 
What can the meaning of this visit be ? Perhaps, he 
comes to make me proposals concerning his wife ; 
but my love ishall pot get so far the better of my 
reasQu, as to lead me to an exti'avagarit price ; rft 
not go above two tliousand, that's positive. 

SCENE VI. 

tORD RICHLY, MR. BEXLAMANT. 

Z. Richly. My dear Bellamant. 

Mr. Bella. My lord, I have received an ohliga- 
tion from you, which I thus return. 

[Giles hbn a bank-bill. 

L. ^ic^/i/. Psliaw ! trifles of this nature can 
hardly be called obligations; I would do twenty 
times as much for dear Jack Bellamant 

Mr. Bella. The obligation, indeed, was to my 
■wife, nor hath she made you a small return ; since 
it is to her intreaty you owe your present safety, 
your life. 

L. Richly. I am not apprised of the danger; 
but would owe my safety to no one, sooner than to 
Mrs. Bellamant. 

Mr, 
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Air. Sella. Come, eomc my lord ; this frev&- 
rication is tt>\v and mean : you know yoa have ug'd 
me basely, villanously ; and under the cover of ac- 
quaintance and friendship, have attempted to cor- 
rupt my wife ; for which, but that I would not suffer 
the ieaet breath of scandal to sully her reputation, I 
would exact such rengeance on thee-— — - 

£, Richly, Sir, I must acquaint you, that this is 
a language I lipve not been us'd to. 

Mr. Bella- No, the language of flatterers and 
hireling sycophants has been what you liave dealt 
in — —-wretches, whose honour and love are as venal 
as their praise. Such your titfe might awe, or your 
fortune bribe to silence ; such you j^iould have dealt 
with, and not have dared to iojure a man of honour. 

L. Richly. This is spch presumption—— 

Mr. Bella, No, my lord, yours was the pre- 
Rumptidn, mine is only justice, nay, and mild to*; 
unequal to your crime, which requires a punishment 
from my hand, not from my tongue. 

£. Richly. Do you consider who I am ? 

Mr. Bella. Were you as high as heraldry could 
lift you, you should not injure me unpunish'd. 
"Where grandeur can give licence to Oppression, the 
people must be slaves, let them boast what liber^ 
they please. 

L. Richly. Sir, you shall hear of this. 

Mr. Bella. I shall be ready to justify my words 
by any action you dare provoke me to : and be 
assur'd of this, if ever I discover any future attempts 
of yours to my dishonour, your life shall be its sa- 
crifice. Henceforward, my lord, let us behave, as 
if we had never known one another. [Exit, 

L. Richly. Here's your man of sense now. — He 
was half ruin'd in the house of lords a few days 
ago, and is in a fair way of going the other step in 
.Westminster-hall in a few days more; yet has the 
impudence to threaten a man of my fortune and 
quality, for attempting to debauch his wife ; which 

many 
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many a &)(A, who .rides hi bis coach ai^ si^, would 
have had sense enough tx) have wink'd at < < 

SCEIS^E VII. , .. ,1 ■ 

LORD RlCHLr, MR. OAYWIT, ' 

Mr, Gaywit. Your Iqrdship is contemplative. , 

Z-. Richly. So, nephew, by this early Tisiti I 

suppose you had ill-luck last night; for where fortijne 

frowns on you, she always smiles on me, by blessing 

me with your company. 

Mr, Gaywit- I have long since put it out. of 
the power of fortune to do me either favour or in- 
jury. My happiness is now in the power of anotiier 
mistress. ,.. . . 

L. Richly. And thou art too pretty a ftUow not 
to have that mistress in your power. 

Jl/;'. Gaywit, The possession of her, ai;^d. in her 
of all my desires, depends on yctur consent 

L. Richly, You know, Harry you iiave my 
eonaentto possess all the women in town, except those 
■ few that I am particular with : provided you fall not 
foul of mine, you may board and plunder what ves- 
sels you please. 

Mr. Gaywit. This is a vessel, my lord, neitlier 
to be taken by force, nor hired by gold. I must buy 
her for life, or not board her at all. 

L. Richly. Then the principal thing to be con- 
sidered, is her cargo. To marry a woman merely 
for her person, is buying an empty vessel ; and a wo- 
man is a vessel, which aman will grow cursedweary 
of in a long voyage. 

Mr. Gaywit. My lord, I have had some expe- 
rience in women, and I believe, that I never could 
beweary of the woman I now love. 

L. Richly, hex. me tell you, I have had some ex- 
perience too, and I have been weaiyof for^ womta* 
that I have lov'd. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Gaywit. And, perhaps, in all that variety 
you may not have found one of equal excellence' 
wiU) tu^r I mean. 

L. Hichly. And pray, who is this paragon yoa 
mean } 

Mr. Gai/rHf. Must I, my lord, when I have 
painted the lincst woman in the world, be oblig'd to 
i^rite miss Bellamant's name to the picture? 

X. Richly. Miss Bellamant ! 

Mr. Gauwit. Yes, miss Bwllamant ! 

Z- Jiichly. You know Mr. Bellamant's losses ; 
jou know what happen'd yesterday, which may in-" 
rirelj' finish his rqin; and the consequence qf hia 
tain must be the rulp of his daughter : which will 
certainly throw her nrtue into your power ; for po- 
verty as surely brings a woman to capitulation, as' 
scarcity of pi'avisions does a ganison. 

Ml'. Gaywit. \ cannot take this advice, my 
lord : I would not take advantage ftoui the luisfor* 
tunes of any ; but surety, not of the wom^n I love. 

L. Richly. Well, Sir, you shall ask me no more ;, 
for if my consent to your ruin will oblige you, you 
have it. 

Mr. Gayu:li. My lord, I shall ever remember 
this goodness, and will be ready to sign any instru- 
ment to secure a veiy lai'ge fortune tu lady Charlotte 
when you please. 

SCENE VIII. 

LORD, RICHLY SOlus. 

Now if he takes my consent from my own word, 
I maj deny it afterwards, so 1 gain the whole estate, 
for my daughter, and bring an entire destruction 
upon JBellamant and his M'hole family. Charming 
tiiought ! that would be a revenge, indeed; nay, it 
«ray accomplish alt my wishes tod; Mrs. Bellajuant 
may be mine at last. 

SCENi; 

D,q,i,i.:dbvGoogIe 



THE MODERN HU8SAVD. 9.3t 



LORD RICHLY, MR. MODERIT. . 

M>\ Modern. My lord, I was honour'd widi 
your commands. 

L. Jiickly. I believe I shall procure the place 
for you, Sir. 

Afr. Modern. My obligations to yourloi'dship 
are so infinite, that l must always be your slave, 
- L. Richly. I am concern 'd for yburmisfortune, 
Mr. Modern. 

Mr. Modern. It is a common misfortune, ray 
lord, to have a bad wife. I am something happier 
than mv bretliren in the discovery. 

Z. liichly. That, indeed, may make you amends 
more ways than one. I cannot dissuade you from the 
most rigorous prosecution ; for tho' dear Jack Bcl- 
lamant be my particular friend, yet in cases of tliis 
nature, even friendship itself must be thrown up. In- 
juries of this kind are not to be forgiven. 
. Mr. Modern. Very true, my lord ; he has robb'd 
me of the aftections of a wife, whom I lov'd as ten- 
derly as myself ; forgive my tears, my lord — I itave 
tost all I held dear in this world. 

Z; Richly. I pity you, indeed ; but comfort 
yourself with the hopes of revenge. 

Mr. Modern. Alas ! my lord, what revenge con 
equal the dishonour be has brought upon my tamiJv. 
Think on that, my lord ; on the dishonour I must 
endure. I cannot name the title they will give me. 

L. Richly. It is shocking indeed. 

Mr. Modern. My ease for ever lost, my quiet 
gone, my honour stain'd ; my honour, my lord. Oh ! 
'tis a tender wound. 

L. Richly. Laws cannot be too rigorous a«ainst 
offences pf this nature: juries cannot give too orvat 

dam^ges. To attempt the wife of a friend* Trf 

wliat 
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what wickedness will men arrive ? — Mr. Modertl, t 
own, I cannot blatne you iu pushing your revenge 
to the utmost extremity. 

Mr. Modern. That I am resolv'd on. I havd 
just receiv'd an appointment from your lordship^sne-* 
phew, Mr. Gaywit ; I suppose, to give me somaad" 
vice in the affair. 

/.. Richly. [Aside] Ha ! that must be to dissuade 
him from the prosecution. — —Mr. Modern, if you 
please, I'll set you down, 1 have some particular bu- 
siness with him : besides, if he knows any thing that 
can be of service to you, my commands sbwl en- 
force the discovery. Bid the coachmao pull up. 

Mr. Modern. I am the the most oblig'd of alt 
your lordship's slaves. 

SCENE X. Another Apartment. 

LADVCHAKLOTTE, CAPTAIfif BELLAHANT, and 
8EBVANT. 

Lady Chart. My lord gone out ! then d'ye hear ! 
I am at home to nobody. 

Cap. Bella. That's kind, indeed, lady Chwlotte, 
to let me have you all to myself. 

La. Charl. You ! you confident thing ! how 
came you here ? Don't you remember, 1 bad you 
not to follow me ? 

Cap. Bella. Yes, but It's so long ago, that I am 
surprie'd you should remember it 

Im. Charl. Indeed, Sir, I always remember to 
avoid what I don't like. ' I suppose you don't know 
that I hate you of all things. 
- Cap. Bella. Not I, upon my soul ! . The deuce 
take me, if I did not tliink you had lik'd me, as 
veil as I lik'd you, ha, ha. 

La. Charl. I like you, impossible ! why don't 
you know, that you are very ugly ? 
* Cap. 
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• CMp. Bella. Pshaw '! that's nothing ; that will 
ail go off; a month's marriage takes oil the home- 
liness of a husband's face, as much as it does the 
beauty of a wife's. 

La. Charl. And so yon would insitiuajtc that I 
mightbeyourn-ife F O horrible! shocking tlu^nghti 

Cap. Eeila. Nay, Madam, I am as much fright- 
en'd at the thoughts of marriage as you can be. 

La. CfiarJ. Indeed, Sir, you need not be under 
-any apjMrehensionB of that kind, upon my account. 

Cap. Bella. Ijideed, but I am, madam ; fo*' what, 
an unconsolable creature wou'd you be, if I shou'd 
take it into my bead to marry any other womap. 

La. Charl. ^A^ell, he has such ar; exceasive assur- 
ance, tliut I am not really sure whether -he is not 
agreeable. Let ine die, if I am not under soma sort 
of suspenoe about it — and yet I am not neitiier — for 
to be sure i don't like the thing — and yet, methinks, 

I do to and yet I do not know what I should do 

with him neither — Hi ! hi ! hi! this is the foolishest 
circumstance that ever I knew in my life. 

Cap. Bella. Very well ! sure marriage begins* to 
run in your bead at last, madam. 

La. Chart. A propos ! doyou know that t'other 
day, lady Betty Shuttlecock and I laid down the pret' 
liest scheme for matrimony, that ever enter'd mto 
tlie taste of people of condition. 

Cap. Sella. Oh! pray let's hear it. 

La. Chart. In the first place then, whenever she 
or I marry, I am resolv'd positively to be mistresa " 
of myself ; I must have my house to myself, my coach 
to myself, my servants to myself, my table, time, and 
company to myself; nay, and sometimes when I 
have a mind to be out of humour, my bed to 
myself. , 

Cap. Bella. Right, Madam;' for a wife and 4. 
husband ahvays together, are, to be sure, the flattest 
company in the world. 
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La. Char I. O detestable ! Then I will be »aret*. 
have my own humour in ev'ry thing; .to go, come, 
dine, dance, play, sup at all hours, and in whatever 
company I have a mind to ; and if ever lie pretends 
to put on a grave ftice, upon my enjoying any one 
of those articles, I am to burst out' in his tace a 
Ifturiiing. Won't tliat be prodigious pleasant ? Ha, 
ha, ha ! 

Cap. Bella. O charmingly charming ! Ha ! ha ! 
what a contemptible creature is a woman that never 
does any thing w'^out consulting her husband ? 

La. Chart Nay, there you're mistaken again, 
Sir t for I would nev«r do any thing widiout con- 
sulting my husband. 

Cap. Bella. How so, dear madam ? 

La. Chart. Because sometimes one may happen 
to be so low in spirits, as not to know one's own 
mind ; and then, you know, if a foolish husband 
fhould happen to say a word on either side, why one 
determines on the" contrary without any farther 
trouble. 

^ap. Bella. Right, madam; and a. thousand to 
one, but the happy rogue, your husband might warm 
bis indolent inclinations too frdm the same spirit of 
contradiction, ha ! ha ! 

La. Chart Well, I am so passionately fond of 
my own humour, that let me die, if a husband were 
to insist upon my never missing any one diversion 
this town affords, I believe in my con3cience> I 
should go twice a day to diurch to avoid them. 

Cap. Bella. O fy ! you could not be so un- 
feshionable a creature ! 

La. Chart. Ay, but I would tho'. I do not cave 
what 1 do, when Tm vext. 

Cap. Bella. Well! let me perish, this is a most 
delectable scheme. Don't you think, Madam, we 
shall be vastly happy ? 

La. Chart. We ! what we ? Pray, who do you 
mean, Sir? ^ 

Cap. 
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- Cop. Sella. Why, lady Betty Shuttietock and I ; 
whvi you must know tliis is the very scheme she 
laid down to me last night : which so vastly chami'd 
me, that we resolv'd to be iDsnTied .upon it to mor- 
row morning. 

Xff. Charl. What do you meari ? 

Cap. Bella. Only to take your advice, MadaiA, 
by allowing my wife all the modish privileges that 
you seem so passionately fond of. 

La. Charl. Your wife? why, who's to be youi' 
wife, pray ? You don't think of me, I hope. 

Cap. Bella. One wou'd think, you thought I did: 
for you refuse me as oddly, as if I had ask'd you 
the question : not hut I suppose, you would have 
me think now, you have refus'd me in earnest 

La. Charl. Ha, ha, ha ! that's well enough j 
why, sweet Sir, do you really think I am not in 
earnest ? 

Cap. Bella. No foitb, I can't tiiink you're so 
silly, as to refuse me in earnest, when I only ask'd 
you in jest [Both.'] Ha, ha, ha! 

La. Charl. Ridiculous ! 

Cap. Bella. Delightful ! Well, after all, I am a 
strange creature to be so merry, when I am just go-' 
ing to be married. 

Im. Charl. And had ydu ever the assurance to 
think I would have you ? 

Cap. Bella. Why, faith ! I don't know but X 
might if" I bad ever made love to yoli-^-: — Well, 
lady Charlotte, your servant. I suppose yoa'll 
come and visit my wife, as soon as ever she sees 
company. 

La. Charl. Whdt do you mean ? 

Cap. Bella. Seriously what I say, • Madam ; 1 
am just now going to my lawyer to sign my mai- 
riafie articles with lady Betty Shuttlecock. 

La. Charl. And are you going in earnest ? 

Cap. Bella. Positively, seriously. 
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La. Chart. Then I must take the liberty to tell 
you, Sir, you are the greatest viUian that ever U»'d 
upon the face of the earth. [She bursts into tears. 

Cap. Bella. Ha ! what do I see ? Is it possible ! 
O my dear, dear lady Charlotte, can I believe tny- 
self the cause of these transporting tears ! O ! till 
this instant nfever did I taste of happiness. 

La. Chari Ha, ha! nor I, uponmyftitii, Sir! 
Ha, ha! 

Cap. Bella. Hey-day ! what do you nwan ? 

La. Chart. That you are one of the silliest ani- 
mals that ever open'd his lips to a woman Ha, 

ha ! O I shall die ! Ha! ha! 

Enter a servant. 

Serv. Sir, here's a letter for you. 

Cap. Bella. So, it's come in good time. If this 
does not give her a turn, egad, X shall have alKmj 

plague to go over again, Lady Charlotte, you'll 

give me leave. 

La. Chart. O Sir ! billet-doux arc exempt from 
ceremony. 

Cap. Bella. [After reading to himself] Ha, ha! 
Well, my dear lady Charlotte, I am vastly glad to 
see you so easy. Upon my soul, I was afraid you 
was really in love with me : but since I need have no 
farther apprehensions of it, I know you won't take 
it ill if I obey the summons of my wife that is to be 

Lady Betty has sent for me. You'll excuse 

me if 1 am confin'd a week or two with my wife for 
the present : when that's over, you and I will laugh 
and sing, and coquette as much as ever we did: and 
so, dear lady Charlotte, your hiuable servant. 

[EMt. 

La. Chart. What can the creafaire mean? I 
know not what to think of him ! Sure it can't be 

true ! But if it should be true 1 can't believe it 

true — And yet it may b§ true too— I am resolv'd 
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to be satisfied — —Here, who's there ? Will nobody 
hear ? Who's -there, I say ? ' 

Enter servant, 

l)esire Capt. Bellamant to step back again. 

Serv. He's just gone out, Madam. 

La. Chart. Then it's certainly true.-^ Get me 

a chair this moment this instant — Go, run, fly! 

I am in such a hm-ry, I don't know what I do. O 
hideous ! I look horridly frightful^But I'll follow 

him just as I am I'll goto lady Betty's 

If I find him there, I shall certainly faint 1 

must take a little hartshorn with me. [Exit. 

SCENE XI. 

Ur. gaywiT, MBS. MODERN, meeting in Ids lodg- 
ings. 

Mr. Gdywit. This is exactly the time I appoint- 
ed her to meet me here. Ha ! she comes. You 
are punctual as a young lover to his first appoint- 
ment. 

Mrs. Modern. Women commonly begin to be 
most punctual when men leave it off: our passions 
seldom reach their meridian before yours set. 

Mr. Gayziit. We can no more help the decrease 
of our passions than you the increase of yours; 
and iJio' like the sun I was oblig'd to quit your he- 
misphere, I have left you a moon to shine in it 

Mrs. Modern. What do you mean ? 

Mr. Gaywit. I suppose you are by this no 
stranger to the fondness of the gentleman I intro- 
duced to you ; nor will you shortly be to his gene- 
rosity. He is one who has more money than brains, 
. and more generosity than raoDey.- 

Mrs. Modem. Oh, Gaywit J lam undone : you 

will too soon know how ; will hear it perhaps with 

pleasure, Bince it is too plain, by betraying me to 

R 2 ■- your 
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your friend, I have no longer any share in your 
love. 

Mr. Gaywit. Blame not my inconstancy, but 
your own. 

Mrs. Modern. By all our joys, I never loved 
another. 

Mr. Gaywit. Nay, will you deny what con- 
viction has long since constrained you to own ? Will 
you deny your favours to lord Richly ? 

Mrs. Modern. He had indeed my person, but 
you alone my heart. 

Mr. Gaywit. I always take a woman's person to 
be the strongest assurance of her heart I think the 
love of a mistress who gives up her person, is no 
more to h9 doubted, than the love of a friend who 
gives you his purse. 

Mrs. Modern. By Heavens, I hate and despise 
him equal with my husband : and as I was forced to 
marry the latter by the commands of my parents, 
so I was given up to the former by the entreaties of 
my husband. 

Mr. Gaywit. By the entreaties of your hus- 

baod ! 

Mrs. Modern. Hell and his blacker soul doth 
know the truth of what I say—" — That he betrayed 
me first, and has ever sitice been the pander of our 
amour; to you my own inclinations led me. Lord 
Richly has paid for his pleasures : to you they have 
still been free. He was my husband's choice ; but 
you alone were mine. 

Mr. Gaywit. And have you not complied with 
Bellamaot too ? 

Mrs. Modern. Oh ! blame not my necessities : 
he is, Indeed, that generous creature you have 
spoke him. 

Mr. Gaywit. And have you not betray'd this 
generous creature to a wretch ? 

Mrs. Modern. I see you know it all.^^By 
Heaven^ I have not: it was his own jealousy, not 

my 
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my design: nay he impprtuned me to have disco- 
vered lord Richly in tlie same manner. Oh ! think 
not any hopes could have prevailed on me to blast 
tny &ine. No reward could make me amends for 
that loss. Thou shalt see by my retirement I have a 
soul too great to encounter shame. 

Mr. Gaywit. I will try to make that retirement 
easy to you; and call me not ungrateful for .attempt- 
ing to discomfit your husband's purpose, and pre- 
serve my friend. 

^frs. Modern. I myself will preserve him: if 
my husband pursue his intentions, my. woman will 
swear tliat the servant own'd he was hired to be a . 
felse evidence against us, 

Mr. Gaywit. Then, since the stoiy is already 
public, forgive this last blush I am obliged to put 
you to, 

Mrs, Modern, What do you mean ? ' 

Mr. Gaywit. These witnesses must inform yon. 

SCENE XII. 

MR. GATWIT, Mil. BELLAMANT, MRS, BELLA- 
MANT, MES. MODERN, EMILIA, CAPTAIN 
MERIT. 

Mrs, Modem. Distraction ! tortures ! 

Mr. Gaywit. I have with diiEculty brought my- 
self to give you this shock ; wTiich nothing but the 
preservation of the best of friends could have extort- 
ed, and which you shall be made amends for. 

Mr. Bella. Be ngt shocked, Madam ; it shall 
be your husband's fault if you are farther uneasy on 
this account 

Mr. Gaywit. Come, Madam, you may yourself 
reap a benefit from what I have done, since it may 
prevent your being exposed in another place. 

Mrs. Modern, All places to me are equal, ex- 
cept this, \Exit. 

Airs. 



ixibvGoogle 



446 THE MODE»N HUSBAND. 

Mrs. Bella. Her misfortunes move tny comT 
passion. 

Mr. Gaywit. It is generous in you, Madam, 
to pity the misfortuses of ii woman, tvhose &ult^ 
are more her husband's than ber owd. 

SCENE XIII, 

LORD RICHLY, MR. MODERN, MK. G^yWlT, MB, 
BELLAMANT, CAPTAIN MERIT, MRS. B£L- 
LAHANT, EMILIA. 

L. Richly. Mr. Gaywit, upon ray word, you 
have the most splendid levee I have seen. 

Mr.. Gaywit. 1 am sorry, my lord, yoii have in- 
creased it by one who should only grace the keeper of 
Newgate's levee ; a fellow whose company is scan- 
dalous to your lordship, as it is odious to us all. 

Mr. Bella. His lordsliip is not the only.maa 
who goes abroad with his cuckold. 

L. Richly. Methinks you have invited a gentle- 
man to a very scurvy entertainment. 

Mr. Gaywit. You'll know, my lord, very shortly, 
wherefore he was invited, and how much you your- 
self are oblig'd to his kind endeavours; for would 
his wife have consented to his entreaties, this pre- 
teilded discovery had fallen on yoH, and you bad 
supplied that gentleman's place. 

L. Richly. A discovery fallen on me ! 

Cap. Merit. Yes, my lord, the whole company 
are witnesses to Mrs. Modern's cohfession of it; 
that he betrayed her to your embraces with a design 
to discover you in them. 

Mr. Modern. My lor-d, this is a base design to 
ruin the humblest of yoiir creatures in your lord- 
ship's favour. 

L. Richly. How it should have that effect^ X 
know not; for I do not understand a word of what 
these gentlemen mean, 

Mr. 
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Mr. Gaywit. We shall convince yoqr lordship. 
■ ■ In the meaD time I must beg you to leave this 
apartment : you may prosecute what revenge you 
please ; but at law we shall dare to defy you. The 
damages will not bp very great which are given to 
a voluntary cuckold. 

Emilia. Tho' I see not why; for it is surely as 
much robbery to take ^way a picture unpaid for 
ffom the painter who would sell it, as from the gen- 
4eman whg would keep it. 

Mr. Modern. You may have your jest, Ma- 
dam ; but J will be paid severely for it I shall have 
a timeof laugtiiuginmy turn. My lord, yourmost 
obedient servant. 

SCENE XIV. 

LORD RICHLY, MR. GAYWIT, MR. BELLAMANT, 
CAPTAIN BELLAMANT, LADY CHARLOTTE, 
MRS. BELLAMANT, EMILIA. 

Mr. Gaywit, He will find his mistake and our 
conquestsoon enough. Andnow, mylord, I hope 
you will ratify that'consent you gave me this morn- 
ing, and complete my happiness with this lady. 

L. Richly. Truly, nephew, you misunderstood 
me, if you imagined I pronjised any such thing. 
However, tho' you know I might insist on my bro- 
ther's will, yet let Mr. Bellamant give his daughter 
a fortune equal to yours, and I shall not oppose it; 
and till then I shall not consent. 

Mr. G4yivit. Ha ! 
■Cap. Bella. I hope your lordship has. not deter- 
mined to deny every request ; and therefore I may 
hope your blessing. [Kneels. 

L. Richly. What does this mean? 

Cap. Bella, Lady Charlotte, my lord, has given 

me this right Your daughter 

L. Richly. 
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L. Richly. What of her? 

Cap. Bella. Is my wife. 

L. Richly, Vourwife! 

Capi Bella. Nay, if you will not give me your 
l^essing you may leC it alone : I would not kneel 
any longer to yoii, tho' you were the Great Mogul. 

X. Richly. Very well ! This is your doing, Mr. 
Bellamaot, or rallies my own. Confusion! my 
estate, my title, and my daughter, all contribute to 
aggrandize the man I must hate, because he knows 
I would have wrong'd him ! Well, Sirs, whatever 
pleasures you may seem to take at my several dis- 
appointments, I shall take very little trouble to be 
revenged on any of you; being heartily conviijced 
that in a few montl^ you will be so many mutual 
plagues to one another.' 

PCENE the last, 

MK. GATWIT, MR. BELLAMANT, CAPTAIN BEl- 
LAMA^JT, -lADY CHARLOTTE, MBS. BELLA- 
MANT, EMILlv^. 

Mr. Bella. Methinks I miglit have been con« 
suited on this afiair. 

La. Charl. We had no time for consultation j 
our amour has been of a very short d^te. 

Cap. Belta. All our love is to come, lady 
Charlotte, 

Lady. Charl. I expect a deal of love after mar- 
riage, for what I have bated you before it. 

Cap. Bella. I never asked you the question till 
I was sure of you, 

La. Charl: Then you knew my mind better 
than myself; for I never resolved to have you till I 
^ad you. 

Mr. 
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- Mr. Gaywit. Now, my dear Emilia, there is 
BO bar in our way to happiness, X^dy Charlotto 
has made my lord's consent unnecessary too. Your 
father has already blessed me with his; and it is 
now in your power to malie me the happieit of mui- 
)dnd. 

Emilia. 1 sup[>ose you follow my brother's me- 
thod, and never ask tiU you are sure of obtaining. 

Mr. Bella. Gaywit, my obligations to you are 
beyond my power of repaying ; and while I give 
you what you ask, I am still heaping greater &vour» 
on myselff 

Mr. Gaywit. Think not so, when you bestow on 
pie more than any man can merit 

Mr. Bella. Then take the little all I have; and 
may you be as happy with ber as I am in these arms 

[Embracing Mrs. ^llamant] whence the whole 

ivorld should never estrange me more. 

Mrs. Bella. I am too happy in that resolution. 

Mr. Gaywit. X^y Charlotte, I made a promise 
this day to your father in your favour, which I am 
resolved to keep, tho he hath broken his. I know 
your good nature and good sense will for^ve a fault 
which love has made me commit— — I,ove, which 
directs our inclinations, in spite of equal and supe- ' 
rior charms. 

La. Charl. No excuses, dear sir ; my inclina- 
tions were as whimsical as yours. 

Cap. Bella. You have fairly got the start, Lady 
Charlotte, 

Mr. Gaywit. My Bellamant ! my friend ! my 
fother ! what a transport do I fee! from the pros- 
pect of adding to your future happiness 1 Let us 
henceforth be one family, and have no other con« 
test but to outvie in love, 

Mr. Bella. My son ! Oh, what happiness do 1 

- owe to thy friendslup ! And may the example of my 

late misfortune w^-n thf e to fly all such encounters : 

7 And 
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•pd ^in^e we ^re ^ttjng out together in t^ie road 
to bftppinee^] t^e this tritth from an experienced 
tr&veller : 

However slight the consequence may prove 
Which wsit& unrnttfi^ied libertines in love, 
Be from' all vice divorc'd before you wed. 
And bury falsehood ia the bridal bed. 
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WRITTEN BY 

COLLEY CIBBER, Esqj 

SPOKSN ST , 

ivms, HEUON. 

As irtal^fectors, on tbeir dying <i8y» 
Have always something, at the tree, to say; 
So I, before to exile I go down, 
With my hard hapless fate would warn the town. 
Fatal Quadrille ! Fly ! Ay the temptmg evil ! 
For when our last stake's !qs^ 'tis sure the devil ! 
With curst Quadrille avoid my fatal shame. 
Or if you can't— at least — play 9II the game* 
Of spotless fame, he chary as your lives ! 
Keep Tvide of prpof, &n4 you're the best ofvEivea ! 
Husbands most faults, not public made, connive at; 
The trip's a trifle~whca the frailty's private. 
What can a poet hope, then, that reveals 'em ? 
The fair might like the play, whose plot conceals *eni: 
For who would favour plays to be thus us'd ? 
None ever were by operas abus'd ! 
Or could they warble scandal out at random, 
Where were the harm, while none could under- 
stand 'em ? 
But I no more must hear those melting, strains, 
Condemn'd, alas I to woods and lonely plains! 
Gay masquerades now turn'd to country-fairs, 

1 And 
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And croaking rooks supply soft eunuch airs. 

No Ring, no Mall — no rat, ta^ tat, at doors ; 

And, O hard fate ! for dear Quadrille — All fours. 

No more new plays ! but that's a small offence, - 

Your taste will shortly banish them ft-om hence. 

Yet ere I part, mctliinks, it were to wrong you, 

Not to bequeath some legacies among you. 

My reputation I for prudes intend, 

In hopes their strictness what's amiss will mend. 

My young gallants let ancient maidens kill. 

And take my husband — any soul that will ! 

Our author to the spotless iair I give, 

Tor his chaste wife to grant him a reprieve • 

Whatever faults to me may be imputed, 

In her you view your virtues unpolluted. 

In her sweet mind even age and wand'ring youth 

Must own the transports of connubial truth : 

Thus each extreme is for instruction meant, ") 

And ever was the stage's true intent, ?■ 

To give reward to virtue, vice its punishment * 
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In dull retirement ere I go to grieve, 
Ladies, I am return 'd, to take my leave. 
Prudes, I supppse, will, with their old good-natur^ 
Shew their great virtue, And condemn the creature: 
They tail not at th' unfortunate to flout. 
Not because naughty — but because — found out 
Why, faith — if thea? discoveries succeed. 
Marriage will soon become a trade, indeed ! 
' This trade, I'm sure, will flourish in the nation, \ 
Twill be esteeni'd below no man of fashion, C 
To be a member of the — Cuckold's corporation. J 
What int'rest will be made ! what mighty doing I 
To be directors for the year ensuing? 
And 'tis exceeding difficult to say. 
Which end of thb chaste town^vou'd win the day. 
Oh ! shou'd no chance this corporation stop, 
Where shou'd we find one house without a shop ? 
How wou'd a wife, hung out, draw beaux^in throngs ! 
To hire your dears, like Dominos, at Long's ! 
There wou'd be dainty days ! when evVy ninny 
Might put them on and off — for half a guinea ■ 
Oh ! to behold th' embroider'd trader grin, 
" My wife's at home — Pray, gentlemen, walk in!" 
Money 
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Money atone men will no more importune, 
When ev'ry beauty makes her husband's fortune t 
While juries value virtue at this rate, 
Each wife is (when discover'd) an estate ! 
A wife with gold is mixing gal) with honey; 
But here you lose your wife by what you get your 
money. 
And now, t'obey a dull poetic sentence. 
In lonely woods I must pursue repentance ! ^ 

Ye virgins pure, ye modest matrons, lend 
Attentive ears to your departing friend. 
If feme unspotted be the thing you drive at, 
Be virtuous, if you can; if not, be private— 
But hold !— Why shou'd I leave my sister-sinners. 
To dwell 'mongst innocents, or young beginners ? 
Frailty will better with the frail go down : 
So, hang the stupid Bard ! — I'll stay in town. 
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Were I not well aasurM of your great can- 
dour, the opinioD I have of your nice judgment 
and refined taste might give me terrible appre- 
hensions, while I am presenting you a piece, 
wherein, I fear, much injustice is done to an author, 
whose beauties you can so exquisitely relish in the 
original. 

It would be hard to make a more delicate com- 
pliment to a lady, than by dedicating to her the sixth 
batire of Juvenal. Such an address must naturally 
suppose her free from all the vices and fgllies there 
inveighed against. Permit me therefore, Sir, to pre- 
fix to, a Farce, wherein Quacks are so severely ex- 
pos'd, the name of one who will be remembcr'd 
as an honour to his profession, while there is a single 
practitioner in town, at whose door there is a lamp 
in an evening. 

I shall not here proceed in the common road of 
dedications, to sum up the many great talents with 
which nature has enrich'd you : I shall not here, as 
I mieht, enlarge on excellencies so well known to ibe 
world; Apr shml \ mention here that politeness, which 
appears etjual with your wit in your conversation, and 
has made you the desire of the greats and the envy 
of the whole profession ; that generous elegance with' 
■ which you treat your friends and patients, insomuch 
that the latter are often gainers by their distempers, 
and drink you oat more in wine, than they pay you 
for physick. I shall not, I say, mention these : but I 
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cannot, without the greatest violence to m^lf, pass 
by that Little Pill which has render'd you so great a 
blessing to mankind ; tha^Fill which is the opposite 
to Pandora's Box, and has done more real good in 
the u'orld, than the poets feign the other to have 
done evil. Forgive me, Sir, if. I am npt able to con- 
tain myself while 1 am talking of this invaluable re- 
medy, to which so many owe dieir health, their plea- 
sure, nay, the very preservation of their being. ' 

It is this, Sir, which has animated the brethren 
of your faculty against you : that hag made them 
represent one of the greatest rfiert of this age, as an 
illiterate enifiirick, for which weak effort of their 
malice, you have continually had a very laudable 
and just contempt. 

.Were I not apprehensive of offending your ears, 
that are so averse to flattery, I might here mention 
your great skill in divinity, philosophy, '&c. almost 
equal to your knowledge in physick. But'this the 
■norld will, thope, be soon acqliaifited with, byyoui- 
being prevail'd on to publish some of those excel- 
lent treatises which your leisurielio'urs have produc'd, 
and which niay, perhaps, be almost as serviceable to 
mankind as the labours of our most celebrated divines 
have been.' 

And no^v. Sir, give mfeleav^tb conclude by wish- 
ing that you may meet with the reward you merit : 
that tlie gratitude of s6me of yOur patients may, in 
teturn for the lengthening of their lives, contribute to 
immortalize your reputation ; that I may see a statue 
erected to your memory, with that serpent of ^scu- 
lapius in your hand, which youso deservedly bear iij 
;your arms, is the sincfere wish of. 

You moet obedient 
Most humble iserwuit. 
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Le Med^cin malgr6 Lui ofMoliere hath been al-' 
ways esteemed in France tUe best of that author's 
humourous pieces. Misanthrope, to which it was 
firstadded, owed to it cMefty its success. Thatexcel- 
lent play was of too grave a kind to hit the genius of 
the French nation ; on which account the author, in 
a very few . days, prodiiced this farce ; which being 
added to the Misanthrope, gave it one of the greatest 
runs that any play ever met with on that stage. 

The English theatre owes this Farce to ah accident 
not unlike that which gave it to the French. And I 
wish I hoA been as able to .preserve the spirit of Mo- 
Here, asl have, in translating it, fallen shprt even of 
that very .little time he allowed. hiinselfinwriting it: 
however, the -candour of its audieqces hath given mo- 
no reason to repent or be ashamed of my undertaking 
as perhaps, when I have.returned what is due to Mo- 
liere, andto the perfprmers, I shall have very little 
cause of triucoph from it 

The applause our Mock Doctor received on the 
theatre, admits of no addition from my pen. I shall 
only congratulate the town on the lively hope they 
may entertain of having the loss, they are one day to 
' suffer in the* father, so well supplied in the son. 

But I canno^ when Imention the rising glories ol 
the theatre, omit one, who, -tho' she owes littie advan- 
tage to the part of Dorcas, hath already convinced the 
best judges of her admirable genius for the stage : she 
hath sufficiently shewn in the Old Debauchees, that 
her capacity is not confined to a song; and I dare 
s«r«er ^«y will sfaorUyown her able to, do justice to 
characters of a |^u<^ gr^eater ^Qt^qHence. 

S3 One 
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One pleasure I enjoy from the success of this piece, 

is a prospect of transplanting succfessfully some others 
of Moliere of great value. How I have done this, 
any English reader maybe satisfy'd by examining an 
exact literal translation of the Med^cin malgr^ Lui, 
which is the second in the second volume of Select 
Comedies of Mt^iere. 
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Sir Ja^er, . . : mk: snirHEKfr. 

. Leander »»■ stopblakk. 

Gregory KX. CiSBtR, jua. 

RtAtrt, MR. JOKES. 

Jamtt MR. MULLART. 

Harry, MR. Roberts. 

i>iny HR. jOBXi. 

HelleUr, . ... . MR. rorbrts. 

WOMEN. 

Dorcas, . Hits raftor. 

Ciarloltf, • . • * 1 . : . . . HISS Williams. ' 

ijToil/, ............ MB*. MBARS. 
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SCENE I. A Wood. 

PORCAS, GREGOBT. 
GBEGORT. 

I TELL you no, I won't comply, and it is my 
business to talk, and to command. 

Dorc. And I tell you, you shall conform to 
my will ; and that I was not marry'd to you to suft'er 
your ill-humours. 

Greg. O the intolerable fatigue of matrimony ! 
Aristotle never ^id a better thing in his life, than 
when he told us, ' That a wife is worse than a 
devil," 

Dorc. Hear the learned gentleman with his 
Aristotle. 

Greg. And a learned man I am too ; find me 
out a maker of fiigots that's able, like myself, to 
reason upon things, or that can boast such an educa- 
tion as mine. 

Dorc. An education ! 

Greg. Ay, hussy, a regular education ; first at the 
diaf i^-school, where I learnt to read ; then I waited 

oi> 
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on a gentiemaa at Oxford, where I learnt-— —very 
near tm much as my master ; from whence I attended 
a travelling physician six years, under the facetious 
denomination of a Merry-Andrew, where I learnt 

Dorc, O tha* thoti hadst followed Wmiifill ! Curs'd 
be the hour wlierein I answer'd the parson, * I will' 

Greg. And curs'd he the parson that aak'd me 
the question ! 

Dorc. You have reason to amiplain of him, in- 
deed} who ought to be on your knees every mo- 
ment returning thanks to Heaven fpr that great 

blessing it sent you, when it sent you myself. 1 

hope you have not the assurance to tliink youdeserv'd 
such a wife as me. 

Greg. No,' reaHy, I don't think I do. 

AIR I. Bessy Bell. 

Dorc. When a lady, like me, condescends to agree, 
To let such ajackanapes taste her, 
With what zeal and care should he worship 
the fair, 

Who gives him -what's meat for his 

master? 
His actions should still 
Attend on her will, 
T^Iear, sirrah, and take it for warning ;■ 
I'o her he should be 
Each night on his knee, 
And so he should be on each morning. 

Greg. Meat for my master ! you were" meat for 
your master, if I an't mistaken; for, to one of our 
shames be it spoken, you rose as good a virgin from 
me as you went to bed. Come, come, Madam, it 
was a luckv day for you when you found me out. 

Dorc. Lucky indeed ! a fellow who eats every 
thing I have. 

3 . Greg^ 
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' <Grtg. :That happeps tq lie. ^mistake, for I drink 
some part on't 

Dorc. That hag DfA even left oje a bed to lie on. 

Grtgi Ypy<'U rise tbe earlier, 

Dorc. hxi^ yiha. from niori^ng till night is eter- 
nally in an alehouse. 

Greg. -It',^ genteel, the aquire does- ibe saifie. 

Dorc. Pray, Sirj what are you willing I ehall do 
with m^ family ? 

Greg. Whatever you. please. , 

Dorc. My four little children that are continually 
crying for bread. . . 

Greg. Give 'em a rod! best cure in the world 
for crying chil(lreD; 

Dorc. And do .you imagine, sot 

Greg. Harkye, my dear, you know my temper 
is not over and above passive, and that my arm is 
extrenaely active. 

Dorc.i I laugh at your ttireate, poor, beggarly, 
insolent fellow. 

Greg. Soft object 9? ooy. v'?^"'^ ^^.^ I shall 
play with your pretty ears. : 

Dorc. Touch me, jf ygp dftr^j you insolent, im- 
pudent, dirty, lazy, rascally-r— — 7- 

Greg. Oh, ho, ho ! yoil will have it then, I fipd. 
IBeats her. 

Dorc. O, murder! murderl 

SCENE H. . 

GREGORY, DORCAS, ^QUIRE ROBERT, 

Rob. What's the. matter here? Fy upon you ! fy 
upon you, neighbour, (o beat your wife in this scan- 
dalous manner. ' ' 

Dorc. Well, Sir, atici I-have a min^ to be bea^ 
and what then? 

Rob. O'dear, Madam ! I give my consent with all 
my .heart and soul. 

Dorc. 
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Dorc, What's that to you, saucelwx P I« if^any 
business of yours.? ...... 

Rob. No, certainly, Madam. 

Dorc. Here's an impertinentfeltowforyou, won't 
suffer a husband to b^t his own wife. 

AIR II. Wincheiter Weeding. 

Go thrash your own rib, Sir, at home. 

Nor thus interfere with our strife ; 
May cuckoldom still be his doom, 

Who strives to part husband and wife. 
Suppose I've a mind he should drub, 

Whose bones are they, Sir, he's to lick ? ■ '- 
At whose.expence is it, you scrub ? 

You are not to find him a stick. 

Rob. Neighbour, I ask your pardon heflrtiiy; 
here, take Mid thrash your wife, beat her as you 
ought to do. 

Greg. No, Sir, I won't beat her. 

Rob. O ! Sir ! that's another thing. 

Greg. I'll beat her when I please, and will not 
beat her when I do not please. She is my wife, and 
not yours. 

Rob. Certainly. 

Dorc. Give me the stick, dear husband. 

Rob. Well, if ever I attempt to part husband and 
wife again, may I be beaten myself. 

SCENE III. 

GBEGOBT, DORCAS. ' 

Greg. Come, my dear, let us be friends. 
Z)orc. What, after beating me so ! 
Greg. 'Twas but in jest 
Dorc, I desire you will ccack your jests on your 
own bones, not on mine. . 

" Greg, 
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■ Greg. Pshaw t you 'know, you and '"I are 6ne, 
and I beat one half of myself when I b^t you, ■ 

Dorc: Yt$, but, for the future, I desire you' will 
beat the other half of yourself. 

Greg. Come, my pret^ dear, I ask pardon, I'm 
sorry for't 

Dorc. For onee I pardon you— —but yod shall 
pay for it 

Greg-, Pshaw ! pshaw ! child, these are only lit- 
tle affiurs; necessary in friendship ; four or five good 
blows with a cudgel between your very fond couples, 
only tend to heighten the affections. I'll now to the 
wood, and I promise thee to, make a hundred fegota 
before I come home again. 

Dorc. If I am not reveng'd on those blows pf 
yours ! — ■ — Oh, that I could but think of some me- 
thod to be reveng'd on him ! Hang the rogue, he's 
quite insensible of cuckoldom. 

AIR III. Oh London is ajine town. 

In ancient days I've hear'd with horns 

The wife her spouse could fright. 
Which now the hero bravely scorns, 

So common is the sight. 
To city, country, camp, or court. 

Or whereso'er he go, 
No horned brother dares make sport. 

They're cuckolds all arow. 

Oh that I could find out some invention to get him 
well drubb'd [ 

SCENE IV. 

HAKRT, JAHES, DORCAS. 

Harry. Were ever two fools sent on such a mes- 
sage as we are, in qu^t of a dumb doctor ? 

James. 
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Jatau. Hame-your owfi cursed n^sfiory, ,^t 
made you forget his nai];ie. F(v my pi^'tn I'll ^avd 
thro' the world rattier tljap return without hioa ; that 
were as much as a lii^ib or two H!«^e wortl?.,.ii 

H^rry. Was evpr guch a cursed mi^fprUme !■ to 
lose the letfer ? t should not even know hip psuue if I 
were , to hear it ■,:.,;.■ ' 

Dorc. Can I find no invention to be reveog'd^ 
—Heyday I who are thpae ? ■ 

James. Harkye, mistress,, do you know wbere-r 
vhere — where doctor Whatrd'ye-call him. liv^s ? 
,' Dorc. Doctor who? I, . 

James. Doctor-^ — F-<lpctor what's his name? 

Dorc. Heyl what has ^^4^ felto«t. a ^lind to ban- 
ter mf ? .. ,. j 

H^rry. |[a there qo |)^aiciaD^ere9)iauts famous 
for curing dumbq^?' 

Dorc. I fancy you l^ave p(> need of such a phy- 
sician, Mr. Impertinence. 

Harry. Dop't mistake ui^ gopd ^opian, we don't 
mean to baiiteP you ; we are sent" by our master, 
whose daughter. has. lost, her speech, for a certain 
physician who lives hereabouts; wc have lost our 
direction, and 'tis as much as our lives are worth 
to return without him. 

Dorc. There is one doctor Lazy lives just by, but 
he has left off practising. You woulii not get him a 
mile, to save the lives of a tliousand patientK. 

James. Direct us but to him ; we'll bring hira 
with us, one way or other, I warrant you. 

Harry. Ay, ay, we'll have him with us, tho' we 
carry him on our backs. 

Do7'C. Ha ! Heaven has inspir'd me with one of 
the most admirable inventions to be reveng'd on my 
hangdog ! [Aside-I I assure you, if you can get 
him with you, he'll do your young lady's business 
for her; he's reckon'd'one of the best physicians in 
-the world, especially for duoibness, 

Harry. Pray teU us whwe he lives. . . 

Dorc. 
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*-. -(Dfiitf. :You'U never beabte to get hmi out of his 
own house; but if you watch hereabouts, you'll cer- 
tainly meet with hjqij.foc he very often amuses him- 
«if with cuW"8 ^ood- 
, Harrji, A pt^y^jcian cut >vood ! 

James, j ^yppose he amuses himself insearcliing 
-fifter herbs,, you oiean. 

Dorc. No, he's one of the most extraordinary 
jpien .ii},.tl}^)vpi^|d: hego^.drest like a commoti 
clown; for there is nothing he so much dreads, afi 
to be .^flc^fl.&if ^ p%»ijcff u,- ; 

James. All .^raur great mien have some , strange 
8Wl^ili?^wbput;!^. 

Dorc. Why he will suffer himself to be )jea^ be- 
fore he will own himself a pjl^ysician — and I'll give 
Ig^.my word, .yoi^'l) i^ever make him pwn himself 
one, unless you both of you take a good cudgel, 
.and, thrpah liini,into it; 'tis what we are all forc'd 
to do, when we have any need of him. 

James. What a ridiculous whim is here ! 

Dorc. Very true, and in so great a man. 

James. And is he so very skilful a "man ? 

Dorc. Skilful ! why he does miracles. About 
half a year ago a woman was given over by all her 
'physicians, nay, she had been dead for some time ; 
when this great man came ta her, as soon- as he saw 
her, be poured a little drop of sometiiing down her 

throat -he had no sooner done it, than sh? got 

out of hei" bed, and walk'd about the room as if 
there had been nothing the matter with her. 

Both. Oh prodigious ! 

Dorc. 'Tis not above three weeks ago, that a 
child of twelve years old fell from the top of a 
house to the bottom, and broke its skull, its arms,' 
and legs. — Our physician was no sooner drubb'd 
into making him a visit, than havingrubb'd the child 
all over with a certain •intment, it got upon its legs^- 
and run away to play. 

Both. Ob most wonderful I 

Harry. 
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tlatry. Hey ! Gad, James, we'll drub him out 
of a pot of this ointment • ■ 

James. But can he cure duittbness ?' ■ -; 

Dare. Dumbness! Whythe curate of our parish's 
wife was born dumb, and the doctor, with a sort of 
wash, washd her tongue till he set it a going so, 
that in less than a month's time she out-t^ked her 
husband. ■■'■.. 

Harry: This must be the very man we were s^t 
ftfter. - 

Dorc. Yonder ia the vwry man I speak of. ' 

James. What, that'he, yonderr - 

Dorc. The very same He has spy'd us, and 

taken up his bill. 

James. Come, Harry,' don't let us lose one miy- 
ment.— ' — Mistress, your servant ; we give you teii 
tliousand thanks for this favour. -- ' 

Dorc. Be sureand'makegood liseof yoaraticks» . 

James. He shan't want that. ■', ■ ■' •■ 

SCENE V. Another part of ike xeood. . 

JAMES,' HARRr, OREGORT," •' 

■Greg. Poxoa't! 'tis most confounded hi3t wear 
ther. Hey ! who have we hugre ? 

James. Sir, your most obedienth'JtnUe servant— 
- Greg. Sir, .your servaqt. • 

James. We are. mighty happy in finding yop 
here - 

Greg. Ay, like enough.—— 
'■ James. 'Tis in your power. Sir, to do us a very 

■great favour. We cojmc,. Sir, to implore yoiir 

assistance in a certain affair. 

Greg. If it be in roy poner to give you any as- 
sistance, Masters, I'm very ready to do it. 

James. Sir, you are .extuemely obliging—— Bu^ 
dear.Sir, let me beg you'd be cover 'd j the sun wilL 
Jiurt your complesioh, . . ' 

Harry. 
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i£itrry.,:For Heaven's sake. Sir, be ccwer'd. 

Gr£^. These shouH be footmen by their dress; 
butshouWhtecaurtiers by. their ceremony. lAside. 

Jame^. You. noust not think it strange, Sir, th^ 
we come thus to seek after you ; men of your capa- 
city will be sought after by the whole world. 

Greg. Truly, gentlemen, tho' I say it thatshonl^ 
not say it, I have a {^etty good hand at a fegot 

Jeitat*. O dear Sir! 

Greg. You may, perhaps, buy &gots cheaper 
otherwhere; but if you find 'such in all this country, 
yoii shall hare mine for nothing. To make but one 
word then with you, you shall have mine for tea 
shillings a hundred. 

James. Don't talk in that manner, I desire you. 
- Greg. I could not sell 'em a penny cheaper, if 
'tn;as to my father. 

Jtaneg. Dear, Sir, we know you very well — don't 
jest with us in liiis manner.. 

Grtg. Faith, master, I am so much in earnest, 
that I can't bate one &rthing. 

James. O pray, Sir, leave this idle discourse.—— 
Can a person, like you, amuse himself in this man- 
ner P Can a learnfed and famous physician, like you, 
try to disguise himself to the world, and bury such 
fine talents in the woods ? 

Greg. The fellow's a fool. 

James. Let me intreat you. Sir, not to dissemble 
with us. ^ 

Hai'ry. It is in vain, Si^, we know what you are, 

Greg. Know what you are ! what do you know 
of me ? 

James. Why, we know you. Sir, to be a very 
great physician. 

Greg. Physician in your leeth 1 I a physician ! 

James. The fit is on him. — Sir, let me beseech 
yon to conceal yourself no longer, wid oblige us t(^ 
- vou know what. 

. Greg. 
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Greg. Devil take me, if I Jtnow itbat, Sir— ^— 
But I know this, that I'm ito phyMcOinj ' ! 

James. We must proceed td the usaal rftme^^, I' 
find. — And so you are no piiysicifui ?' ^ ^ 
■ Greg. No. ■ -; 

James. You arp do phyjioibn ? ■ 

Greg.'^o, I tell you. 

James. Welli if we must,: wenwst ■ ^Btathim,- 

Greg. Oh !. Oh ! gentlemen f gimtlemen ! What 
are you doing ? I am — I aim-^whatever you please 
to have me. 

James. Why will yoa oUige us. Sir, to tiiiB 
violence? ■ < 

Harry. Why will you force us to this (rouble-, 
some remedy:" 

James. I assure you, Sir, itgiv^smeagreatdeal 
of pain. 

Greg. I assure you, Sir, and «> it does aie, ■ But 
pray, gentlemen, what is the reasou that you have a 
mind to make a physkian of me ? 

James. What ! do you deny your being a-physi- 
cian" again ? ' • '• 

Greg. And the Devil take mfe, if I am. 

Harry: You are no physician ? 

■Greg. May 1 be pox'd, if I am. \They beat kimii 

Oh ! — Oh ! Dear gentlemen ; Oh ! for Heaven'i. 

sake ; I am a physician, and an apothecary too,, if 
you'il have me ; I had ratljer be any thing, than be 
knock'd o' the head. 

James. Dear Sir, lam rqoic'd to- see yon cotne 
to your senses ; I ask pardon ten thonsand times Ibr 
what you have forcM us to. 

Greg. Perhaps I am deceiv'd mysdf, and am a 
physician without knowing it. But, dear gentlemen, 
are you certain I'm a physician ? 

James. Yes, the greatest physiciati in (he world. 
•Oreg. Indeed ! 

flarry. A physician that has cur'd aU aorts .of 
distempers. 

' Greg. 
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Greg. The devil I have ! 

James. Thai ha^ fnftde dWoftkn W&lk about the 
room, after she was dead six hours. 

Harry. Thift 'set & ChOd tlptti tts Ife^, imme- 
diately after it had broke ^ehi, 

James. That made the -clirflte'a '^vife, Who wai 
dumb, talk faster than ber-hesbaridi 

Harry. Look ye, Sir,, you shall have content, 
mj master will give you whatever you. ^11 demand. 

Greg. Shall I have whateverl wjlldeojand ? 

James. You may depend upon it 

Greg. lam a physician, without doubt 1 had 

forgot it, but I begin to recollect myself.— Well — 
and what is the distemper I am to cure ? 

James. My young mistress, Sir, has lost her 
tongue. 

Greg. The devil take me if I have found it 
—_ — But, coine, gentlemen, if I must go with you, 
I must have a physician's habit ; for a phyHct^.!) ca^ 
DO more prescribe without a full wig, thaii wittiou^ 
a fee. ■ [£j-«w«#. 

SCENE VI, 



I don't remember my heart has gone so pit 

a^pat with joy a long while. Revenge is surely 

the most delicious morsel the devil ever dropt into 
the mouth of a. woman.. And this is a revenge which 
costs nothing ; for, alack -a-day ! to plant horns upon 
a husband's head, is more dangerous than is ima- 
gin'd :— — Odd ! I had a narrow escape when I met 
with this fool ; the best of my market was o*er, and 
J began to gr<)w almost as cheap as a crack'd ,China- 
cup. 

AIR 
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AIR IV. Pinks and lilies. 

A woman's ware, like China, 
Now cheap, now dear is bought ; 

When whole, tiio' worth a guinea. 
When broke 's not-worth a ^oat. 

A woman at St. James's, ' 

With hundreds you obtain ; 
But stay 'till lost her fame is, 

She'll be cheap in Drury-lane. 

SCENE VII. SIR jasper's House. 
SIR JASPER and jahes. 

Sir Jasp, Where is he ? Where is he ? 

James. Only recruiting himself after his journey. 
You need not be impatient, Sir ; for were my young. 
lady dead, he'd bring her to life again. — He makes 
po more jai brinf^ng a patient to life, than other 
physicians ijo of killing him. 

Sir Jasp, Tis strange so greate man should have 
those unaccountable odd humours you mention 'd. 

James. 'Tis but a goqd blow or two, and he 
comes immediately to himself.— Here be is. 

SCENE vrii. 

SIR JASPER, JAMES, GREGORT?, HAHRy, 

Harry. Sir, tliis is the doctor. 
Sir Jasp. Dear Sir, you're the welcomest nian in 
' the worldv- 

Greg. Hippocrates says, we should both be 
cover'd. 

Sir Jasp. Ila ! doei Hippocrates say so ? In what 
chapter, pray ? 

Greg. 
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Greg. In his chapter of bats, 

Sir Jasp. Since tiippocrates sa^s Wf I Bhall 
©bey hin), 

Greg. Doctor, after having exceedingly travell'd 
in the highway of letter s ■ — ' 

Sir Jasp. Doctor! pray whom do you speak to? 

Greg. To you, doctor. 

Sir Jasp, Ha, ha !— — I ftm a knigh^ thank 
the King's grace for it; but no doctor. 

Greg. What, you're no doctor ? 

Sir Jasp. No, upon my word. 

Greg. You're no doctor? 

Sir Jasp. Doctor ! no. 

Greg. There 'tis done. [Beats him. 

Sir Jasp. Done, in the Devil's name ! What's 
done ? 

Greg. Why now you're made a doctor of physic — 
-I am sure it's all the degrees I ever took. 

Sir Jasp. Whatdevilofafellowhaveyoubrought 
here? 

' James. I told you, Sir, the doctor had strange 
whims with him. 

■ -^ir Jasp. Whims, quotha ! — Egad, I shall bind 
his physicianship over to his good beliaviour, jf he. 
has any more of these whims. 

Greg. Sir, I ask pardon for the liberty I \^^x9 
taken. ' 

Sir Jasp. Oh ! it's very well, it's very well for 
once. 

Greg. \ am sorry for those blows. 

Sir Jasp. Nothingatall, nothing at afl, Sir. 

Greg. Which I was oblig'd to have Ae honour 
of laying on so thick upon you. « 

Sir Jasp. Let us talk no more of 'epi, Sir "" - 
My daughter, doctor, has fallen into a very strange 
distemper. 

Greg. Sir, I am oveijoy'd to hear it; and I wish, 
with all my heart, you and.your whole family had 

VOL. II. " T the 
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the same occasion for me, as your daughter, toshew 
the great desire I h^ve to serve you. 

Sir Jasp. Sir, I am obliged to you. 

Greg. I assure you, Sir, I speak from the very 
bottom of my soul, 

Sir. Jasp. I do believe you, Sir, from the very 
bottom of mine. 

Greg. What is your daughter's name ? 

Sir ^0*/).- My daughter's name is Chariot. 

Greg. Are you sure she was christen'd Chariot ? 

Sir Jasp, No, Sir, she was christen'd Charlotta. 

Greg. Hum ! I had rather she should have been 
christen'd Charlotte. Charlotte is a very good 
■name for a patient ; and let me tell you, the name 
is often of as much service to the patient as the phy- 
sician is. 

SCENE IX. 

SIR JASPER, GREGORr, CHARLOT, MAID. 

., Sir Jasp. Sir, my daughter's here. 

Greg. Is that my patient ? Upon my word she 

carries no distemper in her countenance and I 

fancy a healthy young fellow would sit very well 
Upoti her. 

Sir Jasp. You make, her smile doctor. 

Greg. So much the better; 'tis a very good sign 
where we can bring a, patient to smile; it is a sign 

that Uie distemper begins to clarify, as we say. 

Well, child, what's the matter with you ? What's 
your distemper. 

Chart. Han, hi, hon, han. 

Greg. What do you say? 

Chart. Han, hi, han, hon. 

Greg. What, what, what ? 

Chart. Han, hi, hon. 

Greg. 
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Gteg. Han! hon! honin ha ! — I don't under- 
stand a word she says. Han ! hi ! hon ! What the 
devil of a language is this ? 

Sir Jasp. Why, that's her distemper, Sir. She's 

become dumb, and no one can assign the cause 

and this distemper. Sir, has kept back her marriage. 

Greg. Kept back her marriage ! Why so ? 

Sir Jasp. Because her lover refuses to have her 
till she's cur'd. 

Greg. O Lud ! was ever such a fool, that wou'd 

not have his wife dumb ! Would to heaven my 

wife was dumb, I'd be far from desiring to cure her. 
— Does this distemper, this Han, hi, hon, oppress 
her very much ? 

Sir Jasp. Yes, Sir. 

Greg. So much the better. Has she any great 
pains ? • " 

Sir Jasp. Very great 

Greg. That's just as I would have it. Give 

pie your hand, child. Hum — Ha a very dumb 

pulse, indeed. 

Sir Jasp. You have guess *d her distemper. > 

Greg. Ay, Sir, we great physicians know a dis- 
temper immediately: I know some of the college 
would call this the Boree, or the Coupee, or the 
Sitikee, or twenty other distempers; but I give you 
my word. Sir, your daughter is nothmg more than 

dumb So I'd have you be very easy; for there 

is nothing else the matter with her. If she were 

not dumb, she would be as well as I am. 

Sir Jasp. But I should be glad to know, doctor, 
from whence her dumbness proceeds ? 

Greg. Nothing so easily accounted for. Her 

dumbness proceeds from her having lost her speech. 

Sir Jasp. But whence, if you please, proceeds 
her having lost her speech ? 

Greg. All our best authors will tell you, his the 
impediment of the action of the tongue. 
. T 2 Sir 
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Sir Jeisp. But if you please, dear Sii", your sen- 
timents upon that impediment. 

Greg. Aristotie has, upon that subject, said very 
fine things; very fine things- 

Sir Jasp. I believe it, doctor. 

Greg. Ah ! he was a great man, he was, indeed, 
a very great man. — ■ — A man, who upon that sub- 
ject was a man that Bui to return to our reason- 
ing: 1 hold that this impediment of the action of the 
tongue, is caused by certain humours which our 

great physicians call — humours — humoui-s. Ah.! 

you understand Latin—- — 

Sir Jasp. Not in the least. 

Greg, what, not understand Latin ? 

Sir Jasp. No indeed, doctor. 

Greg. Cabricius arci thoram cathaljmos, singu- 
lariter nom. Hipc^musa hie, hsec, hoc, genidvo 
hujus, hunc, banc musat. Bonus, bona, bonum, 
Kstne oratio Latinus ? Etiam. Quia substantive & 
adjectiviun concordat in generi numerum & casus, 
faic dicunt, aiunt, priedicant, clamitant, & siniilibus. 

Sir Jasp. Ab ! Why did I neglect my studies ? 

Harry. What a prodigious man is this ! 

Greg. Besides, Sir, certain spirits pa-ssing froip 
die left side, which is the seat of the liver, to the 
right, which is the seat of the heart, we find the 
lungs, which we call in Latin, Whiskerus, having 
communication with tlie brain, which we name in 
Greek, Jacbbootos, by means of a hollow vein, 
which we call in Hebrew, Perriwiggus, meet in the 
road with the said spirits which fill the ventrjclra 
of the Omoteplasmus ; and because the said hu- 
mours hare — you comprehend me well, Sir ? And 
because the said humours have a certain malignity 
— Listen seriously, I beg you. 

Sir Jasp. I do. 

Greg. Have a certain maligoi(y that ia caused — 
Be attentive, if you please. " 
- Sir Jasp, I am. 

Greg. 
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Greg. That is caus'd, I say, by tbe acrimony of 
the humours engender'd in the concavity of the dia- 
phragm; thence it arises, that these vapours, Pio- 
pria qua maribus tribuuntur, mascula dicas, Ut sunt, 
divoruin. Mars, liacchus, Apollo, virorum.— 'litis, 
Sir, is the cause of your daughter's being dumb. 

Harry. O that I had but his tongue 1 

Sir Jasp, It is impossible to reason better, no 
doubt liut, dear Sir, there is one thing. 1 al- 
ways thought, lill now, that the heart was on die 
lei^ side, and the liver .on the right. 

Greg. Ay, Sir, so they were formerly ; but wc 
have chang'd all- that — The college, at present, Sir, 
proceeds upon an entire new meUiod. 

Sir Jasp. I ask your pardon. Sir. 

Greg. Oh,. Sir ! there's no harm YouVe not 

oblig'd to know so much as we do. 

Sir Jasp. Very true. But, Doctor, whatwouid 
you have done witfi my daughter r 

Greg. What would I have done with her : Why, 
. my advice is, thlat you immediately put her into a 
bed warm'd with a brass warming pan ; cause her 
to drink one quart. of spring-water, mix'd with one 
pint of brandy, six Seville oranges, and thres 
ounces of the best double-re6n'd sugar. 

Sir Jasp. Why, this is punch. Doctor. 

Greg. Punch, Sir, Ay, Sir And what's bet* 

ter than punch to make people talk r — Never tell 
me of your juleps, your gruels, your — your — thia 
and that, and t'other, which are only arts to keep a 
patient in hand a long time.— —I love to do busi- 
ness all at once. 

Sir Jasp. Doctor, I ask pardon ; you shall be 
obey'd. - {Gives money, 

Greg. 1*11 return in the evening; and see what 
effect it has had on her. But hold, there's anothev 
young lady here that I must apply some little reme- 
dies to. 

Maid^ 
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Maid. Who me? I was never better in my Ufe, I 
thank you, Sir. 

Greg. So much the worse, Madam; so much 
the worse. — 'Tis very dangerous to be very well— 
For when one is very well, one has nothing else to 
do but to take physick, and bleed away. 

Sir Jasp. Oh, strange ! What, bleed when one 
has no distemper ? 

Greg. It may be strange, perhaps, but 'tis very 
' wholesome. Besides, Madam, it is not your case, 
at present to be very well ; at least, you cannot 
possibly be well above three days longer ; and it is 
always best to cure a distemper before you have it — 
or, as wesay in Greek, Distempruni bestum est cu- 
rare ante habestum. — What I shall prescribe you, 
at present, is to take, every six hours, one of these 
boluses. 

Maid. Ha, ha, ha ! Why, Doctor, these look 
exactly like lumps of loaf-sugar. 

Greg. Take one of these boluses, 1 say, every six 
hours, washing it down with six spoonfuls of the 
best Holland's Geneva, 

Sir Jasp. Sure you are in jest, Doctor! This 

wench does not shew any symptom of a distemper. 

Greg. Sir Jasper, let me tell you, it were not 
amiss if you yourself took a little lenitive physick : I 
sbail prepare something for you. 

Sir Jasp. Ha, ha, ha ! No, no. Doctor, I have 
escap'd l)oth doctors and distempers hitherto ; and I 
am resolv'd the distemper shall pay me the first visit. 

Greg. Say you so, Sir? Why then, if I can get 
no more patients here, I must even seek 'em else- 
where; and so humbly beggo te domine domitii ve- 
niam goundi foras. 

Sir Jasp. Well, this is a physician of vast capa- 
«ity, butoiexceding odd humours. 
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SCENE X. The Street. 

LEANDER SOlus. 

Ah, Chariot ! thou hast no reasou to apprehend 
my ignorance pf what thou endurest, since I can so 

easily guess thy torment by my own. Oh, ' how 

much more justifiable are my fears, when you have 
not only the command of a parent, but the tempta- 
tion of fortune to allure you ! •- 

AIR V. 

O cursed poiver of gold, 
For which all honour's sold, 

And honesty's no more ! 
For thee we often find 
The great in leagues conibin'd 

To trick and rob the poor. i 

By thee the fool and knave 
Transcend the wise and brave,' 

So absolute they reign ; . 

Witiiout some help of tliine, 
The greatest beauties shine, 

And lovers plead in vain. 

SCENE XI. 

LEANDEB, GREGORY, 

Greg, upon my word, this is a good beginning ; 
and since 

Lean. I have waited for you, jDoctor, a long 
time. I'm come to beg your assistance. 

Greg. Ah, you have need of assistance, indeed! 
What a pulse is here ! What do you out o' your 
bed ? [Feels his pulse. 

Lean, Ha, ha, ha ! Debitor, you're mistaken ! I 
am not sick, I assure you. 

Greg, 
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Greg. How, Sir I not sick ! Do you think I 
don't know when a man is sick better than be does 
himself? 

JLean. Well, if I have any distemper, it is the 
love of that young lady, your patient, from whom 
you just new come; ahd towbom ifyou can convey 
me, I swear, dear Doctor, I shall be ertectualy cur'd. 
Gre^. Do you take m<J for a pimp, Sir F a phy- 
•ician for a pimp^ 

Lean. Dear Sir, mftke no noise. 
Greg. Sir, I will make a noise ; you're an imper» 
tinent tellow. 

Lean. Softly, good Sir ! 

Greg. I shall shew you, sir, _that I'mnot pucha 
fiort of a person ; and that you are.an insolent, saucy 
— [Leander gives a purie.]~^ — I'm not speaking to 
you, Sir; but there are certain impertinent fellowe 
in the world, that take people for what they arc not 
——which always puts me. Sir, into such a-passion, 

that 

Lean. I ask pardon, Sir,' forthe liberty 1 have 
taken. 

Greg. O, dear Sir! no offence rathe least-= 

Pray, Sir, how am I to serve you ? 

Lean. This distemper. Sir, ishich you are sent for 
to cure, js feign'd. The physicians have reason *d 
upon it, according to custom, and have derived it 
froBl the brain, from the bowels, from the liver, 
lungs, lights, and every part of the body ; but the 
true cause of it is love; and is- an invention ot-Char■^ . 
lot's, to deliver her from a match which alie dislikes. 

Greg. Hum ! Supppse- you were to disguise 

•yourself as an apothecary ? 

Lean. I'm not very well known to her father ; 

therefore believe I may pass upon him securely. ' 

Greg. Go then, disguise yourself immediately; 

J'll wait fqr you hcve-t . ' *! .' " lia! methinks I see a 

p^tiep^. [E.rii Leander. 

SC£>'& 



MbvGoogle 



th£ dumb Ladt cue'd. 881 

SCENE XII. 

GEEGORY, JAMES, md DAVY. 

Greg. Gad, mattere go swimmingly. I'll ev'ri 
contiuSe a physician as long as I live. 

James. [Speaking (o Davy.] Fear not ; if he re- 
lapse into his humours, I'll quickly thrash him into 
the physician again. Doctor, I have brought you a 
patient 

Davy. My poor wife, Doctor, has kept her bed 
these six months. [Gregory holds out his hand.] If 
your worship would find out SQiiie means to cure 
Iier. 

Greg. What's the matter with her ? 

Davy. Why, she has had several physicians ; 
one says 'tis the dropsy ; another 'tis the whai-d ye- 
call-it, thetumpany; a third says 'tis a slow fever's 
» fourth says the rhumatiz ; a fifth — !— 

Greg. What are the symptoms ? ■ . 

Davy. Symptoms, Sir ! 

Greg. Ay, ay, what does ihe complain of ? 

Davy, why, she is always craving and craving 
for drink ; eats nothing at alL Then her legs are 
swell'd up as big as a good handsome post, and as 
cold tbey be as a stone. ' 

Greg. Come, to the purpose ; speak to the pur- 
pose, my friend. [Holding out his hand. 

Davy. The put-pose is, Sir, that I am coifie to 
ask what your worship pleases to have done with her, 

Greg. Pshaw, pshaw, pshaw ! 1 don't understand 
one word what you mean. 

James. His wife is sick, Doctor ; and he has 
brought you a guinea for your advice. Crive it the 
doctor, friend. fDavy gives the guinea, 

Greg, Ay, now I understand you ; here's a gen- 
tleman explains the Case. You say your wife is sick . 
of the dropsy ; 

3 Davy. 
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Davy. Yes, an't please your worship. 

Greg. Well, I have made a shift to comprehend 
your meaning at last ; you have the strangest way of 
describing a distemper ! Yoii say your wife is always 
palling for drink ; let her have as nmch as she de- 
sires ! she can't drink too much ; and .d "ye hear, . 
give her this piece of cheese. 

Davy. Cheese, Sir ! 

Greg. Ay, cheese, Sir. The cheese of which 
this is a part, has cur'd more people of a dropsy 
than ever had it 

. Davy. I give your worship a thousand thanks j - 
I'U go make her take it immediately. . \_Exit. 

Greg. Go, and if s^e dies, be sure to bury her 
after tlie best manner you can.. 

SCENE XDI. 

GREGORY,' COnCAS. 

Dorc. I'm like to pay severely for my frolick, if . 
I have lost my husband by it. . ■ ■ 

Greg: Oh, physic^andmatrimony! my wife ! 

Dorc. For ^o' the rogue used me a little rough- 
ly, he was as good a workman as any in -five miles ■ 
o£ his. head. . 

AIR. VI. .Thomas I cannot. 

A fig for the dainty civil spouse, ■ 

Who's bred at the cDurt, or France, ' 
He treats his wife with smiles and bows, 
And minds not the good main chance. - 
Be Gregory 
The man for me, 
Tho' given to many a -maggot ; ■ 
For he would work 
Likeany Turk; 
None like hrm e'er bandied a fagot, a fagot, 
' None like him e'er handled a fegot 

Greg, 
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Greg. What evil stars, in the devil's ,name, have 
sent her hither F , If I could hut persuade her to take 
a pill or two that I'd give her, 1 should be a phy- 
sician to some purpose — Cone hider, shild, letta me 
feelayour pulse. 

Dorc. What have you to do with my pulse ? 

Greg. I am de, French physicion, my dear ; aptl 
I am to feel a de pulse of the pajion. 

Dorc. Yes, but I am no pation, Sir ; nor want 
no physicion, good Doctor llagou. 

Greg. Begar, you must be putta to bed, and take a 
de peel J me sal give you de litle peel dat sal cure 
you, as you have more distempre den evere were 
hered off. 

Dorc. What's the matter with the fool ? If you • 
feel my pulse anymore, I shall feel your ears for you. 

Greg. Begar, you must taka de peel. 

Dorc. Begar, I shall not taka de peel. 

Greg. I'll take this opportunity tot' y her. [.^;yi(/e. 

]\Iaye dear, if you will not letta me cura you, 

you sal cura me 4 you sal be my physicion, and 1 will 
give you de fee. [^Holds out a purse. 

Dorc. Ay, my stomach does not go against tliosfi 
pills. And what must I do for your fee r 

Greg. Oh ! begar,. me vill shew you ; me vill 
teacha you what you saldoe. You must come kissa 
me now ; you must come kissa me. 

Dorc. [Kisses him] As I live my very hang- 
dog ! I've discover'd him in good time, or he had dis- 
cover 'd me {Jside} ^Well, Doctor, andaj-eyqu 

cur'd now ? ' . 

Greg. I shall make myself a cuckold presently. 
[Aside] — Disis not apropre place : dis is too pub- 
lick : for sud any one pass bye while I take dis phy- 
sick, it vill preventa de opperation. 

Dorc. What physic. Doctor ? 

Greg. In your ear dat [JFhispers. 

Dorc. And in your ear dat, sin-ah. [Hitting him 

e iw]— — Do you dare affrbnt my virtue, you 

villain ? 
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villain t Do yoo think the world should bribe me t» 
part with my virtue, my dear virtue ? There take 
your purse again. 

Greg. But where *s the gold ? 

Dorc. The gold I'll keep, as an eternal monu- 
ment of my virtue. 

Greg. Oh, what a happy dog am I, to find my 
wife so virtuous a woman, when I least expected it ! 
Oh, my injur'd dear ! behold your Gregory, your 
own husband. 

Dorc. Ha ! 

Greg. Oh me ! I'm so full of joy, I cannot telt 
thee more, than that I am as much the happiest of 
iBen, as thou art the most virtuous of women. 

Dorc. And art thou really my Gregory r And 
hast thou any more of these purses ? 

Greg. No, my dear, I have no more about me ; 
but 'tis probable in a few days I may have a hundred : 
for the strangest accident has happened to me ! 

Dorc. Yes, my dear; but I can tell you whom 
you are oblig'd to for that accident : had you not 
beaten me this morning, I had never had you beaten 
into a physician. 

Greg. Oh, ho ! then 'tis to you I owe all that 
drubbing. 

Dorc. Yes, my dear, tho' I little dreamt of the 
consequence. 

Greg. How infinitely I'm oblig'd to thee !— 
But hush? 

SCENE XIV. 

CREGORV, IIELEBORE. 

Hel. Are not you the great doctor just come to 
this town, so famous for curing dumbness ? 
Greg. Sir, I am he. 

Hei. Then, Sir, I should be glad of your advice, 
Greg. Let jne feel your pulse. 

Hel. 
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Hel. Not for myself, good Doctor : I am myself. 
Sir, a brother of the faculty; what the world calls a 
mad doctor. I have at present under my care a pa- 
tient whom I can by no means prevail with to speak. 
Greg. I shall make him speak, Sir. 
ffel. It will add. Sir, tothegreatreputationyou 
have already acquired } and I am happy in 6nding 
jou. 

Greg. Sir, I am as happy in finding you. You 
see that woman there ; she is possess'd with a more 
strange sort of madness, and imagines every man 
ehe sees to be hei' husband. Now, Sir, if you will 

but admit her into your house 

Hel. Most willingly. Sir. 

Greg. The first thing, Sir, yoii are to do, is to 
let out thirty ouncei of her blood; then, Sir, you 
are to shave off all her hair ; all her hair, Sir : after 
which you are to make a very severe use of your rod 
twice a day ; and take particular care that she have 
not the least allowance beyond bread and water. 

Hel. Sir, I shall readily agree to the dictates of so 
great a man ; nor can I help approving of your me- 
thod, which is exceeding mild and wholesome. 
Greg. [To his tci/'e.j My dear, that gentleman 

will conduct you to my lodging. Sir, 1 beg you 

will take a particular care of the lady. 

HeL You may depend on% Sir ; nothing in my 
power shall be wanting ; you have only to inquire 
for Dr. Helebore. 

Dorc. 'T won't be long before I see you, hus- 
band ? 

Hel. Husband! This is as unaccountable a mad- 
ness as any I have yet imet with. 

[Exifwith Dorcas. 
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SCENE XV. 

GREGOR*, LEANDEB. 

Greg. I think I shall be reveng'd of you now, 
my dear. So, Sir. 

Lean. Itiiink I make a pretty good apothecary 
now, 

Greg. Yes, faith, you're almost as good an apo- 
tliecaryas I'm a physician ; and if you please I'll 
convey you to the patient. 

Lean. If I did but know a few physical hard 
words.—— 

Greg. A few physical hard words ! ' Why, in & 
feiv physical hard words consists the science. Would 
you know as much as the whole faculty in an iiir 

stant, Sir.^ Conie alon;;, come along. Hold, let 

me go first ; the doctor must aKvays go before the 
apothecary. \Jilxeunt. 

SCENE XVr. SIR jasper's House. 

SIR JASPER, CHARLOT, MAID, GEEGORT, 
1.EANDER. 

Sir Jasp. Has she made no attempt to speakyet ? 

Maid. Not in the least. Sir ; so far from it, that 
as she used to make a sort of noise before, she is 
now quite silent. ' , , 

Sir Jasp. \_Leohing on his watch]' 'Tia almost 
the time the doctor proniis'd to return. — Oh ! h,e is 
here. Doctor, your servant. . 
. Greg. Well, Sir, how does my patient r 

Sir Jasp. Rather worse, Sir, since your pre- 
scription. 

Greg. So much the beUer ; 'tis a sign that it 
Operates. • Sir 
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"Sir /asp. Who is that gentleman, pray, with 
you ? ' ' . 

Greg. An apothecaay. Sir. Mr. Apothecary, I 
desire you would immediatety apply that song I pre- 
scrib'd. 

Sir Jasp. A. song, Doctor ? prescribe a song ! 

Greg. Prescribe a song, Sir ! Yes, Sir, prescrib* 
a song, Sir. Is there any thing so strange in that? 
Did you never hear of Pills to purge Melancholy ? , 
If you understand these things better than I, why did 
you send for me ? Sbud^ Sir, this song would make 
a stone speak. — But, if you please, Sir, you and I 
will confer at some distance during the application; , 
for this song will do you as much harm as it will do 
your daughter good. Be sure, Mr. Apothecary, to 
pour it down her ears very closely. 

AIR Vll. 

Lean. Thus, lovely patient Chariot sees 

Her dying patient kneel : 
Soon cur'd will be your feign'd disease, 
But what physician e'er can ease 

The torments which I feel } 

Think, skilful nymph, while I complain, 

Ah, think what I endure ; 
All other remedies are vain ; 
The lovely cause of all my pain 

Can only cause my cure. 

Greg. It is. Sir, a great and subtle question 
among the doctors. Whether women are more easy 
to be cur'd tlian men. I beg you would attend to 

this, Sir, if you please. Some say, No ; others 

■eay, Yes ; and for my part, I say both Yes and No ; 
forasmuch as the incongruity of the opaque humours 
that meet in the natural temper of women, are the 
.«ause that the brutal part will always prevail.ove,r the 
sensible. 
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■ensibre. One sees ttiat the inequality of their 

opinions depends on the black movement of the 
circle of the moon, and as the aun that darts his rays 
upon the concavity of the earth, finds 

Chart. No, I ani not at all capable of changing 
my opinion* 

Sir Jasp. My daughter speaks ! my daughter 
speaks ! Oh, the great power of- physic ! Oh, the 
admirable physician ! How can I reward^ thee for 
such a service ? 

Greg. This distemper has given me a most in- 

Buft'crable deal of trouble. \Trraversing the stage 

in a great heat the apothecary following. 

Chart. Yes, Sir, I have recover'd my spetjch } 
"but I have recover'd it to tel! you, that I never will 
have any Imsband but Leander. {Speakswitk great 

eage.niessyand drives Sir Jasper round the sthge. 
. Sir Jasp. But 

Chart. Nothingis capable to shake the resotu- 
lion I have taken. 

Sir Jasp. What ! 

Chart. Your rhetoricfc is in vain, all your dis- 
courses signify nothing. ' ■-* 

Sir Jasp; 1— ■ *-■■■-. 

Chart. I am determin'd, and all the fatliera- iff 
the *orId shall never oblige me to marry contmi-y 
to my inclinations. 
• Sir Jasp. I have— 

Chart. 1 never will submit to this tyranrns nnd 
if I must not liave the man I like. I'll die a nmid,' 

Sir Jasp. You shall have Mr. Dapper '■ 

Chart. No, not in any manner, not in the least, 
not at all ; you throw away your breath, you loose 
your time j you may contine me, beat me, bruise me 
destroy me, kill me, do what you wilt, use me as you 
will, but I never will consent ; nor all yoiir throats 
Bor'all your blows, nor all your ill-usage, never shall 
force me to consent ; bo far from giving liim ray 
hdail, I never will give tiim my hand ; for he is my 
' aversion, 
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see the devil, I hufiath^ tijueh a toad; you may 
make me miserable any other way, but with iiimyou 
shan't, that I'^i reeolv'd* .' 

Greg. Thete, Sir, there I think we have brought 
her tongua to a pretty tolttrabte. consistency. 

Sir Jasp. Cousistedcy, quQtha! why, tliere is no 

stopping her tongue.^- Bear doctor, I desire yoU 

would make her di^mb again. 

Greg: That's impossible ; Sir : all that t cAii do 
to serve you is, I can make you'dea^ if yt>u please. 

Sir Jasp. And do you think 

, Charl. AH your reasoning shall iiever Conquer 
my resolution. . 

_. Sir Jatp. You shall. marry Mr. D'appfei' this 
evening. 

Chari. I'll be buried first. 

Greg. Stay, Sir, stay, let me reguftite this afiair; 
.Lt is a distemjwr that possesses her, and I know what 
remedy to apply to it 

Sir Jasp. It is impossible, Sii:^ \hi.t you can cut's 
the distempers. of the mind. 

Greg. Sir, I can cure any thing. Hafkye, Xfn 
Apodiecary, you see that the love she has idv JLCan- 
der is entirely contrary to the will of her father, and 
tiiat there is no time to lose, and that ah immediate 
remedy is necessary: for my part, I know of btlt 
one, which is a dose of Purgative Rurining-away, 
laixt with two drachms of pills Matiiitioniac, and 
three large handfuls of the Arbor Vit«i perha()3 
she .will make some difficulty to take th^m'; bilt 
as you ai% an able apothecary, I shill tr6st you for 
the success : go, make her walk in the garden : be 
sure you lose no time ; to tlie remedy,, qliick, tq the 
femedy spccifick., 
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SCENE XVII. 

BIE JAsipXB, CRECOET. 

Sir Jasp. What drugs, Sir, were those t heard you 
inention, for I don't reinember I ever heard them 
apoke of before ? 

Greg. They are some, Sir, lat^y discover'd by 
the Ruyal Socie^. , 

Sir Jasp. Didf you ever see any thipg equal to 
her insolence ? 

Greg. Daughters are indeed sometiioes ^.little 
.too headstrong, 

Sir Jasp. You cannot imagfn^ Sfr, how fofiljshly 
fond she is of that Lender. ' « 

Greg- The heat of blood, Sir, causes that in 
young minds. ,■ 

Sir Jasp. For my part, the moment I discover'd 
the violence of her passion, I Itave always kept her 
lock'd up. 
, (JV-fg. You have done very wisely. 

Sir Jasp. And I have prevented them fromjiaiir- 
, mg the least communication together, tor \ihp knows 
.what might have been the consequence? Wlio 
knows but she might have taken it into her head ta 
have run away with hin^ ? 

Greg. Very true. 

Sir /asp. Ay, Sir, let me alone for governing 

firls ; 'I ttiink I have !>ome reason to be vaia on that 
ead ; I ti?ink I have shewn the world that I under- 
stand a' little of women, X think I have; and let me- 
, tfJI you, Sir, there is not a littie art requir'd; if this, 
girl had had some fathers, they had not kept her out 
of the hands of so vigilant a lover as I have done. 
Greg. No certainly, Sir. 



■ - SCENE 

:dbvGoogIe 



tiit %vtcv Ljmv ctni*ii. <^ 

,' SCENE XVIII. ' i ■■' u; 

- " Jyore. Where 1g ihis-iiSttaiti,' <hu i»gi*e,.-(WB;^re- 
lended physician ? .//.'-, - . . 

Sir Jaspi Heyday -t/'ttbat, ifhn, «h^s.-^ieskiaJt^ 
ter now? ! i: „ r' 

Dorc. Oh, sirrali ! slpmht— r—^MKiuia .]K>u'.bave 
"destroy'd your wife, ydu viU&ia ! Woald you -have 
been guilty of murder, dog? .:;;<<' 

Greg. Hoity, toi^'l-^^->-^Wl»t Mad vwnak is 

ftia-? ■ ■ ;■>:--,. 

■ Sir Imp. Poor wretch 4 foi- iuty 'a sake €HTe hSr, 
doctor. ' -^ -. r 

Greg. Sir, I shall not cure her, unless somehody 
gives me a fee. — If you will give me a fee, Sir Jas- 
per, you shall see me cure her this instant. 
. Dorc. nifeeybu, you yiliain.-- — ^ Cose me J 

. AIR vm. 

If you hopeby'your skill ' 
.,; To give Dorcas a pill, 

.. You are hot a deep politician ; 
Could wives but be brou|^ 
To swallow the draught, 
Each husband ^frdiild Tjc a physician. 

SCEKE.XIX. 

SIR JASfER, OREGORV, DORCAS, JAKEA. 

' Jama. Oh, Sir! OndoDe, undone! Yourdaugh- 
-ter is Tun away with her lover Leander, who^was 
■' here di^guis'd like ao a|)oihecary and this is the 

rogue of a physician wboihas contriT'd all the affau-. 

.' . w S Sir 
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- Sir Jagfi, Hov ! am I abuft'd in this mannSf? 
Here, who is tktiere ? Bidiiuy clerk bring pen, inl^.- 
and paper? I'll' seed this fejlow to jail imioediately. 
Jaincf.'iiifk»l, mjr gooddpetDr, yctu iit«ad a v«ry 
feir-diaace to be hang'd for stealing an heiress. 
- 0r^., VsSr^ iadeadii'Atelieve I stwUtbke my de- 
grees now.- . , . ' 

.-IHrc. And-are.tbey ^og.to hasg you, my dear, 
husband ? ; ■ . , 

Greg. You see, my dew *Fjfei • : 
JDorc.'^HaJd you £LD#9b'4 the &gota) it bad heea 
«nne consolation. :, ;i . . i , ^ . : i .-i 

Creg, Lcwre JDC,; w yoti'llbreakifli^ heart- j 
Dorc. No, ril stay to encourage yog at jour 

-death nor will I S)tt^«(i ia<d», 'till I've seen 

you liang'd. 

"' SCENE XX. '.■ ... -; .■,.':„' 
To them, LEANDER and CHABtoi. ■ ' ' ' 

Jiean. Behold, Sir, that Leander whom you had 
forbid your house, realores yoor daughter to your 
power, even, jrben he bad her in. his. I will receive 
her, Sir^.onlyat your hands. ^I have recelv'd let- 
ters, by which I have learnt the death of an uncle, 
whose estate fex exceeds that of ygur inteflded son- 
in-IaW. ■ ■ 

Sir Jasp. Sir, your virtue Is beyond all estates, 
and I ^ve you my daughter with all the pleasure in 
the world. 

Lean. Now my fortune makes me happy indeed, 
my dearest Chariot. — ^And, doctor, I'll make thy 
fortune t(k>. 

Greg. If you would be so kind to make me a 
physician in earnest, I should desire no other fortune. 

Lean. Faith, doctor, I wish I could do that iA 
return for your having made me an apothecary ; but 
\')\ do £^s well for thee, I warrant. 

- . Dorc. 
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TH* DIT«B LAOT CDr'd^ 29*. 

Dorc. So, so, our physician, I find, baxBroug^t 

about fine matters. And is it not. owing to mel:.' 

sirrah, that you have been a pbyskiaa at all ? . r- ^ 

-. Sir Jasp. May 1 beg to know whether .you aiw a 

physician or not- or what ttw Devil you are ? . 

Greg. I think, Sir, after the nuraculaufi cucejiitu 
have seen me perform, you have no reason to ask, 
whether I am a physician or nQ.-=— Arid for you,' 
wife, I'll henceforth have you behave with all defe* 
rente to my greatness. *■ 

Dorc. Why, thou pufTd-up fool, I could have 
made as good a physician myself; tlie oure was ow- 
ing to the apothecary, not the doctor. 

AIR IX. fVe'vs cheated the Parson, ^c. 

When tender young virgins look pale and complain, 
You may send fur a dozen great doctors in vain ; 
All give their opinion, and pocket their fees ; 
Each writes her a cure, tho' all miss her disease; 

Pgwders, drops, 

Julepi, slops, 
A cargo of poison liom pbysical shops. 

Tho' they physick to d«ath the unhappy poor aofud,. 

What's that to the doctor since be imisi be paicl? 

Would you know bow you may manage herrigh(?> 
Our doctor has brought you a Nostrum to-night; 

Never vary, 

Nor miscarry. 
If the lover be but tlie apothecary. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Well, ladles, pray how goes our doctor down? 
Shall he not ev'n he sent for up to town ? 
Tis such a pleasant and audacious rogue. 
He'd have a humming chance to be in vogue. 
What, tho' no Oreek or Latin he command, ^ 
Since be can- talk what none can understand ; > 
Ah ! there are many such physicians in the land. J 
And what, tho' he has taken no degrees ? 

No doctor here can better take his fees. 

Let none his real ignomnce despise, 

Since he can feel a pulse, and — look extremely wise. 

Tho', like some quack, he shine out in news- papers, 

He is a rare physician for the vapours. 

Ah ! ladies, in that case, he has more knowledge 

Than all the ancient fellows of the college. 

Besides, a double calling he pursues, 

He writes you bills, and brings you billet-doux. 

Doctors, H'itb some, are in small estimation, 
But Pimps, all own, are useful to the nation. 
Physick now slackens, and now hastens dea^;- 
Pimping 's the surest way of giving breath. 
How many raaids, who pine away their hours, 
.And droop in beauteous spring, like blasted fiowers, 
Had still surviv'd, had they our Doctor known ; *) 
Widows, who grieve to death, for husbands gone ; ^ 
And wives, who die, for husbands living on; J 
Would they our mighty Doctor's art essay, 

I'd warrant be wou'd put 'em in a way. 

Doctors, beware, should once this quack take root^ 
I'gad he'd force you all to walk on foot ! 
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COVENT-GARDEN TRAGEDY. 



AS IT -WAS ACTED AT THE 



THEATRE-ROYAL IN DRURY-LANE, IN irsa. 



■ ■ qua amanli parcet, eadem sbi parcet paruni. 

Quasi piscis, itidem est amator lenK : nequam est aisi recent. 

Is habet auccum ; is suavitateun ; eum quovis pacto condtas ; 

Vel patiiidriuiii ve) aasum: verses, quo pucto lub&t. 

Is dare volt, is ee aliqiiid posci, nam ubi de pleiio promilur, 

Ncqiie ille scit, quid det, quid damni facial ; illt rei studet : 

Volt placcre sese amtcx. volt milii, pedissequE, 

Volt fainulis, volt etiam ancillis: & qiicique catulo meo 

SubblaodiCur novus awator^ se ut ciuum videat, gaudeat. 

Plabtus. Aainar. 
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PROLEGOMEN A,, . . ^ 

It hath been- customary with authors of extraoP-' 
dinary merit to prefix to their works eertam^om-* 
mendatory epistles in verse and prose, written 'by a' 
friend, or left with the printerby an unknown h^nd;' 
which arc of notable use to an injudicious reader,' 
and often lead him to the discovery bfbeauties which' 
might otherwise have escaped his eye. They stand' 
like champions at the head «f a volume, and bid' 
defiance to an army of Critics.' 

As I have not been able to procure any such pane-' 
gyrics on the following scenes from my friends, nor' 
had leisure to wi-ite them myself, I have, in an unpre-' 
cedented manner, coUectedsooh criticisms asl could' 
meet with on this ■ tragedy, and have placed them' 
before it ; but I must at the same time asst.re the' 
reader, that he may shortly expect an answer to them. 

The first of these pieces, by its date, appeais to' 
be the production of some fine gentleman, who plays* 
the Critic for his diversion,' tho' he has not-spoited* 
his eyes with too much reading. The Jatter will be' 
easily discover 'd to come fi'om the hands of Oiie of 
that club which hath determin'd to instruct the-wferitf 
JD arts and sciences, without understanding amy; who' 

With less learning than makes felons 'scap^ 
Less human genius than God gives an. ape; 
sflre resolv'd ■ .- . 



m spite 

Of nature, ,aad their stars, to write. 
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PEAR JACK, 



« Since you have left the towD, and no rational 

* creature except myself in it, I have applied 

* myseJf pretty much to my books: I have, besides' 
•tbe Cbaptsman and Grubstreet Journals, 
'j'Cftd a good deal iu Mr. Pope's Rape of the 
',Locc, and several p^s in the History of the . 

* King of Sweden, wiiich is translated intoEng-. 
*:Uah; but fancy I shou'd understand more of it if 
M had a better uiap; for i have not been able to 
'^nd out Livonia in Qiine. 

' I believe you will be surprised to liear I have 
•■not bfcu twice »t the playhouse. singe your depar- 

* tare. - Uut alas ! what entertainment caa fi oion., 
•of senia find there now? The Modern Hua- 
' SAND,- whicll we tti»^*d the firtit njght, badsucU, 
'aqccesa, that I bcg^u to think it a {{oo^l pla^, till 
*.the Grqb^treet Journax assur'd me it w&s 
'not- Th£ £ari. of £s&ex, \vbicJi j[oq know 19. 

* my ^rourtte of all Shakespeare's plays, was acted / 
' (he other night ; but I was kept frotn it by 9, 

* daqii>*d farce which I aboutinale and detest bq 
*-Biiict) that^I haye never either seen it or read it. 

- ' l^t Monday came out aaew Tra^et^, called" 
*Th© CovEJfT Garden Tbagepv,. which, I be- ' 
' Jift"*, I PM^y. affiiui to be the worst tlmt ever was 

* written. 1 will not shock your good judgment. 

* by any quotations out of it To tell you the 
' truth, i tnow not- what to make of it : one wou'd 
'have gness'd from the audience, it had been 4^ 

* Comedy ; for I saw more people laugh than cry 

* at it. It adds a very strong confirmation to your' 

* opinion, That it is impossible any thing ■*erth 

* teadiag shou'd be written in this age. - ' ;' 



n, &c.* 
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A CftlTICISU ON THE CoVEST-GARDK.ir TeA* 

OEtiT, or^iDaily^ntendedfor Xlae;oAUBsTR££T 

JOURNAL. ■ ' . . 



I HAVE been long aensible fliat the days "of Poetr^ 
are no more, and that there is but one bf tw 
moderns (who shall be nameless) that can ffrhe 
either sense, or EngHsh, or grammar. For this 
reason I have passed by unremarked; ' generally 
unread, the lUtle, quaint, short-lived produetious 
of my cotemporaries : for it is a maxim wiA ray 
bookseller, that no criticism on any work can selj^ 
when the work itself does not. 

But rt'hen I Obsers'e an author growing into any 
reputation';- when-I see the aame-play, which I had 
liberally hiss'd the first night, advertised foifl a'cow- 
siderable number of nights togetiior ; I dieu begm 
tq Ibolc about me, . and to think it worth criticiziog 
on. A play that runs bvelve , nights, will' support* 
temperate Critic as many dap. ' 

The success of The Tbagedt of Tragedies,' 
,aod The Modern IIusAaxd, did not only deter- 
mine me to draw my pen against tho3e tn'o p^rftM-m- 
ances, but hath' likewise engaged my criticism oq ' 
every thing which comes from the hands of that au- 
thor, of whatever nature it be, ----.. 

■ Seu OriBcumsLve Latinum.'' - * 

The Covent-Garden Tragedy b|Ewrs$Qgrei4 
ftn analogy to the TRAOEpr of Tqju Jh v^«a ^"f^ 
it needs not the autlior's nomefi) assume us, ^ftn^ 
what quarter it had iti original. X shfiU:beg fesve, 
therefore, t* eioiQiiQe this piece alitUe, even before. 

lam 
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I Bin aseur'd what success it will meet with. Per* 
haps what I shall herein say may prevent its meet" 
fu with any. 

-. l.shiUl.not hcr« trouble the. reader with a labo- 
rious definition of Tragedy drawn frona Aristuttle 
or Hoirase ; for which I refer him to those authors. 
I shall content myself with the following plain pro- 
ftositiOD ; ' That a Tragedy is a thing of five acts, 

* written dialoguewise, consisting of several fine simi- 
' lies, metapboi-i, and moral phrases, witli here and 

* there a speech upon liberty. That! it must contain 
' an action, characters, sentiments, diction, and a 

* moral.' Whatever falls short of any of these, is 
jby DO means worthy the name of a Tragedy. 

Qm® ^nus aut flexum variant, quxcunque novato 
Ritu deficiunt superantve, heteroclita sunto. 
I stnl) proceed to examine the piece before us on 
thebe rules ; .nor do 1 doubt to prove it deficient io 
tiiem alk 

' QuSe sequiturmanca est numero casuqne ]»'opago. 
■ As for an action, I have read it over twice, apd 
'do solemnly aver, I can find none, at least none 
worthy to bc called anaction. The author, indeed, 
!n one place, seems to promise something tike aa 
action, where Stormandra, who is enragei wiA 
Xovegirlo, sendsliilkum to destroy him, and at the 
same time threatens to destroy hefrself ! But alas-! 

what comes of all this preparation ? Why, par- 

turiunt monies — the audience is deceived, according 
to custom, and the two -murdered people appear in 
good health. For all which great revolution of for- 
'fuDfe we have no other reason given, but that the one 
has <been run through the coat, and the other baa 
fiung up her gown instead of herselfT:Aidtculum 1 

Ine. characters, I thinly are such 44 I have n(^ 

Vet met with in Trage^. - Firsts for the character 

- -of Mother Punchbowl ; and, by the way, I oannot 

conceive why she is called Mother. la she tiie mo? 

tfaer 
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tfcef" of «riy brtdyi b the pl^.? No. From one lin* 
one might goess she wa£ a hawd. Leather^ides de* 
9ireB iter to. procure two whores, &c. but then is sfatt 
ooteontiiiually talking. of virtue? How can shtf 
be a bawd? In the third aeene of the' second act Ebo 
appeara.io be Stormaodita's mother. 

PuMCHB. Daughter, you uae the Captain toi> 
unkind. j 

But, if I mistake not, in the scene immediately 
preceding, Bilkum and'SHeliaVe mother'd and sdn'a 
it several times. Sure she cannot be molhei* to them 
both, ^ftheti she woald, put them to bedvtogetb^ 
Perhaps she, is , mother-iij-Jaw to one of them, as 
being married to her own child. But of this th^ 
poet shoij'd, 1 think,' have giv^n us soni^. 'better 
assurance than barely intithating that they were grtin^ 
to bed together; which people in 'this GUI' island 
have been sometimes known to db> without going 
tp church t^getlier. ' .. ■ . ■ i- . y 

What is intended by the charactoE of Gallonp^ 
fliifficuk itoi faia^inaj Either he is'tattenfrion li^ or' 
he is not . Methinka; I coa'dinti^ b6 badbcfeivieft 
out of the dance*, nothing tieiflg more iuaikal«r4 
than ;to cooceave so great a sot do Ibe a.laverof 
dancing ;. nay, so great ft iover of dancing/' as-ta take 
tiiat HOBian' for a partner whom he had jost bfefors 
been abusing. As for thfe trHaracters of iidwcgiiW 
. and Kissinda, . they are poor imitations, of th&atuiTa^ 
tera of Pytlrbusand Andromache in Tha<D[B«VB3X 
MtxrasA, afi£ilkumandStormandfaaraof Oretfei 
and Hermione. ,,■•,:?.? 

." ■■ ' • " Stti: «|BJd morer istis; , /. 

- -Asfor lUEr. LeathersideSjIieisiadeediaainri^a'at; . 
•indsutb.aap^ja^ Ibt^, wiUueTerbatte a oopy; 

, ■ ■ r ■ ■ t 

' * TheQificiisaotibliusTartiaukrvitbeUignotc^iousOAl* 
lono is Dut ifL t[i9 datux ; but tO Bi»0vi bov mkIuI tlie Authoji 
yras to maintain his character throughout, the said GaUono. 
furiag the tihote danoe, is employed -with his b'ottle and lus pipe. 
'■ ■■■ We 
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AM • »1ti>tE00UIHA. 

We are told (to set bim off) that he has learn'd t» 
read, has read playbills, and writ TheGauBsrREET 
J-otTRHAi~ But bow reading playbills, uidwriting 
Grubfitreet papers,- can quality him to be a judge 
of plays, [ contess I cannot tell. 

The only character I can lind entirely faultless is 
Ae Chairman : for iirst we ore assured. 

He asks but for his fare, 
when the Captain answers him, 

. Thy fare be damn 'd. > 

He replies in the gentiest manner imaginaUe^ 

This is not acting like a gentleman. 
The Captain, upon this, threatens to knock his brains 
out He then answers, in a most intrepid and justi- 
fiable -manner ; 

Oh! that with me, &c. 
I cannot help wishing this may teach all gentlemen 
to pay their ctuirmen. 

Proceed we now to the sentiments. And here, to 
shew how inclin'd I am to admire rather than dislike^ 
I sliali allow the beautiful manner wherein this play 
s^ts out. The first five lines are a migli^ pretty 
satire cm our age, our country, statesmen, Utwyers, , 
and phyfliciaiis. What did I not expect from such a 
banning ? But alas ! what follows ? No fine moral 
sentences, not a word of liberty and property, no 
insinuatioDS that courtiers are fools, and statesmen 
rogueB. You have indeed a few similies ; but they 
aru very thin sown. 

Apparent rari nantes in gnrgite vasto. 
' The sentiments fall very short df politeness every 
^hece^ but those in the mouth of Captain Bilkum 
breathe the true spirit of Billingsgate. The -court- 
ship thai passes between him and Storraandra in the 
second act is so extremely delicate, .sure the author 
must have serv'd an apprenticeship there beibre be 

could 
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Coiikthavepfoduced i^ How luilike this was the 
beauoftil manner of mdking love in use among the 
ancients, that chariiiitigsinipHm't' of manixrs which 
sbineB so apparently in all thb * Tragedies of Plan-* 
tus, where, 

petit & prece blandus amicam. 

But alas ! how shoi'lU an illiterate modern imitats 
authors he has nev^r f^ad? 

To say nothing of the meanness of the diction,- 
which is some degrees lower than I hate seeh Itl 
any modern Tragedy, we very often meet with con-* 
tradictions in the same line. The substantive is so 
far from shewing the signification of its adjective as 
the latter requires, 

' An adjective requires some word to be joined to 

' it to shew its signification.' Vid. Accidence, 
that it very often takes away its meaning, as parti- 
tmlarljr' virtuous whore.* -Pid it ever 6nter into 
any head before to bring these two words together* 
Indeed, my friend, I cou'd as soon unite the idea 
of your sweet self and a good poet 

Forth from your emp^ head Hi knock your 
brains. 
Hfd yo.u . bad any bt^ins in your own . head, you 
never bad writ this line. 

Yet do not shock it with a thought so b^se- 
Teo low words creep here in aliDe^ indeed. > 

Monosyllabla nomina qumdam, 

Sal, aoi, ren et spleo. Car, ser, vir, vaa. ■■ '■ ' ■ 

Vitg^l rod» grief stung soul, &c 
I would Ffic^nun^nd to this authf>r (if he can read) 
that .wholesome little treatise, called GuUehni X^lii 
Moi^itaPtBdagogiciS nbere,h« will find this instruc- 
tipn: ... 

*■' I Su'ptiotf* thet< «r« tost, there ftniamii>f flew ao mofs 
^■-«oi. Ji. X Veluti 
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SOtf" PROLEOOHENA. 

— Veliiti scopulos barbara verba fuge. 

Mucli may be said on both sides of tills questioo. 
Let me con:tider wlmt the question is. 

Migh^ pretty, faith ! resolving a question lirst, 

and then asking it 



—thou hast a tongue 



Might charm a bailiff to forego his hold. 
Very likely, indeed! I fancy. Sir, ifever you were 
in the hands of a bailifti you have not escap'cl so 
easily. 

Hanover>square shall come to Drury-lane. 
Wonderful ! ■ 

Thou shatt wear farms and houses in each ear. 
Oh! BaviuslOh! conundrum ! is this true .^ Sure 
the poet exaggerates ! What ! a woman wear farms 
and houses in her ear, nay, in each ear, to make it 
still the moce incredible ! I suppose these are poet- 
ical farms and houses, which any woman may carry 
about her without being the heavier. Hut I pass by 
this, and many other beauties of the like nature, 
qiue tectio ju&ta docebit, to come to a little word 
which is worth the whole work. 

Nor modes^, nor pride, nor fear, nor REP. 

Quid sibi vult istud REP ? 1 have looked over 

all my dictionaries, but in vain. 

Nusquam reperitur in usu, 
I find, indeed, such a word in some of the Latin 
authors: but as it is not in the dictionary, I suppose 
it to be obsolete. Perhaps it is a proper name ; if 
So, it should have been in Italics. I am a little 
inclin'd to this opinion, as we find several very odd 
names in thiu piece, such as Hackabouta, &c. 

I am weary of raking in this dirt, and shall there- 
fore pass on to the au>ral, which tlie poet very ingeii- 
'uously tells us is, be knows not what ; nor any on« 

else, 
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PROLECOMENA.- 307 

else, I dare swear. I shall however allow him 
this merit, that except in the five lines above men- 
tioned, I scarce know any performance more of a 
piece. Either the author hever sleeps, or never 
ivakes throughout. ' 

* A S S ill pnraenti perfectum format in avi. 

* Gul.LiliuirMdithU word with a single S. 



]( t PKOLOGUEi 
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PROLOGUE; 

Mr. THEOPHILUS CIBBER. 

In Athens first (as dictionaries write) 
The Tragic Muse was midwif d into light ; 
Rome knew her next, and next »he toolc a dance, 
Some say to England, others say to France. 
But when, or whence^ the tuneful goddess came, 
Since she is here, I think, is much the same. 
Oft have you seen the king t(nd herb rage, 
0ft has tiie virgin's passion fill'd the stage : 
To-night nor king, nor hero, shall you spy, . 
Nor virgin's love shaU'^U the virgin's eye. 
0(ir poet fi-om unknown, untasted springs, 
A curious draught of tragic nectar brings. ■■ 
From Covent-Garden culls delicious stores. 
Of bullies, bawds, and sots, and raJces^ aad whorei. 
lixamples of the great can serve but few ; 
For what are ki hgs and heroes faults to you ? ' 
But these examples aie of general use. 
What rake is ignorant of* King's Coffee-house? 
Here the old rake may view the oimes h'as known, 
And boys hence dread the vices of the town : 
Here nymphs seduc'd may mourn their pleasures past, 
Andmaids, whohavetlieir virtue, learn to hold it&st 

' A place in Covent-Garden market, well kaovra to all gen- 
tlemen to whom beds are unknown. 

DRAMJTIS 
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DRAMATIS PERSON^. 
OCntlbuen. 

Captain Bilkuni, . . . j(r. jictLABT. 

Lovegh'lo, .., . y . . ._ MR. CIDBEH,JVN'. 
Gallono, . ' ifR, PAGET. 

Leatkersidps, .... mh. Roberts. 
Chairman, . , ... ". mb. joses. 

Mother Pwt^bswt, ^v- •.iM't-P^'^ti^^VATER. 
Kissinda, . ,. . .. . ,,vi5S baftob, 

Storinaiidrefi. ... ... /^bs., mollart- 

N»pp(ureiy .,.,.; . 'i*:|.s8 hears* 

SCENE, ANA^JTICHASIREIIj-OR RAtMERBACK- 
PABLOUIC, IN 5I0THER PtNCBBOWL-'s HOUSE. 
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COVENT-GARDEN TRAGEDY. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 
SCENE, An Anti-chamber. 



MOTHER PUNCHBOWL, LEATHERSIDES, NON- 
PAREL, INDUSTRlotfS JENNY. 



W HO'D be a bawd in this degep'rate age \ 
Who'd for her country unrewarded toil ! 
Not so the statesman scrubs his plotful head, 
Not so the lawyer shakes his upi'ee'd tongue, 
Not so the doctor guides the doleful quilL 
Say, Nonparel, industrious Jqnny, say, 
Is the ptay done, and yet no cull appears ? 

Won. i'he play is done : for from the pigeon hole 
I heard them hiss the curtain as it fell. 
■ Moth. Ha, did they hiss ? ^hy then the play is 

damn'd, 
And I shall see the poet's face no more. 
Say, Leatliersides, 'tis thou that best can tell ; 

For 



:dbvGoogIe 



312 THE COVENT-GARDEN TRAGEDT. 

T'or Ihoq bast learnt to read, hast playbills read, 
I'be Grubstreet Journal thou hast tcnown to write, 
Tbou art ajudgc; say, wherefore was it damn'd? 

Leatk. I heard a tailor sitting by qiy side. 
Play on his catcaT, aod cry out, ' Sad stuff.' 
A little farther an apprentice sat, 
And he too hias'4 and be tqo cry'd, ' 'twas low.' 
Then o'er the pit I downward cast my eye, 
The pit all hiss'd, all whistled, and all groan "d. 

Moth. Enough. The poet's lost, and so's his bill. 
Oh ! 'tis the tradesman's, not the poet's hurt : 
'For him th(; washer woman toils in vain. 
For him in vain the tailor sits cross'd legg'd, 
j-Ie runs away and leaves all debts unpaid. 

J^atk. The mighty Captain Bilkum this way 
comes, 
I left him in the entry with his chfiirmaq 
Wrangling about his fare. 

Moth. Leathersides. 'tis well 
^tire, my girls, and patient wait for culls, 

SCENE II. 

KOTHEB PUNCHBOWL, CAPTAIN piiKUM, 
CHAIRMAN. 

Choir. Your honourt Sir, ba# , pM4 'twt fcalf 
my fare. 
T ask but for my fare, 

Capt, Bilk. Tby fare be damn'd. 
Chair. This is not acting like a gentleinan, 
Capt. Bilk. Begone, or by the powers of die ? 
I swear, 
Were there no other chairman in the world, 
From out thy empty head, I'd l^ock tliy brains. 
Chair.. Oh, that with me, all cl^ti^JIlen would *; 
conspire ^ 
No more to carry such sad dogs for hir«, 
But let the lazy rascals straddle thro' tlie mire, 

SCENE 



brains, 
n would '\ 

iiire, 3 
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SCENE in. 

tAPTAIN BILKUM, MOTHfIR PUNCttpOWL. 

Moth. What 13 tlie reuon captain, that you aiaka 
This noise witliin my house r Do you intend. . 
To arm reforming cooscaULes.agaioat me? . . / 

Wou'd it. delight your eyqs.tfj see me dragg'd 
By base plebeian hands to Westmjusler, 
The scoti' of serjcan&i ^d attornies clerks, , . 
And then exalted on the piljory,. 
To stand the sneer of ev'ry virtuous whore ? 
Oh ! could:3t thou be^r to -see the rotten egg, 
JVIix with my tears, and trickle down my cheeks, 
/Like dew distilling from the full-(jU>wp rose-: 
Or sec nie follow the attractive cart, 
To sec the hanginati lift tUe virgal rod, 
That hangman you so narrowly escap'd ! 

Cap. Bilk. Ha! that laM thought. has 8tung.mt; 
to the soul ; 
Damnation on all hiws and lawyers too : 

Behold thee carted oh ! forefend that sigh^ 

May Bilknm's neck be stretch'd before that day. 

Moth. Come tomy arms, thou bestbelov'dof soni^ 
Forgive the vreakness of thy mother's fears : 
Ot m&y I never, eever see thee hang'd! 

Cap. Bilk. If l>9ra to swjng, I never shall be 
drown'd ; 
Far, be it from qie, with too curious mind, 
To searf^ the office whence eternal fate 
Tssues her writs of various ills to men ; 
Too soon arrested we shall know our doooL 
And DOW a preseilt evil gnaws my hear^ 
Oh ! Mother, Mother 

Moth. Say, what wou'd my son? 

Cap. Bilk. Get me -a wench, and leitd me half 
a crown. 

Jtloth. Thou shalt have both. 

Cap* 
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Cop. liilk. Oh ! goodness most unnmtcli'd, 
tVliat arc your 'NcIojks compar'd to tliee? 
Ill vain we'd search tiic hundreds of Uic town, 
From nhere, in (ioodman's- Fields, the city dame 
Kmhoxed sits, for two timt's eighteen pence, 
U'o->wl)erc, fit midnight hourH, the nohle race 
In boprow'd voice, »nd mimic habit squeak. 
Yet where, oh where is sueh a bawd as thou ? 

Aloth. Oh ! deal nut praise with such a lavish 
to'i::^o; 
If I excel ah others <^ my trade, 
Tiiauks to those start) that taught me to excel. 

SCENE IV. 

MOTHER PUNCHBOwr., CAPTAIN BU.KUM, 
I-EATIIEIISIDES. 

Ij:ath. A porter from I-ovegirlo is airiv'd. 
If -in your train one harlot can be found, 
That has not been a niontli upon the town ; 
Ilei', he expects to find in bed by tw'o. 

Moth, 'j'hou, I^eathersides, best know'st such 
nymphs to find, 
To thee, tlieir lodgings they commnnicate. 
Go, thou procure the girl, HI make the punch, 
^Vllich .slie must call for when she first nrrivcs. 
Oil ! Itilkum, M-hcn I baci^ivard cast my thoughts. 
When I revolve ihc glorious days I've seen, 
( Days I shall sec no more) — it (ears my brain. 
AV lien culls sent frequent, and were sent away, 
When coKnels, majors, captains, and lieutenants. 
Here s()ent the issue of their glorious toils; 
These were tlio men, n>y IJilkum, that siibdu'd 
The haughty foe, and paid for beauty here. 
Now we are sunk to a low race of beans, 
Fellows urtiit for women or for war ; 
And One poor cull is all the guests I have. 

SCENE 
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"'""'* ■ SCENE y. . " ■; .■^■.:'." ■'. , 

LEATHERSIDES, MOTIIER PUNC"HB*Vi; ■" -. 
■■ BlLKIT-jiV ' —■_.'' ■■■■■,.' ■' 

' Leath. Two whores, great Madacii. must ' be 

■: straigUt pfeppr'ii, , , „:-,.,■ ■• 

A fat one for the 'squire,i"itl. fpr my.lord a.jpan, 

Mot/i, . Be that thy care. ' [fhis weighty bus'ness 

done, :,■■.■ 

A bowl of hi|niming.iiu«c!;i, shall gladaiy sou. T " 

scENii'Vi/ ■- '■■.■:;;.. 

BILKDM, Soius. 

Oh! 'tis not in the power of punch to ease 
My gri^f-stiing soul, since Hecatissa's false. 
Since she could hide a poor half-guinea from me. 
Oh ! had I search 'd her pockets ere I rose, 
I had not left a single shilling in them. ' 
Butlo! Lovegirlo comes, I will retire.' 

SCENE VII. 

LOVEGIRLO, GALI-ONO* ' ■. ;' 

Gal. And wilt thou leave us for a woman thus I 
Art thon Lovegirlo ? Tell me, art thou he, ■ 
Whom I have seen the safFroo-colour'd morn 
With rosy 6ngers lieckon home in vain ? 
Than whom none oftner puU'd the pendent bell, 
None oflner cry'd, ' anoUier bottle bring ;' 
And canst thou leave us for a worthless woman ? 

Love. I charge thee, my Gallono,. do not speak ' 
Aught against woman; by Kiasindas smiles, 
(Those smiles more, worth than all the CornwaU 

mines) 
When I drank most; 'twas woman made me drink, 
Tbe toast was to tlie wine au orange-p^l. 

1 Cak 
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Gal. Oh ! wou'd tbey spur us on to noble drink, 
I loo wou'd be a lover bf the sex. 
And sure for nothing else they were deeign'd, 
Woman was only born to be a toast. 

J^ove. What madness moves thy slander hurling, 
tongue ? 
Wwn^n ! what is there in the world like woman ? 
Man without woman is a single boot. 
Is halfk pair of sheers. Her wanton smiles 
Are sweeter than a dra^ight of cool small beer 
Tothe Ecctfch'd palate of aTfraktng'iot.-- 
Man is a puppet wbi^h a woman moves 
And dances as she w!U — - Ohi had it not 
Been for a woman, thou h^dst not been here. 

Gal. And were it not Yor wine — I wou'd not be. 
Wine, makes. ii cobbler. greater thap aiding; - 
Wine gives, mankind the prelert;ii<;e to J^astfl, .' 
TtHftf teaqheii all the anjaials to drink, ... 
But druuiienqeas belongs tq only man. - -, 

Lote. If woman were hot, my Ciallono, man j 
Woa'd make « silly figure in the world. 

Gal. And without wine all human kind wou'd be 
One stupid, sniveliag, .sneaking, -sober fellow. 

Love. What does the pleasures of our life refine ? 
'TIS charming' woman. • 

Gal. Wine. 

Zoytf. 1'is woman. 

GaL Wine. 

SCENE VIII. 

BILKUM. 

Much may be said on both sides of this question, 
l^t me consider what the question is: 
If wine or- woman be our greater good. 
Wine is a good — and so is woman too, 
But wliich the greater good \_A long pause] I can- 
pot teil. 

, Either 
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Either to other to prefer I'm h»th, , 

But he does v'iseat who tak^s moet o(, b^Ui. 



COVEGlftLO, KISSIMpA. : ; 

Love. Oh ! my Kissinda ! Oh ! how siveet Jirt 
thou? 
Nor Coreiii-Garden, nor Stocks-Market knows 
A tlower like thee ; less sweet the Sunday rose, 
With which, in country church, the milkmaid decks 
Her ruddy breast: ne'er wash'd die courdy dame 
Her neck with honey-water half so ^weet. 
Qh 1 thou art perfume all ; a perfume shop. 

Kis. Cease, my Lovegirlo, oh! thouhasta toii^» 
Might charm a bailiff to forego his hold. 
Oh ! 1 CDu'd hear thee ever, cou'd with joy 
Live a whole day upon a dish of tea. 
And lititen to the bagpipes in tiiy voice. ' 

Love. Hear this, ye Imrlots, beax her and reforms 
Not so the miser love? to gee his gold, 
Not so the poet loves to see his play, 
Not so the pritic loves^to see a fault. 
Not so the beauty loves to see hergel^ ■ 
As I d^ight to see Kissinda smile. 

Kis. Oh ! my Lovegirlo, I must hear no morev 
Thy words are strongest poisgn to my souj; 
I shall forget my .trade and learn to dote. 

Love. Oh! givealoo$e to allthewarmthoflot^ 
I/>ve like a bride upon the second night; . 
I tike a ravisb'd bridegroom on the first. 

Kis, Thou know'st too well a lady of the tOKO, 
If She give way to love, must be undone. 

Leve. I'he town ! thou shall be on the town no 
more, 
111 take thee iat6 keeping take thee room 
So lar^e, io ftirnisb'd, in so Hoe a stree^ 
The inistress of a Jew shall envy thee ; 

Br 
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5m "^nt covErfT-cAftiftV Tllk6Ebr; 
By Jove, I'll force rfie sooty tribe to own^ 
A Christian keeps a whore as well as they. 

Kis. And wilt thou take me into keeping ? 

J.ove. Yes. ■; " ■ 

Kis. Then I am blest indeed and I will be 

The kindest, ^ntlest, and the cllcapcw girl. 
A joint of meat a day is all I a^k, ^ 
And that I'll dress myself— — A pot of beer, 
When thou din'st from me, shall be all my wine; 
Few clothes I'll have, and those too second-hand ; 
Then when a hole within thy stocking's seen, 
(For stockings will have holes) I'll darn it for th6e ; 
With my own hands I'll wash thy soapen'd shirty ■ 
And make the bed I have unmade with thee. 

Love. Do virtuous Ti'oinen use their husbands so r 

Who hut a fool wou'd marry that can keep^ 

What is this virtue that mankind adore ? 
Sounds less the scolding of a virtuous tongUe \ 
Or who remembers, to increase his joy, 
In the last moments of excessive bliss. 
The ring, the licence, parson or his clerk ? 
Besides, whene'er my mistress pUys me tbul, 
I cast her, like a dirty shirt, away. 
But oh ! a wife sticks like a^laister fast; 
Like a perpetual blister to the poll. 

Kis. And wilt thou never throw me off? 

Love. Never, 
Till thou art soil'd. 

Kis. Then turn me to the streets. 
Those streets you took me frorii. 

Love. Forbid it all 
Ye powers propitious to unlawful love. 
Gh ! my Kissinda, by this kiss I s^rear, 
(This kiss, which at a shilling is not dear) 
I wou'd not quit the joys this niglit shall give, 
For all .the virtuous wives or maids ^ive. 
Oh ! I. am a]l on fire, thoH lovely wench, 
Torrents ((f joy my burqingsoul rausl qqench, 
Reiterated joys ! 

Thu»' 
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Thus burning from the fire, the washef lifts 
The red-hot iron ti> make smooth her shifts^ 
^^'ith arm impetuous ruhs her shift amain. 
And nihs, and rubs, and rubs it o'er again ; 
Nor sooner does her rubbing arm withhold, 
'Till she grows warm, and the hot irDa culd: 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

STOK.11AMBRA, CAPTAIN BltKUJ*. 

STOaUANDBA. 

W OT, (ho' yon were the best man in the land, 
Nioii'd you, un|mid for, have from mc a favour. 
Therefore come down the Ready, or I go". 

Cap. Bilk Forbid it, Venus, I shou'd ever set 
So cursed an example to the world: 
Forbid', the rake, ia full pursuit of joy 
Requi'r'd the unready Ready to come down, 
-SUou*d curse my name, and cry, ' Thus Bilkum did ; 
' To him this cursed precedent we owe.' 

•Stor. Rather forbid, that, hilk'd in after-time^ 
The chair-Icss girlshou'd curse Storniandra's iiam^ 
That as she walks, with draggled coats the street, 
(Coats shortly to be pawnd) the himgry wretch 
Khou'd bellow out, ' For thia I thank Stormandra!* 

Cap. Bilk. Trust me to-night, and never trust 
me more, 
If I do not come down when I get up. 

Stor. And dost thou think I have a soul so mean? 
Trust thee ! dost think I came last week to town. 
The waggon straws yet hanging to r(iy tail? 
Trust thee ! oh ! when I trust thec'.tbf 4 groat, ' 
HanovcF-sfjuare shall come to Drury-lttne. 

Cap. Bilk. Madam, 'tis well ; your mother 
may perhaps 

TesclL 
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Teach your rude tongue to know a sofier tone. ■ 
>bid see, she comes, diie smiling brightness ceoie»v 

SCENE II. 

KOTHEK PVNCHBOVL, CAPTAIN BILKUM, 
STOEMANDEA. 

Star. Oh ! Mother Punchbowl, teach me how to 
rait; 
Ob ! teach me to abuse tliis inoostroua mao. 
Moth, What has he done ? 
Stor. . Sure, a design so base, 
. Turk never yet conceiv'd. 
Moth. Forbid it, virtue. 
Stor. It wounds me to the soul — he wou'd have 

bilk'd me. 
Moth. Ha !, in my house ! oh! fiilkum. is this 
true ? 
Who set thee on,jhou traitor, to undo me; 
Is it some envious sister? such may be; 
For even bawds, I own it with a blush, 
May be dishonest in this vicious age- 
Perhaps, thou art an enemy to us all, 
Wilt join malicious justices against us. 
Oh ! think not thus to bribe th' ungrateful tribe, , ■ 
*J"he hand to Bridewell which thy mother sends, 
May one day send thee to more fatal gaol ; 
And oh 1 (avert the omen all ye stars !) 
"Hie very hemp I beat may hang my son. 

Cap. Bilk. Mother, you know the passage to my 
heart, 
fiut do not shock it with a thought so base. 
Sooner Fleet-ditch like silver Thames shall fiow, 
' The New-Exchange shall with (he Royal vie. 
Or Coven (-garden's with St Paul's great bell. 
Give no belief to that ungrateful woman ; 
Gods I who wou'd he a buHy to a woman ? 
Canst thou forget — (it is too plain thou canst) 

When 
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When at the Rummer, at the noon of night, 
1 found thee with a base apprentice boxing? 
And tho' none better dart the clinched fist, 
Yet wast thou ovennatch'd and on the ground. 
Then like a bull-dog in liockleian holes, 
Rush'd I tremendous on the snoity foe, 
I took hina by the throat, and kick'd hiin down the 
Stairs. 
Sior. Dost thou recount thy services, base wretch, 
Forgetting mine ? Dost Ihou forget the time, 
When shiv'ring on a winter's icy morn, 
I found thy cputtess carcase at ttie roundUpu^e, 
Did I not then forget my proper woes, 
Did I not send forhalfa pint of j^in, 
To warm th' ungrateful guts ? Pull'd I not off 
A quilted petticoaf to clothe thy back ! 
Thatuiiskinnd back, which rods had dress'd in red. 
Thy only title to the name of Captain ? 
Did I not pick a pocket of a watch, 
A pocket pick for thee ? 

Capt. Jiiik. Dost thou mention 
So slight a favour ? Have 1 not for thee 
Fled from the featherbed of soft repose, 
And as the watch proclaini'd approaching day, 
Robb'd the stage coach .- — Again, when puddinga 

hot, 
And Well-fleet oysters cry'd, the evening come, - 
Have 1 not been a footpad for thy pride r 

Moth. Enough, my children,let this discord cease. 
Had both your merits had, you both deserve 

The fate of greater persons Go, my son, 

Retire to rest gentle Stormandra soon 

Will follow you. See kind consent appear. 
In softost smiles upon her lovely brow. 

Bilk. And can I think Stormandra will be mine ! 
Once more, unpaid for mine ! then I again • 

Am blest, am paid for all her former scorn. 
So when the doating henpeck'd husband long 
Hath stood Jhe thunder of his deary's tongue i- 

vol. II. Y If 
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If Slipper pver, she attempt to toy, 
And laugh and langijish for approaching joy, 
,His raptLir'd fancy runs her charms all o'er, *i 

"^V'liile transport dances jigs tliro' ev'ry pore, > 

fie hears the thunder of her tpngue ho more. J 

SCENE III. 

STORMANDBA, MOTlipR PU NCHBDfl'I.. 

Moth. Daughter, you use the captain tpo upkind, 
Forfcklit, virtue, I shou'd ever think 
A woman squeezes any cull too much : 
But bullies never shou'd be us'd as culls. 
With caution still pre&erve the bully's love. 
A house likp this, without a huUy left, 
Is like a puppet-show without a Punch. 
When you shall be a bawd, and sure that day 
Is written in the almanack of fate, 
You'll own the mighty truth of what I say. 
So the gay girl whose head romances fill. 
By mother married well against hcf will ; 
Once past the age that pants for love's delight, 
Herself a mother, owns her mother in the rightt 

SCENE IV. 

BTOEMANDRA, SOla. 

What shall I do ? Shall I unpaid to bed t 
Oh ! my Lovegirjo ! oh I that thou wert here ; 
How my heart doats upon Lovegirlo's name, 
For no one ever paid his girls like him. 
She, with Lovegirlo who had spent the night, 
£ighs not in vain for next day's masquerade., 

Sure of a ticket from him Ha ! ye powers, 

What is't I see r Is it a ghost I see f 
)t is a ghost. It i@ Lovegirlo's ghost 

LOVQ- 
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Lovegirlo's dead ; for if- he were not dead, 
How could his living ghost be waifciog |ipre ? 



LOVF.GIRLO, STOAUANDRA.. 

Love. Surely this is some holiday in hell, 
And ghosts are let abroad to take the air, 
For 1 have seen a dozen ghosts to-night 
Dancing in merry mood the winding hayes. 
If ghosts all lead euch merry lives an these, 
Who wou'd not be a ghost ! 

Stor. Art thou not one ? 

Love. What do I see, ye stars ." Is it Stormandi'a? 

Star. Art thou Lovegirlo ? Oh ! I see thou art 
But tell me, I conjure, art thou not dead ? 

Love. No, by my soul, I ^m not. 

Stor. May I trust thee ? 
Yet if thou art alive, what dost thou here 
Without Stormandra ? — ■- — but thou needst not Sfry, 
I know thy falshood, yes perfidious fellow, 
I know thee false as water or as hell ; 
Falser than any thing but thysel f - ■ ■ 

Love. Or thee. 
. Dares thus the devil to rebuke our sin ! 
Dare thus the kettle say the pot is black ! 
Canst thou upbraid my falshood ; thou t who still 
Art ready to obey the porter's call, 
At Any hour, to t^ny sort of guest; 
Thy person is as common as the dirt 
WJiich I'iccadilly lea-ves on cv'ry heel. 

Stor. Can I hear this, ye stars ! Injurious qian I 
May I be .ever biUt'd ; — ^May I ne'er fetch 
JMy watch from pawn, if I've been false to you. 
Love. Oh ! ioipudence uiuuatcli'd ! canst tfaoa- 
deny 
Tlmt tliQ'j ixast had a tbousapd diS^reot men ? 

y g Stor. 
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Star. If that be falshoo^ I indeed am false, 
^nd never lady of the town was true ; 
But tho' my pei'son t>e upon the town. 
My heart .has still been fixt on only you. 

SCENE VI. 

EOVECIBLO, STOtlHANDBA, KISSINDA. 

Kh. Where's my Lovegirlo ? Poipt him out, jre 
stars, 
Restore him panting to Kissinda's arms, 
Ha ! do I see ! 

Star. Hast thou forgot to rail ? 
Now call me false, perhdious, and injgrate. 
Common as air, as dirt, or as thyselfV 
Beneath my rage, hast thou forsaken me ? 
JiW my full meals of luscious love, to starve 
^t the lean table of a girl like that ? 

JCis. That girl you mention with so forcM a scorn, 
Envies not all the large repasts you boast j 
A little dish oft furnishes enough: 
And sure enough is equal to a feast. 

^tor. The puny wretch such litde plates may 
chuse ; 
Give me the man who knows a stronger taste. 

KiSf Sensual and base ! to such as you we ow© 
That harlot is a title of disgrace 
The worst uf scandals on the best of trades. 

Stor, That shame more justly to the wretch b«-< 
longs, 
VVho gives those fevours which she cannot sell. 

Kis. But harder is the wretched harlot's lo^ 
Who offers them for nothing, and in vain. 

Stor. Shew me the man who thus accuses me. 
I own I chose Lovegirlo, own I lov'd him ; 
But then I chose and lov'd bim as a cull : 
Therefore preferr'4 him to all other meu^ 

Because 
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Because he better paid his girls than they. 
Oh ! I despise all love but that of gold : 
Throw that aside, and all men are alike. 

Kis. And I despise all other charms but love. 
Nothing could bribe me from Loveglrlo's arms ; 
Him, in a cellar, would mj love prefer 
To lords in houses of six rooms a floor. 
Oh ! had I in the ivorld a hundred pound, 
I'd give bim ail. Or did he (ikte forbid !) 
AVant three half crowns his reckoning to pay, 
I'd pawn my under-petticoat to lend them. 

Love. Wou'dst thou my sweet ? Now by the 
powers of love, 
I'll mortgage all my lands to deck thee fine. 
Thou slialt wear farms and houses in each eaf^ 
Ten thousand load of timber shall embrace 
Thy necklac'd neck. I'll make thy glitt'ring form 
Shine thro' th' admiring Mali a blazing star. 
Neglected virtue shall with envy die ; 
The town shall know no other toast but th^e, 
So have I seen upon ray lord mayor's day, 
While coaches after coaches roll away, 
The gazing crowd admire by turns, and cry. 
" See such and such an alderman pass by : ' 
But when the miglity magistrate appears, 
No other name is sounded in your cars ; 
The crowd all cry unanimous——" See there, 
" Ye citizens, behold the coach of the lord mayor.'' 

SCENE VII. 

STORMANDRA, CAPTAIN BILKU](I.r 

Capt. Bilk. Why comes not my Stormandra ? 
Twice and once 
I*ve told the striking clock's increasing aoundy 
And yet unkind Stormandra stays away.- 
^(or. Captain, areyoaaman? 
Capt Bilk. I think I am. 

The 
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The time has been when you have thought so too, 
Try me again in the 30ft fields of love. 

Star. ' ris war, not love, must try your manhood, 

now. 
By gin I swear, ne'er to receive thee more, 
Till curs'd Lovegirlo's blood has dy'd thy sword. 
Cap. Bilk. Lovegirlo ! Whence this fury bent 

on him ? 
Stor. Ha ! dost thou question, coward ? '■ — 

Ask again, 
And I will never call thee captain more. 
Instant obey my purpose, or by hemp, 
Rods, all the horrors Bridewell ever knew, 
I will arrest thee for the note of hand. 
Which thou hast given me for twice one pound j 
Bui if thou dost, I call my sacred honour 
To witness, thy reward shall be my love. 

Cap. Silk. Lovegirlo is no more. Yet wrong 

me not ; 
It is your promise, not your threat prevails. 
So when some parent of indulgence mild, 
Wou'd to the nauseous potion bring the child : 
III vain to win or frighten to its good, 
He crie^i " My dear," or lifts the useless rod-: 
But if, by chance, the sugar-plum he shows, 
The simp'ring child no more reluctance knows ; 
It stretches out its finge'r and its thumb, 
It swallows first the potion, then the sugar-plgni. 

SCENE VIII. 

STORMANDRA, SOlo. 

Go, act my just revenge, and then be hang'd. 
While I retire and gently hang myself. 
May ^vomen be by my example taught, 
StiU to be good, and never to be naught ; 
Never from virtue's rules to go astray. 
Nor ever to believe what man can saj'. 

1 She 
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She who believes ajnan, I am afraid, 
May be A woman long, but not a maid. 
If such blest harvest my example bring, 
The female world shall with my praises ring, ) 

And say, that when I bang'd myself, I did a nobte f 
thing. ) 

SCENE iX. 

Mother punghbowl, kisSinda, nonparel; 

Moth. Oh! Nonparel, thou loveliest of girls^ 
Thou latest darling of thy mother's years ; 
Let thy tongue know no commerce with thy heart ; 
Fur if thou tellest truth thou art undone. 

Nonp. Forgive me. Madam, this firat faul t " ■* 
henceforth 
I'll learn with utmost tJiligence to fib; 

Moth. Oh ! never give youi' ftasy mind to lore i 
But poise the scales of your affection so, 
That a bare sixpence added to his scale, 
Might make the citapprentice or the clerk 
Outweigh a flaming col'nel of the guai'ds^ 
Oh ! never give your mind to officers. 
Whose gold is on the outside of the pocket. 
But fly a poet as the worst of plagues, 
Who never pays with any thing but wordsj 
. Oh ! had Kissinda taken this advice, 
She had not now been bilk'd. 

Kts. Think me not so : 
Some hasty business has Lovegirlo drawn. 

To leave nie thus but I will hold a crowa 

To eighteen pence, he's here within an hour. 



SCENE 
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SCENE X. 

To them leathersides. 

Moth. Oh! Leatliersides, what mean$ this news- 
ful look ? 

Lcath. Through the Piaches as I took my way 
To fetch a girl, I at a distance view'd 
l-ovegh'lo with great Captain BJlkum fighting ; 
Lovegirio push'il, the Captain parry'd, thus 
Lovegirlo push'd, he parried again : 
Oft did he push; and oft was push'd aside. 
At length the Captain, with his body thus 
Threw in a cursed thrust in flanconade. 

'Twas then oh ! dreadful horror to relate ! 

I at a distance savy Lovegirlo fell. 

And look as if he cry'd — " Oh ! I am slain." 

[Kissincla sinks into Nonparel's arms. 

SCENE XL 

To them galloko. 

Gal. Give me my friend, thou most accursed 
bawd ; 
Restore him to me dnmken as he was 
Ere thy vile arts seduc'd him from the glass. 

Aioth. Oh ! that I could restore him — but alas ! 
Or drunk or sober you'll ne'er see hlm.more. 

Unless you see his ghost bis ghosts perhaps, 

May have escap'd from Captain Bilkum's sword. 

Oal. What do I hear ? — Oh damn'd accursed jade. 

Thou art the cause of all • With artful smiles 

Thou didst seduce hjm to go home ere morn. 
Bridewell shall be thy fate ! V\\ give a crown 
To some poor justice to commit thee thither. 
Where I will come and see thee flogg'd myself. 

Kis. One flogg'd as I a^n can btHogg'd no more; 
In her Lovegirlo i\liss Kissinda l.vd : 

3 Th* 
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The sword that pass'd thro' poor Lovegivlo's bear^ 
Pass'd eke thro' mine ; he was three-fii'lhs of me. 

SCENE XII. 

To them bilkum. 

Cap. Bilk. Behold the most accurs'd of human 
kind ! 
I for a woQian with a man have fought ; 
She, for I know not what, has hang d herself: 
And now Jack Ketch may do the sauie forme. 
Oh ! my Stormandra 1 

Moth. What of her? 

Cap. Bilk. Alas I 
She's hang'd herself all to her curtain's rod 1 
I saw her swinging, and I ran away. 
Oh i if you lov'd Stormandra, come with me ; 
Skin oft' your flesh, and bite away your eyes ; 
Lug out your heart, and dry it in your hands; 
Grind it to powder, make it into pills. 
And take it down your throat. 

Moth. Stormandra'a gone ! 
Weep all ye sisier-hailots of the town ; 
Pawn your best clothes, and clothe yourselves in rags. 
Oh ! my Stormandra ! 

Kis. Poor Lovegirlo's slain. 
Oh! give me way; come, ali yoo furies, come, 
Lodge in th' uiifurnish'd chambers of my heart:' 
Mjf heart, which never shall be let again 
To any guest but endless misery. 
Never shall have a bill upon it more. 
Oh ! I am mad, metliinks; I swim in air, 
In seas of sulphur and eternal fire, 
And see Lovegirlo too. 

Gal. Ha! see him! Where? 
"Where is the much-lov'd youth ? — Oh ! never more 
Shall I behold him. Ha ! distraction wild 
JBegins to waaton in my unhing'd brain. 

Methinks 
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Methinlts I'm mad, mad as a wild Marcb harej 
Wy muddy brain is addled like an egg ; 
My teeth, like magpies, chatter in my head ; 
My reeling head ! which akes like any mad. 

Om«es. Oh ! 

Leath. Was ever such a dismal scene of woe ? 

SCENE, thelasl. 
To them LovEoiRto, stormandba, and d ' 

FIDDLER. 

Love. Where's my Kissinda beai* mC to hei' 

arms. 

Ye winged i^inds and let me perish there. 

Kis. Lovegitlo lives ! Oh ! let my eager arms 

Pj-ess him to death upon my panting breast 

Cap. Bilk. Oh ! all ye powers of gin ! Stor- 

maiidra lives. 
Star. Nor modesty, nor pride, nor feai*, not 
rep. 
Shall now forbid this tender chaste embrace. 
Henceforth I'm thine as long as e*re thou wilt. 
Gal. I-.ovegirlo I 

Zove. Oh, joy unknown 1 Gallono ! 
Moth. Come all at once to my capacious arms j 
1 know not where I fihou'd th' embrace begin. 
My children ! oh! with what tumultuouj joy 
Do I behold your ulinnst virtuous loves. 
But say, Lnvc^iilo,' when we thought you dcaJ,- 
Say by what lucky chance we see you here ? 
JLove. In a few words I'll satisfy your doubt j 
- I thro' the coat was, not the body, run. 

Capt. Bilk. But say, Stormandra, did I not behoU 
Thee hanging to the curtains of thy bed ? 
S'tor. No, my dear love, it ^vas' my gown, not 
me: 
I did intend to hang myself; but ere 
The knot was ty'd, repented my design. 

Kit. 
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Kis. Henceforth, Stormandra, nerer rivals more ; 
By fiilkum you, I by Lovegirlo kept. 
. Love. Forese^ng all tbis sudden turn of joy, 
I've brought a tiddler to play forth the same. 
Moth. I too will shake a foot on this blest day* 
Love. Frons such examples as of this and that, 
We all are taught to know I koow not what 
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fePlLOGUE. 

SPOKEN BY MISS RAFTOR, 

ffbakctpd the parti of Isabei, ioTiiKOi,]) DxtAvcaitSf 
and of KisstNDA in this Tkaoekv. 

IN' various lights this night you've seen me drest, "J 
A virluous lady, and a miss confest; v 

Pray tell me, Sirs, in which you like me best ? 3 
Neither averse to love's soft joys you find ; 
Tis hard to say which is the best inclin'd. 
The priest makes a!I the difTrence in the case ; 1 
ICissinda's always ready to embrace, r 

And Isabel stays only to say gracev J 

For several prices ready both to treat, 
This takes a guinea, that your whole estate. 
Gallants, believe our passions are the same, % 

And virtuous women, tho' they dread the shame, J. 
Let 'em but play secure, ail love the game. j 

For tho' some prude her lover long may vex, 
Her coyness, is put on, she loves your sex, 
At you the pretty things their airs display ; 
For you we dance, we sing, we smile, we pray; 
On vou we dre»m all night, we think all day. 
For you the Mall and Ring with beauties swarm 
You teach soft Scnesino's airs to charm. 
For thin wou'd be tlf assembly of the feir 

At opci-as were none hut eunuchs there. 

In short, you are the business of our lives, 
To be a mistress kept the strumpet strives, 
Aiid alt the modest virgins to be wives. 
For pi"udes may cant of virtues and of vices, 
But faith, we only differ in ourprices. 
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PROLOGUE. 

SPOKEV BY HB.' MILLS. 

I WISH with all my heart, tlie stage and town 
Would both. agree to cry all prolpgues down; 
That we, no mgre obliged to say or sing. 
Might drop this useless necessary thing : 
No more with aukward strut, before the curtain, 
ChauDt out spme rhimes-^there's ncitlier good hat 
hurt ID. 

What is this etuff the poets make us deal in. 
But some old wora-oqt jokes of their retailing: 
From s^ges of our own, or'former times, 
Transvei-'d from prose, perhaps tratispos'd from 
rhimes. 

How long the tragick pousc her station kept. 
How guijt was humbl'd, and how tyrants.wep' 
forgetting still how often hearers slept. 

Perhaps, for change, you, now and then, by fits, 
^re told Uiat criticks are the bane of nits ; 
Hpw they turn vanipyres, being dead and damnM, 
And with the blood of living bards are cramm'd : 
That poets thus tormented die, and then 
fhe Devil gets in them, and they suck ageo. 

Thus modern bards, like Baycs their prologues "i 

frame, f 

for this, and that, and every play the same, C 

■Which you most justly, neither praise nor blame. * 

As sqmething must be spoke, no matter what ; 
No friends are now by prologues lost or got ; 
By such harangues we raise nor spleen, nor pity 
Thijs ends this idle, but itpportant ditty. 

dramatis; 

D,q,i,i.:dbvGoogIe 



'ept, j. 



DRAMATIS PERSONM. 

M£N. 

Old Laroon, , . . , . mr. yates. 

Young Laroon, .... mh. mozejjn. 

Father Martin, .... mr. tasweli. 

OldJourdain, mr. n-eale. 

WOMEN. 

Isabel, MRS. EIDOUT. 

Beatrice^ miss roter. 

SCENE, TOULON. 



K. B. Those lines mark'd thus ' are left out m 
the acting. 
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DEBAUCHEES: 

OR, TBS 

JESUIT CAUGHT. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

SCENE. MR. JOURDAIH'S. 
ISABEL, SEATRICB. 



A, Nunnery ! Ha, ha, ha ! and is it possible, my dear 
Beatrice, you can intend to sacrifice your youth 
and beauty, to go out of the world as soon as you 
come into it ? 

. Beat. No one, my d«ar Isabel, can sacrifice top 
much, or top soon, to Heaven ! 

Isa. Pshaw I Heaven' regards hearts and not > 
faces, and an old woman will be as acceptable a sa* . 
crifice as a young ontt. 

Beat. ItisptHtsible youmaycom«to abetteran* 
derstandin^ and value the world as little as t do. 

' Isa. As you say, it it passible when I can eqjoy^ 
' it no longer, I may ; nay, I do not care if I pro- 
* mise you, when I grow old and i»ly. 111 come 
'and keep you Company: but this lam positive, 

TOi. u. s , 'oil 
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* till the norld is weary of me, I nevo- shall be weary 
' of the world.' 

Beat. What can a woman of setise see in this 
world worth her valuing ? 

Isa. Oh ! ten thousand pretty things ! Equipage, 
cards, musick, plays, balls, flattery, visits, and that 
prettiest thing,.- bf all pretty' thtogsi apret^ fel- 
low. — ' I rather wonder what charms a woman of 
' any spirit can fancy in a nunnery, in watching, 
' working, praying, and sometimes, I am afraid, 

* H-ishing for other company tlian that of an old 

' fusty iriar.'-^ Oh ! 'tis a dMightftil state, ivben 

every man one sees, instead of tempting us losin, 
is to rebuke iis for them ! 

' Seat. Such sentiments as these would indeed 
' make you very uneasy but believe me, child, 

* you would soon bring yourself to hate mankind ; 
' fasting and praying arc the best cures in the world 

* for these violent passions. 

' Isa. On my conscience I should want neither ; 
' if the continual sight of a set of dirty priests would 
' not bring me to abhor mankind, I dare swear no 
'thing could.' 

: SCENE II. 

OLD LAEOOX, ISABEL, BEATRICE. 

' Old. Lap. Good morrow my little wagtail — ■ 
my grashopper, my butterfly.* Odso ! you little 

baggage, ybo look as full of as full of love,' and 

sport and' w^nt<(nness 1 wish I was a yoiing fel- 
low again Oh ! that I was but five andtwenty 

for thy sake. Where's my boy r AVhat, has not he 
been with you, has not he serenaded you ? — Ods-' 

heart 1 never let his mother sleep for a month_ 

before I n>avried her, 
Isa. Indeed! 

' ' ' ' ■ „ ■ ... Oid 
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Old Lar. No, .Maclam, nor for a month after- 
wards neither. The young tellowa of this age are 
nothing, mere hutterfliea, to those of ours.— ~Ods- 
heart, I remember the timfii when I could have 
token a hap, step, and jump over the steeple of 
N6tre Dame. 

Beat. I fency the sparks of your age had wings, 
Sir. 

Old Lar. Wings, you little baggie, no— but 
they had— ^they had limbs like elephants, and as 
strong they were as Samson, and as swiftas — Why, 
I have myself run down a'stag in a fair chace, and 
eat him afterwards for my dinner. But come, where 
is my old neighbour, ray old friend, myold Jourdain. 

Isa. At his devotions, 1 suppose; thi$ is the hour 
he generally employs in them. 

Old Lar. This hour! ay, all hours. I dare 
swear he spends more time in them, than all the 
priests in Toulon. Well, give him his due, he was 
wicked as long as he could be so ; and when he 
could sin no longer, why he began to repent that 
he had sinned at all. Oh ! there is nothing so de- 
vout as an old whoremaster. 

Beat. I fancy then it will be shortly time for you 
to tliink of it, Sir ! 

Old Lar. Ay, Madam, about some thirty or for- 
ty years hence it may Odsheart ! 1 am but in 

the prime of my years yet : ' And if it was not for a 
' saucy young rascal, who looks me in the face and 
' calls me father, might make a very good figure 
' among thebeaus. But tho' I am not so young 
* in years, I am in constitution, as any of them;' 
and I don't question but to live to see a son and a 
great grandson both born on the same day. 

Isa. You will excuse this lady, Mr. Laroon, who 
is going to retire so much earlier- ^ 

Old Lot. Retire ! Then it is with a young 

fellow, I hope. 

laa. Into axluister, I assure you. 
' ■ 2 2 Old 
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Old Lar. A cloister ! — Why, Madam, if you 
have a mind to hang yourself at the year's end, would 
it not be better to spend your time in matrimony- 
than in a nunnery ? Don't let a set of rascally priests 
put strange notions in your head. Take my word 
for it, and I am a very honest fellow, there are no 
raptures worth a louse, but those in the arms of a 
brisk young cavalier. Of all the actions of my youth, 
there are none I re6ect on with so ranch pleasure as 
having burnthEdf a dozea nunneries, and delivered 
several hundred virgins out of captivity. 

Beat. Oh ! villainy ! unheard-of villainy ! 

Iga. Unheard-of till this moment, I dare swear. 

Old Lar. Out of which number there are at pre- 
sent nine countesses, three duchesses, and a queen, 
whoowetheirlibertyandtheirpromotiontotlusarm. 

SCENE in. 

OLD LAEOON, YOUNG LAROON, ISABEL, BEA- 
TRICE. 

Old Lar. Y ou are a fine spark truly, to let your 
father visit your mistress before you — 'Sdeath ! I bft- 
lievP you are noson of mine. Where have you been^ 
Sir ? What have you been doing. Sir, hey ? 

Vo. Lar. Sir, I have been at my devotions. 

Old Lar. At your devotions ! nay, then you are 
no son of mine, that's certain. Is not tiiis the shrine 
you are to offer up at, sirrah ! Is not here the altar 
you are to officiate at ? — Sirrah ! you have no blood 
ofmineinyou. I believe you are the bastard of some 
travelling English alderman, and must have corae 
into the world whh a custard in your mouth. 

Vo. Lar. I hope, Madam, you will ^llow my 
excuse, though the old gentleman here will not 

Old Lai'. Old gentleman! very fine"! Sirrah! 

I'll ronvince you I am a young gentleman ; I'll marry 

to night, and make you a brother before you are a 

3 father t 
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father; 111 teach you to thrust him out of Ae world 
that thrust you into it — Madam, have no more to 
tay to the ungracious dog. 

Fo. Lar. That will be a sure way to quit all ob- 
ligations between us ; for the happiness 1 propose 
in this lady, is the chief reason whi^ I should thank 
you for bringing me into the world. 

Old Lar. What's that you say, Sir ? Say that 
again, Sir. 

JTo. Lar. I was only thanking you, Sir, for de- 
siring this lady to take from me all I esteem on 
earth. 

Old Lar. Well enou^ that ! I begin to tliink 
hira my own again. I have made that very speech 
to half the women in Paris. 



SCENE IV. 

To them martin. 

Mart. Peace be with you all, good people. 

Old Lar. Peace cannot stay long in any place 
where a priest comes. \^Aside. - 

Mart. Daughter, I am ready to receive your 
confession 

Old Imt. Ay, ay, she has a fine parcel of sin- 
ful thoughts to answer for, I warrant her. 

Mart. Mr. Laroon, you are too much inclined 
to slander, I must reprove you for it. My daugh- 
' ter's thoughts are as pure as a saint's. 

Old liar. Aa any saint's in Christendom within 
a day of matrimony. 

Mart. Within a day of matrimony! it is too 
quick, I have not yet had sufficient time to prepare 
her mind for that solemn sacrament. 

Old Lar. Prepare her mind for a young fellow; 
' prepare your mind for a bishoprick. 

Mart. Sir, there are ceremonies, requisite; Ishall 
be as expeditious as possible, but the church has rules. 

Old 
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Old Zar. Sir, you may be as expeditious or a» 
slow as you please, but I will not have my boy dis- 
appointed of his happiness, one day, for all the rules 
in Europe, 

SCENE V. 

MARTIN, ISABEL. 

Mart. I shall bring this haughtiness to a penance 
von may not like. Well, ,my dear daughter, I hope 
your account is not long. Yow have not many ar- 
ticles since our last reckoning. 

Isa. I wish you do not think it so, father. First, 
telling nine lies at the opera the other night to Mr. 
Laroon ; yesterday talk'd during the whole mass to 
;i young cavalier. [He gr'OaiisJ] Nay, if you groan 
already, I shall make you groan more before 1 have 
^lone; lastnight cheated at cards', scandalized three 
of my acquaintance, went to bed without saying my 
prayers, and dreamt of Mr. Laroon. 

Mart. Oh ! -Tell me the particulars of that 

dream. 

Isa. Nay, father, that I must be excus'd. 

Mart. Modesty at confession is as unseasonable 
as in bed ; and your mind should appear as naked to 
your confessor, as your person to your husband. 

Isa. I thought he embraced me with the utmost 
tenderness. 

jMart. But were you pleased therewith. 

Isa. You know, father, a lie now would be the 
greatest of sins. I was not displeased, 1 assure you. 
ilut I have often heard you say, there is po sin in 
love. 

Mart. No, in love itseJf there is not: love is not 

, I^f alum in sc. Nor in the excess is there sometimes 

any; but tlicn it must be rightly placed, must be 

directed to. a proper object. The love a daughter 

3 bears 
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heart. hfiTConfeasor is bo idoubt not oiUy inoocenv 
b,ut ejttr^jnely laudable. , . .. : .■ ... . : • ;. 

Isa. Yes, but that — that is anotlier sort .of love,; 
you know. 

Mart. You are deceived ; there is but one sort 
of love which is justifiable, or, indeed, desirable. 

Isa. I hope my;love for'Laroonis that. 

Mart. Tliat 1 know not, 1 wish it may ; how- 
ever, I haVe some dispute as yet remaining with me 
concerning it; ' till that be satisfied, it will be inH 
' proper for you to proceed any farther in tlie al- 
Mair.' AH the penance, therefore, I shall enjoin 
you on this confession, is to defer your rtariage one 
week ; by which time I shall have resolved within 
myself whether you shall marry him at all. 

Isa. Not marry him at all ? Sure, father, you 
are not in eai'nest 

Mart. I never jest on these occasions. 

Isa. What reason can you have r 

Mart. My reasons may not he so ripe for your 
ears at present. But; perhaps, better things are 
designed for you. 

ha. A fiddle stick ! I tell you, father, better 
things cannot be designed forme. ' I suppose, you 

* have found out some old fellowwith twenty Uvres 
' a year more in his power; bat I can assure yoii, if 
' I mari-y not Laroon, I'll not marry any. 

* Mart. Perhaps you are not designed to many 
'any. Let me feel your pulsc-^Extreniely feverish, 

' Isa. You are enough to put any one in a fe.ver. 
' I was ,to have been married to-morrow to a pretty 

* fellow, and now I must defer my marriage, till 
' you have consider'd whether I shall marry at all' 
' or no. 

' Mart. Have you any more sins to confess ? 
' Isa. Sins ! — You have put all my sins Out of 
' my head, I think.' • , 

Mart. Benedicite — [Crossing ft/m5p//".]Daugh- 

ttr, 
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ter/you ahdl aee me soan^aio, lor grot thing* 
are in agitation : u present, I leave you to your 

prayer*. 

SCENE VI. 
UABEL alone. 

Sure never poor maid had inor« need of prayers : 
but you have left me no great stomach to Uiem. 
Great things are in agitation 1 Whatcaahe mean? 
' It must be S4>--Some old liquorish rogue with i 

* title, or a larger estate, hath a mind to supplant 

* my dear Iatood.' 

SCENE' VII. 

TOUNG lABOON, ISAfrSI. 

Yo. Lot. My Isabel, my sweet ! — how painfully 
do I count each tedious hour, till I can call you. 
mine? 

Ua. Indeed, you are like to count many more te< 
dious hours than you imagine. 

Yo. Lar. Ha! What mean^ my love? 

Isa. I would not have your wishes top impatient, 
that's all ; but if you, will wait a week» -you shall 
know whether I InteBd .to marry ypq ornot. 

Yo. Lar, And is this possible.?. Cen words liket 
these fall trom Isabel's sweet lips ; can she be false, 
inconstant, perjur'd ? 

Jsa. Oh do not discharge such avolley of terrible 
B'ames upon me brfore you are certain. I deserve 
tbcm \ doubt only whether I canine obedient to my 
confessor, and guess the rest, . . - 

Yo, Lar. Gan he have enjoined you to be per- 
jured; by Heavenjt would be sinful to obey him., 

Isa. Be-satistisd. if.I fM-evail with myself to obey 
,Ium in this week's dqlay^ I ivill carry my obedience 
no farther. .-,,.■.,:■.■ . . 

T*. 
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' Yo. Lar. Oh ! to what happiness have tliose 

* dear words restored me' \ am again nayaeff : for 

* while the possession of thee 13 sure, though distant 
' there is in that dear hope, more tranaport than any 
' other actnal enjoyment can a9H)rd. 

' Isa. Well, adieu, and to cram yon quite full 

* vith hope (since you like the food) I here pro- 
*mise you, that the commands of all the priests in 
"* France sliall not force me to marty wiother.' That 

is, Sir, I will either marry you or die a maid ; and 
I have no violent incUnatioa to the latter, on the 
Vord of a virgin. . - . 

SCENE VIII. 

YOUNG LAROOl*, W/UJ. 

~ Whether a violent hatred to my father, or an in- 
ordinate love for mischief, bath set the priest on _thi« 
affair, I know not perhaps it is the former — '■ — for 
■the old gentleman hath the happiness of being unW 

versallyTiated by every priest in Toulon.- Let a 

man abuse a physician, he makes another physician 
his friend ; let him rail at a lawyer, another will 
plead his cause gratis; if he libel this cuurtier, that 
courtier receives him into his bosom: but let him 
once attack a hornet or a priest, the whole nest of 
hornets, and the whole regiment of black-guards 
are sure to be upoa him. 

SCENE IX. 
fttp LAaooN, Idughing, toung laboon. 

Yo. tar. You are merty, Sir, 

Old Lar. Merr?, Sir ! Ay, Sir ! I am merry. 
Sir. Would you have your tether sad, yoii rascal? 
Have you a mihdto bury him in his youth ? ' 

¥0, Lar. .Pardon me^ Sir, I rather wish to -knoi* 
the happy occasion of your tnirttk 

Old 
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Old Lar. The occasion of my mirth, Sir, is the 
saddest sight that ever mortal beheld. 

JKip. Lar. A very odd-occasion indeed*. 

Old Lar. Very odd'tFUly. It is the sight of an 
old honest whoremaster in a fit of despair, and a 
damn'd rogue of a priest riding him to die devil. 

Yo. Lar. Ay, Sir i but 1 have seen a more me- 
lancholy sight. 

Old Lar. Ha! what can that be ? ''' 

Yo. Lar. A fine young lady in a fit of Ibve, and 
a priest keeping her from her lover. 

Old lar. How? .:-... 

Yo. Lar. The explanation of which is, that fa- 
tliei' Martin hath put otf ooi" match for a week. 

Old Lar. Put off your match with Isabel ! 

Yo. Lar. Even so, Sir. 

Old Lar. Well, I never made a hole in a gown 
yet, I never have tapped a priest : but if I don't let 
out some reverend blood before the sun sets niay I 
never see him rise a"ain. I'll carbonade the villain, 
I'll make a ragout tor the devil's supper of him. 

Yo. Lar. Let me intreat you. Sir, to do nothing 
rashly, as long as I am safe in tlie faitli of my 
Isabel. 

Old Ijir. I tell you, sii'rah, no man is safe in the 
faith of a mistress, no one is secure of a woman till 
he is in bed with her. 'Had tliere been any secu- 
' rity in the faith of a mistress, 1 had been at present 

* married to half the duchesses in France.' I no 
more rely on what a wonian_ says out of a church, 
liian on what a priest says-in it. 

* Yo. Ijir. Pardon nje, Sir: but I should have 

* very iittle appetite to marry the woman whom 1 
' had such an opinion oC 

' Old Lar. .You had an opinion of! What bu- 
' siness have you to have any. opinion ? Jsit not 
' enough that I have an opinion pf hcf, that is, of' 
' her fortune— But 1^ suppose you are. one of those 
' *re fn love 
- ' with 
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* with a woman behind her back:* sirrah, I have 
had two women lawfully, and two thousand unlaw- 
fully, and never was in love in my lite. 

' Ko. Lar. Well, Sir, then I am happy, that wc 
' both agree in the same peeson ; I like the woman, 
' and you her fortune. 

' Old Lar. Yes, you dog, and I'd have you se- 

* cure her as soon as you can : for, if a greater 
' fortune should be found out in Toulon, I'd make 

* you marry her.' — < — So. go find out your mistress, 
and stick close to her, and I'll go seek the priest, 
whom, if I can find, I will stick close to with a 
vengeance. 

SCENE X. Another Apartment. 

JOURDAIN, MARTIN. 

Jourd. Alas! father, there is one sin sticks by me 
more than any I have confessed to you. It is so 
enormous a one, my shame bath prevented me dis- 
covering it 1 have often concealed my crimes 

from my confessor. 

Mart. That is a damnable sin indeed. It seem- 
eth to argue ia distrust of the church, tlie greatest of 
all crimes ; a sin I fear the church cannot forgive. 

Jourd. Oh ! say not so, father ! 

Mart. I should have said, will not, or not with 
out difficulty : for the church can do all things. 

Jourd. That is some comfort again. 

Mart. I hope, howeveiv tho' you have not con 
fessed them, you have not forgotten them.; for they 
must be confessed before tbey can be forgiven. 

Jourd. X hope I shall recollect them, they are a 
black roll,—- — I remember 1 once was the occasion 
of ruining a woman's reputation by shewing a letter 
from her. 

Marti If you had shewn it to the priest, it had 
been no fault. 

Jourd. 
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Jourd. Alas ! Sir, I wrote the letter to myself^ 
an'd thus traduced the innocent. I afterwards com- 
manded a company of grenadiers, at the taking of a 
town, where I knocked a poor old gentleman on the 
head for the sake of his money, and ravished his 
daughter. 

Mart. These are crying sins indeed. 

Jourd. At the same lime I rohhed a jesiiit of two 
pistoles. 

Mart. Oh ! damnable ! Oh ! execrable ! 

Jourd. ' Good father, have patience : I once 

* borrowed five hundred livres of an honest citizen 

* in Paris, and repaid him by lying with hia wife ; 
' and what sits nearest my heart, was forced to pay 
' a young cavalier the same sum, by suflTering him 

* to lie with mine.' 

• Mart. Oh ! 

' Jourd. And yet what are these to what I have 

* done since 1 commenced merchant What have I 

* not done to get a penny. I insured a ship for a 
'■great value, and then cast it away ;' I broke when 
I was worth a hundred thousand livres, and went 
over to London. I settled there, renounced my re- 
ligion, and was made a justice of peace. 

Mart. Oh ! that seat of heresy and damnation ! 
that whore of Babylon ! 

Jourd. With the whores of Babylon did I unite: 
I protected tiiem from justice: gaming-houses and 
bawdy-housies did I license, nay, and frequent too ; 
I never punished any vice but poverty : for Oh ! I 
dread to name it, I once committed a priest to New- 
gate for picking pockets. 

Mart. Oh ! monstrous ! horrible! dreadful ! Ill 
hear no more. Thou art damn'd without reprieve. 

Jourd. Take pity, fatlier, take pity on a penitent . 

Mart. Pity f the church abhors it. 'Twere mercy 
to such a wretch to pray him into Purgatory. 

Jotird. I'll give all my estate to the church. III 
found monasteries, I'll build abbies. 

Mart. 
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Mart. All will not do, ten thousand masses will 
not deliver you, 

Jourd. Was ever such a miserable wretch ! 

Mart. Thou htistains enough to damn thy whole 
family. Monstrous impiety ! to lift up the bai)d of 
justice against tlie church. 

Jourd, Oh speak some comfort to me : will no 
penance expiate my crime r 

Mart. It is too grievous foi' a single penance ; 
go settle your estate on the church, and send your 
daughter to a nunnery, her prayers will avail more 
than yours : Heaven hears the young and innocent 
with pteasore. I will, myself, say four masses a-day 
for you ; and all these, I hope, will purchase your 
forgiveness, at least your stay in Purgatory wUl.bt 
short 

Jourd. My daughter ! she is to be married to- 
morrow, and I shall never prevail on her. 

Mart. You must force her ; your all depends 
on iL 

Jourd. But I have already sworn I will not force 
her. 

Mart. The church absolves you fram that oath, 
and it were now impiety to keep it. Go, lose not 
a moment, see her entered with the utmost expedi- 
tion; she may put it out of your power. 

Jourdf What a poor miserable wretch am I ! 

SCENE XI. 

MABTJJT, solus. 

Thou art a miserable ivretch indeed ! and it is on 
such miserable wretches depends our power: that- 
superstition which tears thy bowels feeds ours. This 
nunnery is a masterpiece; let me but once shut up 
fey dear Isabel from every other man, andihewarmth 
of he^ constitution may be my very powerful iriend^ 

How 
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How far am I got already from the very brink of 
despair, by the despair of this old' fool Supersti-' 
tion, I adore thee, 
Thou handle to the cheated layman's mind, 
By which in tetters priestcraft leads (nankind. 



ACT li. SCENE I. 

JOUBDAIN, ISABEL. 
■JOURDAIN'. 

XTAVE you no compassion ibr your father, for 
him that gave you being ? Could you bear to hear 
ine howl in Purgatory ? 

Isa. Lud ! pappa f Do you think your putting 
me into Purgatory inthia world will save you from 
Purgatory in. the next? ' If you have any sins, 
•you must I'epent of them yourself; for I give you 
' my word, 1 have enough to do to repent of my 

* own. 

* Jourd. You will soon wipe off that score, and 

* will he then in a place "here you cannot contract 
' a new one, , ■ 

'^ Jsa. Indeed, Sir, toshuta womaftout fronlsia, 

* is not so easy, liut, dear Sir, how can it enter 
' into your head,' that my penance can be accept- 
' able tor your sin?' Take my word, one week's 
lasting will be of more service to you, than this long 
fast you would enjoin me. 

Jourd. Alas I child, if fasting \v6uld do, I am 
lure I have not Ijeen wanting to ray duty ; I have 
fasted till I .am almost worn away to nothing ; I 
have almost . fasted myself into Purgatory, while I 
was fasting myself out of it. 

- laa. But whfence rtjniesail this apprehension ^T 
jour dangei' .' 

Jourd. 
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' J^urd. Whence should it come,- but from the 
church. • ■ 

/sfl. Oh! Sir, I have thought of the most lucky 
thing.' You know, my cousin Beairice is just going 
into a' nunttery^ and She ^+ill pray for you as much 
as you would have her. 

Jourd:_ Triflt^flOt-with so serious a concern. No 
prayei^ but yoiirs will everdo me good. 

Isa. Then you shall have them any where but ia 
a nunhery. ' : j ■ 

- Jourd. Th^.must be there too. 

Isa. That will be impossible ; for if I was there, 
instead of praying you out of Pui'gatory, my prayers 
would be all beni to pray myself out of the nunnery 
again. 

SCENE II. 

OLD LABOOS", JOUEDAIN, ISABEL. 

OldLar. A dog, a villain, put off my son's' 
match! Mr. Jourdain, your servant; will you suf- 
fer a rogue of a Jesuit to defer your daughter's mar- 
riage a whole week ? 

Jourd. I am sorry, Mr. Laroon, (br the disap- 
pointment, but her marriage will be deferred longer 
than that. 

Old Lar. How, Sir ? 

Jourd. She is intended f^r another marriage, Sir; 
a much better match. 

Old Lar. A much better match ! 

Isa. Yes, Sir, I am to be sent to a nunnery, to' 
pray my father out of Purgatory. 

Old Lar. Oh ! Ho ! — We'll make that matter 
very easy : he shall have no fear of Purgatory ; for 
I'll send" him tothe devil this moment. Come, Siry 

draw, draw 

' Jourd. Draw what, Sir ! 

. OldLar. Draw yout sword,- Sir. 

Jourd. 
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Jourd. Alas, Sir, I have long since d<HiG with 
swords, I have broken tny sword long since. 

Old Lav. Then I shall lu-eak your head, you 
old rogue. 

Jourd. Heyday— —you are madj what's the 
matter ? 

Old Lar. Oh ! no matter, no taatter ; you have 
used me ill, and you are a son of a whore, that's all. 

Jourd. I wou d not, Mr. Ixroon, have my con- 
science accuse me of using you ill : I would not 
have preferred any earthly match to your son, hut if 
Heaven requires her 

Old Lar. I shall run mad. 

Jourd. I hope my daughter has grace enough 
to make an atonement for her father's sins. 

Old Lar. And so you wou'd atone for aH your 
former rogueries by a greater, by perverting the de- 
sign of nature ! Was this girl intended for praying ! 
Harkee, old gentleman, let the young eouple toge- 
ther, and they'll sacrifice their iirst fruits to the 
church. 

Jourd. It is impossible. 

Old iMr. Well, Sir, then I alialt attempt to per* 
soade you no longer ; so, Sir, I desire you would 
fetch your sw ©rd. 

SCENE III. 

TOUNG LAROON in a Friar's habit, old la- 

ROON, JOURDAIN. 

Yo. Lar. Let peace be in this house — »— Where 
is the sinner Jourdain ? 

Jourd. Here is the miserable wretch. 

Old Lar. Death and the Devil, another priest. 

Yo. Lar. Then know X am thy friend, and am 
come to save thee from destruction. 

Old jtar. That's likely enough. 

Yo. Lar. St Francis the patron of our order hath 
sent me on this journey, to caution thee, that thou 

may 
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May not suffer thy aiftfal daughter to prbftitte the holy 
Veil. Such was, itaeemd, (hy purpose; but the per* 
didon that would have attended it, I dread to think . 
en. Rejoice, therefore, and pfostrate thyaelf at the 
shrine of a saint, who has nbt only sent thee thie 
caution, but does himself intercede foi- all thy sins* 

Old l4ar. Agad! arid St. Francis is* very honeat 
fellow, and thou art the first priest that ever I lik*d 
in my whole life. 

Jour. St. Francis honours me too much. I 
shall try to deserve the -fe«Qur of that saint. But 
wherefore is my daughter denied the holy veil ? 

Yo. Lot. Your daughter,' i am concern'd to say 
it, is now with child by a young gentleman, ono 
Mr. Laroon. 

Jour. Oh Hoavens ! 

Old Lar. WIhU's that you aay, Sir, because I 
thought I heard somewhat of adamn'd Lie come out 
of your mouth. 

Yo> Ldr. Sir, it is St. Francis speaks wiihin me," 
and he cannot be mistaken. - 

Old Lar. I can tell you, Sir, if that young gen- 
tleman had heard you, he would certainly have 
thrastied St. Francis out of you. 

Yo. Lar. Sir, you have not hing to do now, but 
to prepare the match with the utmost expedition. 

Old Imt. This St. Francis must lie, or the *boy 
' would not be so eager upon the affair : no one is ever 
'eager to sign articles when they have entered tha 
town. — Well, Master Jourdain, if the young dog 
has tripp'd up your daughter's heels in an unlaw- 
ful way, as St. Francis says,wby he shall make her 
amends and— and do it in a lawful one. So I'll 
go see for my son, while you go and comfort . the 
poor chicken that is pining for fear of a nunnery.-^ 
Odsheart, it would be very hard indeed, when a girl 
has once had her belly full, tliat she must fast all her 
life afterwards. 

VOL. If. A a ' Yq. 
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Vo. Lar. I have delivered my comaussion, and 
shall now return to my convent— —Farewell, and 
return thanks to St F-rancis. 

Jour. Oh ! St Francis < St Francis ! What a 
merciful Saint art thou 1 

{Here begins thi Second Act, at it U nowplat/'d.] 

SCENE IV. Another apartment. 

MARTIN', ISABEL. 

Mart. Indeed, chi!d, there are pleasures in a re- 
tired Hfe, which you are entirely ignorant of. Nay, 
there are indulgencies granted to people in that stats 
which would be sinful out of it. 'And, perhaps, 

• the same liberties are permitted them with one 

* person, which are deny'd them with another.' 
Come, put on a cbeai-ful countenance, you don't 
know what you are design 'd for. 

Isa. No, but I know what I am not designed for. 

Mart. Let me feel your pulse. 

Isa. You are a phyi>ician as well as a priest, I 
suppose. ' 

Mart. Have you never any odd dreams ? 

Isa. No. 

Mart. Do vou never find any strange emotions ? 

Isa. No. None but what I believe are very na- 
tural. 

Mart. Strange that !— — — Did you never see 
me in your sleep ? 

Isa. I never dream of a priest, I assure you. 

Mart. Nay, nay ; be candid, confess, perhaps 
there may be nothing so sinful in it. We cannot 
help what we are design'd for. * We are only 
' passive, and the sin lies not at our doors. While 
' you are only passive, I'll answer for your sins.' 

Isa. What do you mean ? 

Mart. 
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Mart. That you must not yet know Great 

tilings are design 'd for you, very great things are de* 
•ign'd for y-ou. 

- Isa. (Hum! I begin to guess ^hat is design'd for 
me.) [Aside. 

' Mart. Those eyes have a fife in them that 
' scarce seems mortal.-^Come hither— '— give me a 

' kias ha ! there is a sweetness Iri that breath 

' like what I have read of Ambrosia. That bosom 
* heaves like those of priestesses of old, when big 
' with inspiration. 

' Isa. (Haity-tity— *Areyautherettboute, good 
'father?') {Aside. 

Mart. I.et me embrace thee^ my dear daughter, 
let ine give thee joy of such promotion, such hap- ' 
piness as will attend you. . - . 

Jsa. I'll try this reverend gentleman his own i*tiy., 
[Aside. 

Mart. You toast resign youfself up to my will, 
ybu mlist be passive in all things. 

Isa. Oh ! let me thus beg pardon on my knees, 
for an offence which modesty occasioaedt 

Mart. Ha ! speak. 

Isa. Ob ! I see it is in vain to hide my secrets 
ffotti you. What need have I to confess what you 
already know ? 

Mart. Confession Was intended for the sake of 
the penitent, not tbe_ confessor : for to the church 
tXl things are revealed. 

Isa. Oh ! then I had* dream— -; — t dreamt — =-t 
dreamt-' oh,! I can never tellyoU what I dreamt. 

• Mart. Horrible ! 

* Isa. I dreamt 1 dreamt 1 dreamt'—— 

Mart. Oh I the strength of sin ! 

tsa. I dreamt I was brought to bed of the pope 
Mart. The very happiness I meant; let me em- 
brace you, letmekissyou, my dear daughter.: hence- 
forth you may defy Purgatory — r-t|ie motlier of a 
j)ope was never there. 

A a 2 Jsa. 
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Jsa. But how can that be, nrben I am to be a 
nun, fattier ? 

Mart. Leave the meafu to me. Learn only to 
fce passive, tlie church will work the rest. A pope 
is always the son of a nun. Go you to your cham- 
^r, wash yourself, then pray devoutly, shut every 
ray of li^t out, leave open the doer, and expect 
ike consequence. 

Jsa. father, I fthall be obedient — Oh *. the villain ! 

Mart. Be passive and be happy. 

SCENE V. 

JOVBDAkN, HABTIN, ISABZL. 

Matt, Ha ! Why ^is unseasonable interruptioD,. 
while your daughter is at confession ? 

Jout. Oh, father, I have brought you nens will 
amke you happy, will rejoice your poor heart. My 
dau^ter is redeemed. 

Mart. Out of Purgatory vain man ! dost 

thou think to inform the church .' 

Jourd. I suppose St. Francis has been beforehand 
with nie. Indeed I should have imagined thai be- 
fore ; forwe seldom hear any tlung from the saints, 
but thro' the moulh of a priest. 

Mart. (What does he mean r) \Aside. 

Jour. Well, daughter, the thoughts of a nun- 
nery now give you no uneasiness. 

Mart. No, no, she is perfectly reconciled to it, 
and I am confident, would not quit the nunnery 
for the bed of a prince. 

Jour. Ha! would not quit the nunnery, Hearen 
forbid. 

Mart. How ! you are not mad ! 

Jour. Unless with joy. I thought you ha4 
known that I havereceived an order from St Franci^ 
to marry my daughter immediately. 

Mart. 
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Mart. "* Oh! foUyl' to marry her immedi- 
*tely ; • why, ay, to marry her to the church, St Fran- 
cis means. You see into what errors the laity run, 
when they go without the leading-strings of the 
church, ' and would interpret for themselves what 
* they know nothing of 

Isa. I'll take this opportunity to steal off, and 
liommunicate a design of mine to young Laroon, 
which may draw this priest into a snare fae little 
dreams of. 

Jour, But \ cannot see how that should be St 
Francis's meaning; fw tho' ifly daughter may be - 
jnarried to the church in a figurative sense, sure she 
cannot be with child by the church in a "literal one. 

Mart. I see the business now, unhappy man ! I 
*as in hopes to have prevented this — Exorcixo te. 
Exorcizo ft, Satan. Tom Dapamibominos prosepke 
podas ocus Achilieus. 
■ four. Bless us, what tae«a you ? 

Mart. You are possessed ; the devil has taken 
possession of you ; he is now within you, I saw him 
Just now look out of your eyes. 

Jotir. O miserable wretch that I am, 

SCENE VI. 

OLD tAKOON, yODNG LAROON, .TOUIIBAIN', 

MARTIN. 

Old Lar. Mr. Jourdain, your servant Where 
ia my daughter-in-law ? I'll warrant she will easily 
forgive one day's forwarding the match. Odso, it's 
' aji error of the right side. 

Jour. Talk not to rae of my daughter, I am 
possesijed, I am possessed. 

Old Lar. PoKessed— what the devil are you pos- 
sessed with ? 

Jour. I am possessed with the Devil. 

Old 
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Old Lar, You are possessed with a priest, vaA 
that's worse. Come, let's have the wedding, and, at 
night, we'll drive the devil out of yoU with a fiddl*. 
The Devil is & great lover of music. I hftve known 
half a dozen deyils dance out of a man's mouth at 
the tuning a violin, then present the company witlia 
hornpipe, and so dance a jig through the keyhole. 

Mart. Thou art tlie DevU's son; for he is the 
f&ther pf liars. 

Old Lar. Thou art the pevil's footman, and 
wearest his proper livery. 

Jour. Fy upon you, Mr. Laroon \ fy upon you. 

Mart. Mr. Laroon ! O surprizing effect of pojf 
session Here is nobo4y. 

Jour. Can I not betjeve my eyes ! 

Mart. Can you pot '. Wf— you pre to believe 
mine. The eyes of the Ipity may err, th^ eyes of a 
priest cannot. 

Jour. And do not I see Mr. Laroon and his son ! ' 

Mart. You see neither. Il is the spirit within 
you that represents to your eyes and e^rs what obi 
jects it pleases. 

Jour. Oh I pniserable wretch. 

Old Lar. Agad I'll try whether I am nobody 
or no, and whether I cannot make this priest sensible 
that I am somebody. 

Yo. Lar. For Heaven's sake, Sjr, consider the 
consequence. 

Old Lar. Consequence! do you think I'll suffer 
a rascal to prove nie nothing at all to my face ? 

Jour. And is it posiiihle all this is a vision ? 

Mart. Retire tO rest — While I, by the force an4 
taltery of prayer, expel this dreadful guest. 

Jour. Oh ! what a miserable wretch am. I '. 
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SCENE Vlf. 

OLD LAROOK, YOUMO LAROON, HABTIN. 

' Old Lar. Harkee, Sir, will you please to teH 
me what this great impudence of yours means? and 
what you intend b_v annihilating me. 

Mart. It were iiappy for such sinners that they 
could be annihilated : ' It were worth you two hun- 
'dred thousand masses, take my word for it 

' Old Lar. It were happy for such rascals a^ - 
you sirrah, that all hcjnesty was annihilated. 

• Yo. Lar^ But pray, father, what reasons have 
' you for preventing my match with Isabel ? 

' Mart. Reasons, young gentleman, that are 

* not proper for your cars. Isabel is intended for a 
'better bridegroom than you. 

' Old Lar. How, sirrah ! how ! do you dis- 

* parage my son ? do you run down my boy .'' 
Harkee, either make up affairs' between them im- 
mediately, exert thyself in thy proper office, and hold 
the dqor, or V\\ blow up thy convent; I'll burn 
your garrison, and disband such a set black locusts, 
as shall rob and pillage all Toulon. 

Mart, I contemn thy threats. The saints defend 
their ministers. 

Old Lar. The saints defend their ministers ! the 
laws defend them : St. Wheel, and St. Prison, and 
St. Gibbet, andSL Faggoti these arethesaints that 
defend you. If you had no defence bul; from the . 
saints in the other world, you'd few of you stay 
long in this. If you had no other arms than your 
beads, you'd have shortly no other food. 

Mart. Oh slanderous ! Oh impious ! some judg'. 
aient cannot be far off. 

Old Lar, When & priest is so near— sirrah I 

SCENE 
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^CENE VIII. 

tsABEi,, to them. 

Mart. Daughter, fly from this wicked pTwse ; the 
breath of sin has infected it. * and two gallons of 

* holy water will scarce purify the air,' 

Jsa. Oh ! Heavens ! what's the matter, father } 

Old Lar. Why, the matter is, this gentleman in 
"black here, for reasons best known to himself, ao^ 
another gentleman in black] has thought fit to for- 
bid vour marriage. 

fsa. What ihe saints please. 

Old Lar. Hoity-toity, What, has he filled your 
head with the saints too. 

Isa. Oh Sir ! I have had such dreams. 

Old Lar. Dreams ! Ha, ha, ha ! the devil's in 
it, if a girl just going to be married should not have 
dreams. But they were dreams the saints had no- 
thing to do with, I warrant you. 

' Isa. Such visions of saints appearing to me, and 

* advising me to a nunnery. 

Old Lav. Impossible ! impossible ! for I have 

* had visions too : I have been ordered by half a 
' dozen saints to see you married with the utmost 

* expedition ; and a very honest saint, whose name 
' I forgot, came to me about an hour ago, and swore 
' heartily if you were not married within this week, 

* he'd lead you to ^lurgatory in a/ortpight.' 

' Mart. Ob ! grievous ! 

' Isa. Can there be such contradictions ? 

* Old. Lar, Pshaw ! psliaw ! Your'a was a dream 
' and so to be understood backwards : mine, a truQ 
'vision, therefore lobe believed. Why, child, I 

* have been a famous seer of visions in roy time, 
' Wou'd you believe it ? While I was in the army, 
' there never was a battle, but 1 saw it some time 
' beforehand, I have bad en infinite familiarity 

" ' 'with 
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' with the saints, I know tbem all : there is bot one 
' of them cou'd be capable of saying such a thing/ 

Zsa. Oh ! Sir, I saw, and heard, and must believe ; 
fop none but the church can contradict our senses. 

OldLar. So, so ! the distemper's hereditary, I 
find: the daughter is as fuU of the church as the 
fether. Come away, son, come away: I would not 
have thee marry iato such a family ; I should be 
grandfather to a race of greasy priests. 'Sdeath I this 
girl will be brought to bed of a pope one day or 
other. 

Isa. 'Tis out, 'tis out. 
. Mart. Oh prodigious ! that such a saint sbou'd 
prophesy truth through those tips, whence the devil 
has been thundering so many lies. 

014 Lar. What truth, Sir ? what truA ? 

Isa. Oh ! Sir, the blessing you mentioned has 
been promised me ! I am to. give ^ pope to the 
world. 

Old J^ar. Are you so, Mada^ ? He shall have 
no blood of mine in him ; I'm resolv'd I'D never 
ask blessings of a grandson. Come away. Jack 
come away, I say ; let us leave the devils sod, and 
Jhe pope's mother together. 

Ko. Lar. Remember, my Isabel, I only live in 
the hopes of seeing you mine. 

SCENE IX. . 

HAKTIN, ISABEL. 

Mart. It were better thou shouldst howl in Pur- 
gatory ten thousand years, than ever see that day. Oh! 
that we had but an inquisition in Frauce. Burning 
four or five hundred such fellows in amorning, would 
be the best way of deterring others. Religion iovel 
to warm itself at the fire of a heretick. 

Isa. fire is as necessary to keep our minds warm 

Bs-our bodies, father : ' and burning a heretick is 

I ' . _ ' ( really 
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' really a very great service done to himself; 9. 
* faggot is a purge for a sick soul, and a lieretict 
' is obligttd to the priest who applies it.' 

Mart. There spoke the spirit of zeal : let me 
embrace thee, my little saint ; for such thou wilt be, 
let me kiss thee with the pure affection of a confessor 

< Ha ! there is something divine in these lips, le( 

me taste them again : are you sure you tiave drank 
DO holy water this morning ? 
■ /w. None, upon my word. 

Mart. Let me smell a third time. There. JS'a- 
mero Deus imparegaudet. Depeod on it, child, very 
great happiness will attend you. But be sure to 
observe ray directions in every thing. 

Isa. I shall, father. I did as you commanded 
n>e this morning. 

Mart. Well, and did you perceive any great al- 
terations is yourself ? any extraordinary emotion ? 

Isa, \ cannot say I did. 

Mart. Hum I Spirits have their own times of 
o{^ratioD ; which must be diligently Match 'd for. 
' Perhaps your good genius was at that time other- 
' wise employ'd. Repeat the ceremony often, and 
' n^ life on the success.' Let me see, about an 
hour bence will be a very good season. Be ready to 
receive him, and I iiirmly believa, the spirit will 
come to you. 

laa. Oh lud ! father, I shall be frighted out of my 
wits at the sight of a spirit 

Mart. Vou will see nothing frightful, take m^ 
word for it 

Jsa. I hope he won'tappesr in any horrible fhape. 

Mart. Hum That is to be averted by Ave : 

Maries. As this is a very spirit, I dare say, yoy; 
may prevail on him to take what shape you please. 
Perhaps your father ; or if you cannot prevail for a^ 
layman, I dare swear, you may at least pray him inta 
the shape ()f your confessor : and though I must sulfei* 

pain 
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pain cm that account, X am ready to undergo it for 
your service. 

Jsa. I atu inSnitely obliged to my dc»r father ; 111 
jprepare njyself for this v»st happiqess, and noUiii^ 
tiiatl be wanting on my part, I assure you, 

Mart- And if any tbiog b§ wantiog on mine,' 
may I never say Qiass • again, or never be p^ for 
masses I have not said. ' Eitli^r this girl has extra-' 
* ordinary simplicity, or what \% more hkely, ex- 
' traordiu^i'y cunuing j she does not seem averse to 
' my kisses. Why should I not imagine ^e sees 
' apd approves my design ? Well, ru say this for 
' the sex ; let a man hut invent any excuse for the 
'-sin, and (hey are all ready to underlie iL* How 
happy is a pries^ 

Who can the blushing maid's resistance ^notlier. 
With sin in one hand, pardon in the other. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 
SCENE, Isabel's Apartment. 

YOUNG I.AR0ON, ISABEL. 
TOUNG LABOON, 

J ERDiTiQN seize thevillain ; may all tlie toi*ment5 
of twenty 'inquisitions wrack his soul ! 

Jsa. Act your part well, and we shall not want 
his own weapons against him. 

Yo. Lar, Sure it is impossible be can intend it— ■ 

Isa. Shall I make the experiment? 

Yo. Lar, \ shall never be able to forbear mur- 
dering him. 

Isa. You shall promise not to commit any vio- 
lence, you luiow too weli what will be the conse- 
quence 
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quence of that ' Let us sufficiently convict triin, 
' and leave his panishraent to the law. 

Yo. Lar. Aod I know too well what will be 
* the consequence of that.' There seems to be a 
' combiaatioD between priests and lawyers; the 
' lawyers are to save ^Im priests from punishmeat 
'for their rogueries in this world, and the priests 
' tfie lawyers in the next' 

Isa. However the same law tbat soreent him for 
having injured you, wilt puni^ you for having done 
justice to him. [^Knocking at the door. 

Isa. Oh ! Heavens ! the priest is at the door. 
What shall we do r 

Yo. lar. Damn him: I'll stay here and confront 
faim. 

Isa. Oh 1 no, by no means ; for once, I'll attack 
him in his own way ; so the moment he opens the 
door, do you run out, and leave the rest to me. 

\She tkroiDs herself into a chair, andskrieks^ 
Young Lai'oon overturns Martin. 

SCENE II. 

UARTIN, ISABEL. 

Mart. I am slain, I am overlaid, I am murdered. 
Oh! daughter, daughter, is this your patient expec- 
tation of the spirit? 

Isa. It has been here. It has been here. 

Mart. What has been here ? 

Isa. Oh ! the spirit, the spirit It has beenhere 
this half hour; and just as you came in, it vanished 
awEty in a clap of thunder, and I thought would 
have taken the room with it 
' Mart. I thought it would have taken me with it, 
I am sure. Spirit indeed! there are abundance of 
such spirits as these in Toulon. And pray, how have 
the spirit and yt)u employed yourtime this half hour? 

Isa. 
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■ Isa. Oh don't ask me: it is impossible to tell 
jou. 

Mart. Ay, 'tis needless too : for I can give a 
Bhi"e«d guess.' I suppose you like his coinpany. 

Isa. Oh ! so welt, that I could wish he would visit 
me ten times every day. 

* Mart. Oh, oh ! and in the same shape too. 
'Isa. Oh! I should like himinanyshape; and I 

* dare sweat he'll come in any-shape too ; for he is the 

* purest, sweetest, most complaisant spirit ! I could 

* have almost sworn it had been Mr. Laroon himself. 

' Mart. Was there ever such a ' 

Isa. Nay, when it came in first, . it behaved just 
like Mr. Laroon, and cali'd itself by his name ; but 
when it found 1 did not answer a word, it took me 
by the hand, and cry'd, 'Is itpossiblc yon can beangry' 
' with your Laroon !' I answer'd nota word ; then it 
kissed me a hundred times ; I said nothing still ; it 
caught me in its arms, and embrac'd me pas- 
sionately ; LstiU behaved as you commanded me, 
very passive. 

* Mart. Oh ! the devil, the devil ! Was ever 
' man so caught r And did you ever apprehend it 
' to be Mr. Laroon himself ? 

' Isa. Heaven forbid I should have suffered Mr. ^ 
' Laroon in these familiarities, which you order'tl 

* me to allow the spirit.' 

Mart. I am caught indeed. Damn'd diHveling 
idiot ! [Aside. 

Isa. But, dear father, tell me, shall, I not see it 
again quickly ? For I long to see it again. 

Mart. Ohl yes, yes— 

Isa. I long to see it in the dark, methinks ; f(»-, 
you know, father, one sees spirits best in the dark. 

Mart. Ay, ay, you'll see it in the dark, I 
warrant you ; but be sure and behave as you did 
before. ; 

Isa. And will he always behave sa he did before, 
father? 

Mart. 
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Mart. Hum ! be m your chamber thb Cvenlngl 
*!t eight; take care there be no light in the room, and 
perhaps the spirit may pay you a second visit 

Jsa. I'll be sure to be punctual. 

Mart. Ar)d passive. 

Jsa. ni obey you in every thing. 

Mart. Senseless oaf ! But tho' I have lost the 
first fruits by her extreme folly, yet am I highly de- 
lighted with it : and if I do not make a notable use 
<rtit, I am DO priest. 

SCENE III. 

JOURDAINj solus. 

CMi ! Pur^tory ! Purgatory ! What would I not 
^ve to escape thy flames t Methinks I feel them al- 
ready. Hark ! what noise is that ? Nothing: — 

Ha! what'sthati see ? Somethingwithtwo heads-'-^ 
HVhat can all this portend F -^' What a poor miser* 
* able wretch am 1 r' 

Enter servant. 

Serv. Sir, a friar below desires to speak witliyoii^ 
Jour. Why will you suffer a man of holy order 

to wait a moment at my door ? Bring him in. 
' Perhaps he is some messenger of comfort. But 

' oh ! I rather feai- the reverse : for what comfort 

' can a sinner like me expect ?' 

SCENE IV. 
OLD lARooN in af fiat's habit, jOuiiDAirf. 

OldLar. A plague attend this house, and all 
that are in it 

Jour. Oh ! oh ! 

Old Lar. Art thou that miserably sad, poor soa 
(rf a whorei, Jourdain ? 

Jour. Alas ! Alas ! 

Old 
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Otd Lar. If thou art he^ I have a message to 
^ec from St. Francis. The Saint gives his humble 
service to you, and bid me tell ^u, you are one of 
the saddest dogs that ever liv'd, tor having disobey'd 
his orders, and attempted to put your daughter into 
a nunnery : for which he has given me positive or- 
ders to a«sure you, you shall Tie in Purgatory five 
hundred thousand yeari 

Jour. Oh ! 

Oid Lar. Aod I assure you it is a very warm 
sort of a place ; for I call'd there as I came along 
to take lodgings for you. 

Jourd. Qh 1 heavens 1 is it possible ! that you 
can have seen the dreadful horrors of that place ? 

Old Lar. , Seen them ! Ha, ha, ha I Why,, I 
have been there lialf a dozen times ' in a day. Why, 

* how far do you take it to be to Purgatory ? Not 
' above a mile and half at farthest, and every step 

* of the way down hill.' Seen them ! Ay, ay, I 
have seen them ! and a pretty sight they are too, a- 
pretty tragical sort of a sight if it were not for 'the 

confounded heat of the air then there is the 

prettiest concert of musick. 

Jourd. Ob ! heavens ! musick I 

Otd Lar. Ay. ay, groans, groans, a fine concert 
of groans ; you would think yourself at an opera, if 
it were not for the great heat of the air, as I said 
before. Sopie spirits are shut up in ovens, some are 
chaiii'd to spits, i9me are scatter'd in frying-pans— 
and I have taken up a place for you on a gridiron. 

Jourd. Oh ! I am scorch'd, I am scorch'd 

For pi^'s sake, father, intercede with St Fraucis for 

me ; compassionate my case 

• Old Lar. There is but one way ; let me carry 

* him the news of your daughter's marriage, . that 
' may perhaps appease him. Between you and I, St. 
'^Francis is a liquorish old dog, and loves to set 
' people to work to his heart' 

Jourd. 
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* Jourd. She shall be married this instant i th0 
' Saint must knon it is none of my fault. Had I 
* rightly understood hie will, it had been long since 

' perform'd But well might I misinterpret him, 

'when even the church, when father Martin feil'd,' 

Old Lar. I would be very glad to know where I 
should find that same father Martin. I liave asmf^l 
Commission to him relating to a Purgatory aflair. St. 
Francis has sentenc'd him to lie in a frying-pan 
there just six hundred yeai-s, for his amour with 
your daughter. 

Jourd. My daughter ! 

Old Lar. Are you ignorant of it then } Did not 
you know that be had debaiich'd your daught«r. 

Jourd. Ignorant ! Oh ! heavens ! ~ no woniler she 
ie refused the veil. 

OldlMT. I thought you had known it. II) shew 
you a sight worse than Purgatory itself: you shall 
behold this disgrace to the church, a sight shall 
teake you shudder. 

Jourd. Is it possible a priest should be such a 
a villain ? 

Old Lar. Nothing's impossible to the church, 
you know. 

* Jourd. And may I hope St. Francis will be 
. ' appeas'd ? 

* Old Lar. Hum ! There is a great favoufite 
' of that Saint who lives in this town ; his name is 
•Monsieur Laroon. If you could get him to say 
' half a dozen bead-rolls for you, they might be 
*of great service. 

' Jourd. How I Can the Saint regard so loose a 
' liver. 

* Old Lar. Oh ! St Francis loves an honest 

* merry fellow to his soul. Ajid harkee, I don't 

* think it impossible for Mr. Laroon to bring you 

* acquainted with the Saint ; for to my know-ledge 

* they very often crack a bottle together. 

' Jourd, Can I believe it^ 

Enter 
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Enter aEEVANT* 

.ferr. Fpth^r Martin is below; 

Old Lar. Sun, behave civilly to hini, ijot' inen- 
tion a word of wliat I have told you — tjiat we. jnajr 
entrap hiin more eecureiy. , - ' 

SCENE V* : > .-' 

MARTIK, to tkettti "., ,' ;' , ' 

Mart, Peace bet with ray sod- Hal ; a fi-^ 
here! I like not this; I will have tio pa^^r/i.iji 
my plunder. Save you, reverend father; ', , , ,, , 

Old Lar. Tuquoque. ■ \_ 

Mart; This fellow should be a Jesuit by Wji?^ 
turnibfi You $ee, father, the miserable 9tft(e of ft^jf 
poor sod. ■ ' . , 

. Old Lar. I have advis'd hiai ther^o^. . ', ; ;.;.; 

Mart. Your advice la kind, tbo' ne^tjieipi/ . ijp 
hath not wanted prayer, fasting, nor castigation, 
frhich are proffer physic for him; 

Old Lar. Or suppose, father, be was to go to fr 
ball. What think you of a bali ? 

Mart. A ball ! 

Old Lar. Ay, orawentJhhow; suppose we wfisei 
to procure him a wench. 

Mart. Oh t monstrous ! Oh ! impio^ I 

Old Lar. I only fjave my opinion^ 

Mart. Thy opinion is damnable : an(J thpu arl 
some wolf in sheep's cloathing. Thou art » vandal 
to thy order. 

old I^ir. I wish thoti art not Aore a scftndal to 
thine, brother &ther, to abuse a poor old fellow ip 
a iit of the spleen here as thou ctost, with a m« of ri-^ 
jlicttlous notions of Purgatory and the devil knov^s 
ctrhat, when both you and I know there is no such 
thin§. 

Mart. That I should not kntnfr thee Iwfpre/ 

vox. I J. vb Doa't 
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Don't you know this reverend fether, son ? your 
worthy neighbour iaroon. 

_OldLar. Then farewel, hypocrisy. I would not 
VT^r thy cloke another hour for any consideration. 

Jourd. What do I see ? 

Old Lar. Why, you see a: very honest neighbour 
of yours, tliat has tried to deliver you out of the 
claws of a roguish priest, whom you may see too ; 
look in the glass, and you may see an old doting 
fool, who is atraid of his own shadow. 

Mart. Be not concern'd at tliis, son. Perhaps 
btie hour's safferi'ng from this fellow, may strike off 
se^r'al'y^rs of Purgatory: I have known such in- 
stances. : ' - -" 

. Jourd. 0\i\ fatljcr ! didst ihou know .what I 
"ft'i'vfe'^et^ guilty of believing against tltee from the 
it^Bilth-oflliis" wicked man. ... 

Old Lar. Death and tlie devil, I'll stay no longer 
hfire ; for-ff I do, I shall cut this priest's throat, tho' 
Hhe rac¥ Was before my face. 

--'--. . ■ SCENE VI. 

MARTIN, JOUBDAIN. 

Mart, Son, take care of believing any thing 
against the church: it is as sinful to believe any 
thing against the church, as to disbelieve tiny thing 
for it. :' Vou are to believe what the church tells 
yoii; and iio more. . 

Jourd. 1 almost shudder when I think wbat I be- 
lieved against- you. I believed that you had se- 
duced my daughter. ' . 

■ Mart. Oh*, horrible ! and did you believe it ? 
think not you believed it. ■ i order you to think yqa 
■did not believe it, and it^ were now "sinful to believe 
you did believe it. 

Jourd. Andean I thinliijaa'? : : ." ' 

, Mart. 
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., Mart. Cevtainly. I kiiowwhat you believe bet- 
ter than you yourself do. However, that your mind 
may be cleansed from the least pollution of thought, 
— go, say over ten bead-rolU imuiediately, go, aud 
peace attend ycfu — ■ — 

Jourd. I am exceedingly comforted withip: 

SCENE VIL 

JlAEXiN, solus. 

- Go. While t retire and boraf{Jrt your daughter. 
Was this a suspicion of Laroon's, or am I betray'd r 
I begin to fear. I'll act with caution : for I dm not 
able yet to discover whether this girl be of prodigi- 
bus Simplicity or cbnnirig. Hdw vaih is pdlicy, 
wl»en the little arts of awortian are superior to tfie 
wisdom of a conclave? A priest niay cheat man- 
kind, but a woman would cheat the devil. 

SCENE ■^III. The Street. 

* OLii LAROON and YOUNG LARooN meet. 

' Yd. Lar. Well, Sir, what success? 

' Old Lar. Success ! you rascal ! if ever you 
' offer to put me into a priest's skin again, I'll beat 
' you out of your own. 

* Yo. Lar. What's the matter, Sir ? 

. .^ Old Lar. Matter, Sir? Why, t have been 
■* laughed at, have been abused. 'Sdeath ! Sir ! I 
' am in such a passion, that I do not believe I shall 
' come to myself again these twenty years. That 
'. rascal Martin discovered me in an instant, and 
* turned me into a jest; 

' Ko; Lar. Be comforted, Sir, you may yet bavfe 
'. the pleasure of turning him into one. 

^ (Md Lar. Nothing less than turning faim in* 

^ side out Nothing less than broiling his gi«- 

' zard will satisfy me/ 
.',- Bb.2 ' Yo. Lar. 
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' Vo. Lar, Come with me, and I dare swear 

* I'll give youF revenge csmtent Wc iiave laid a 
' «nare fer him, which I think it is impossible he 
' BhooW escape. 

* Old Lar. A snare for s priest * a trap for the 

* devil! yon will as soon catch the one' as the 

* other. 

* Yo. Lar. I am sure our bait is good— A fine 

* woman \a as good a bait for a pvlest-trap, as toast- 

* ed cheese is for a mouse-trap. 

' Pld La}'. Yes, but the rasc^ will nibble off 
' twenty baits befoFe yon can take him, 

* Yo. Lar. Leave that to U9, I'll warrant our 
' success. 

* Old Lev. Wilt thou? then I shall hare more 
' pleasure in taking this one priest, than in all tb« 
' other wild beasts I have ever taken.' 

SCENE IX, 

JOURDAFlr, ISABEL.- 

Isa. If I don't convince you -he's a villain, re- 
nounce me for your daughter. Do not shut your 
ears against truth, and you shedl want no other 
evidence. 

Jourd. Oh, daughter, daughter, some evH spirit 
is busy wkhin you. The same spirit that visited me 
this morning, is now in you^ 

Isa. Iwish the spirit ftat is in me wou'd visit you, 
you wo»'d kick this rogue out of doors. 

Jourdr The wicked reason of your anger is too 
plain. The priest won't let you have your fellow. 
'•I«a.- Tbe priest would have me for himsel£ 

Jourd. Oh! wicked assertion ! Oh t basereturw 
foi' tbe care he has taken ©f your poor sinfyi fictber^ 
ftM' the love he has shewn for year soul. 

Isa. He has shewn more love for my body,- be^ 
3 iiev* 
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lieve rae, Sir. Nay, go but with me, and joa sliall 
believe your own eyes and ears. 

Jourd. Against the church ! Heaven forbid ! 

Jsa. Will you not believe your own senses, Sir ? 

Jourd. Not when the ctiurch contradicts Jlieui — 
Alas ! how do we know whatwe believe Mitliout the 
church? Why, 1 thought I saw Mr. Laroonand liis 
son to-day, when I saw neither. Alack-a-day, cliild, 
the church often contradicts our senses, iiut you 
owe these wicked thouglils to your education in Eng- 
land, that vile heretical country, where every man 
believes what religion he pleases, and most believe- 
none. 

Isa. W«H, Sir, if yo« wiJl not be ronyinced, you 
shall be the only person In Toulon that is not. 

Jourd. I will go with dice, if it wer-e ovAy to see 
how far this wicked spirit will carry his imposition ; 
for I am convinced the devil wiU leave do stone un- 
turn'd to work my destrucUon. 

Isa. I hope you will find us too bard fcr him and 
his ambassador too. 

SCENE X. Amther Apartment, 
YOUNG LARooN, in womoiis clotkcs. 

None eieer waited with more impatience for her 
lover thafi I formine. It isadelightlul assignation, 
but I hope it is a prelude to one more agreeable. 
I shall have difficulty to refrain from beating tlie ras- 
cal before lie has discover 'd himself- — - 

[Ktiocking ai the door. 
AVho's there? W/<y- 

Jieat, Isabel, Isabel. 

Yo, Lar, Come in. What a soft voice the rogue 
•caterwauls in 1 



SCENE 
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SC'ENIi XI. 

VOUSP LAROON, ^EATEICEr 

Beat. What are you doing in tlie d^rk, my deqr } 

Yo. Lar. Heyday, who ihe devil is this ? I sefem 
tu be in a w[iy of an aasignatipn ip fsarnpst. 

Beat. Isabel, where are yqu? 

Vo. Lar Here, child, give nie your liancj. De^ 
Mademoiselle Beatrice, is jt you ? 

Beat. Oh Heaveps ! am I in a in^n's arms ? 

Yo. Lar. Hush 1 hush ! Don't you know iny 

yoice 1 anj X^roon, 

Beat. Mr. Laroon ! Wfiat business cap you havQ 
here? 

Yo. Lar. Ask me no questions, get but into a 
corner of the room and be silent, and you will per- 
haps see a very diverting sceije. Nay, do not be 
^fraid, for I assure you, it will be a very innocent 
one ; make haste, dear Madam, you will do a very 
laudable action, by being an additional evidence to 
the discovery of a notorious villain, 

Beat. I cannot guess your meaning, but would ' 
willingly assist on such an occasion. 

Yo. Lar. Now for my desiring lover. Ha [ \ 
^nk I hear hii)), 

SCENE XII, 

TOUNG LARPON, MARfIN, 

Mart. Isabel, Isabel, where are you ? 

Yo. Lar. Here. 

Mart. Cqme to my arrps, my angel. 

J'o, Lar. I hope yqu are in no frightful shape, 

Mart. I 'am in the shape of that very good man 
thy confessor, honest father Martin, Let me em- 
brace thee, my love, my charmer. 

Yo. Lar, 
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Yo. Lav. Bless me what do you mean? ■ 
Mart. The words e,ven of a spirit gaiinot tell you 
what I mean. Lead me to_thy bed, there shalt thou 
inow my meaning. There will we repeat those plea- 
sures which this day I gave thee JD'anothet shape — 
Tread softly, my dearest, sweetest ! This niglit shall 
mak^'thee mother- to 'a-poI)^'{Lardon-/«a<J!^.^'^ id/. . 



-■ SCENEi XIII, . 4»oiher A_parmenU s, 

ftLD IaBOON,' JO-pBDAJX, ISAB.El., A PRIEST, 
. YOUNG iABOpS, J^ARTINv aH(/ BEATRICE. ^ 

Mart, Whither -will yoihpull me? 

Yo. Ijir. Villain, I'll shew thee whither. 

Miirt. Ha ! ■, ■ - 

Yq. Lar: Down on t'by koepa, confess thyself the 
Svorst of vUlainSa or I'll drive this dagger . to thj - 
heart ■ 

Priest. He needs not confess; our ears are suf- 
ficient witnesses against hin?. . 

Old Lar. lluzzah! huzzah '. the priest is caught, 
(he priest is; eaught. 
. Jourd. I am thunderstruck with amazement 

014 I^ar- How durst thou attempt to debauch 
my son, you black rasca' ? I have a great mind to 
make ai) example of yoij for aitenjpting to disho- 
nour my family. 

Priest. You slii>J! be made a severe example of, 
for having disjionoiir'd your order. 

Mart. I shall lipd another lim? to answer you. 

Old Lar. Hold, Sir, hold. I have too much 
charity not to cleanse you, as much as possible, from 
your pollution. So, wlio's there? [JHuter Servapts. 
Here take this worthy gentleman, and wash him a 
lirtle in a horse pond, then toss him dry in a blanket 

) iicrv, \\"c *vill wfLsb him witji a. vengeawce. 

Mi- 
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/111. Ay, ay, we'll wash him. 

3far.t, Tou may repent Uiia, MrT Laroon, 



BC£K£ thf iMt. 

QLp tAftOOS, TOV«0 I.ABOQN, JoyapAIH 
rAipST> l•A*E^, «?*</ BEATRICE. 

Prietf. Tho' he (tesprres tbo wors^ yet cflnsider 
(jw order, Mr. I^roqn. 

Old Lar. Sir he shall undergo the pupfehment, 
tho' I suffer the like afterw^cls.- Well, Master 
Jourdain, I hope you are now cotiyinced, that yon 
"inay tji^rry your-waoj^leV without goipg, to Purga-; 
lory for it. . t ; : ■ . . . :., 

Joiiri. I hppe you will pftrdon'Whftt'is past, my 
good neighbour. - And you, young genttenan,- wiU, 
{ hope, do the same." tfniy girl oan-iittke you'aBy 
^.mends, I give yoU- he* fax ever^- ■ - - ■ - '; 

Yo, JjCfr. AmeiiAil-'IObV' «he would -make ine 
large amenda-for tweh^'ilVOUBand tifneftmy uutfer? 
jng«, ■ I '.:.'-- : ■: ..:;..,.- 

. Isa, Tell me so "hereafter, #y'-dl9«ir lover. ':\ 
*■ woman may make % -mifn .'aiifetuls for fais sufler-t 
' ings before n>aitiage'; ■ but can she mak^ him 

* amends for what he sUffere after it ? ^ - 

' Yo l.ar, Qh ! think not that can ^er be my 
' fate with yqu. 
' Old Lar. Pox o' your raptures. If you don't 

* make her suffer before to-morrow morning, tbou 
' art no son of mine ; and if she does not make 

* you suffer wiihip this twelvenioqth, blood, she is 
' no woman-r — Come, honest neighbour, I hope 

* thou hast discovered thy own foUy and the priest's 

* roguery together, ftnd thou wilt return and be 
' one of us again. 

' Jo^rd. Mr. Laroon, if. I have err'd on one 
' tide, you have err'd as widely on the other. Let 
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' me tell you, a reflection on th« sins of your youth 

* would not be unwholesome. 

' Old Lar, 'Sblood, Sir ! but it wouM. lle- 
' Section is the mostuawholesome thing in the world. 

* Besides, Sir, I have no sins to reflect on but those 
' of an houest fellow. If I have lov'd a whore at 

* five and twen^, ^ii4 a Bottle at foriy, wifhy, I 
' have doQe as much good' ae I could in my genera* 
' tion ; and that, I hope, will make amends/ 

" Jsa. Well,- my dear Beatrice, and are ypu posi' 
tively bent on a nvjnnery still ? 

Beat, Hum ! I suppose you will laugh at me, if 
I shou'd change my resolution ; but I have seen so 
.much of a priest to*day, that I really believe, I shall 
epend my life in the company of a layman. 

OH t^r. Why, that is bravely said. Madam, 
'fb.ad-! 1 tike you, and if J had not resolv'd for the 
.Bake of this rascal here, perertomarry again, 'Sbud! 
X mi^t talce you io(9 my arms : and \ can tell you, . 
they are as warm as any young fellow's in Europe. -r- 
Come, Piaster Jourdain, this mght, you and I will 
crack a bottle together, and to-morroW morning we 
will employ this honest geoUeman liere, to tack our 
son and daughter together, and then I don't care if 
I never see a priest again as long as t live. 

Isa. [to ¥(K Lar."] Well, Sir, you see we have 
got the belter of all dl^cultics at last. The fears of 
^ lover are very unreasonable, when he is once as- 
sured of thQ sincerity of his mlstresL 

For when a woman sets herself about i^ 

Iifqr priest qor devil csiQ make her go without it. 
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A 

COMEDY. 

Taken from P^AUTUS and MOtlERE; 

AS JT WAS ACT^p AT THZ 

TJIEATRPrROYALINDBURY-LANE, J732. 

Bervonin) ventres ipodio castigat iniquo, 

fpse quoque esurieas ; neque enitn ompia sustinct imquam 

Mucida cicrulei paiiis consumere frasU, 

flesternum solitus medio servare minutal 

Septembri; nee non differre (u tempora coensa 

Alterius, concbem sstivi cum parte lacerti 

Signatami vel dimidio pntrique situro, 

Filiqae sectivt numej-ata includere porri. 

Invitatus ad hxc aliquii de ponte pegabit. 

Sed qiid divitias hec per tormeota coactas ; 

Cilm furor hand dubius, c&m sit maQifesta phreneBJi, 

^t locuples moriarU, egent^vtvsrefato? 
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TO His GBAC£ 

CHARLES 

DUKE OF RICHMOND AND U^NpX. 

MT LORD, 

As there ie scarce any vanity more general tbad 
that of desiring to be thought well received bj 
the Great, pai'don me, if I take (he first opportu* 
nity of boasting the countenance I have met with 
from one who is an honour to the high rank in 
■which he is born. The Muses, my lord, stand in 
need of such protectors ; nor do I Icnow under 
whose protection I can so properly introduce Mo- 
liere as that of your Grace, to whom he is as &- 
miliar in his own language as in ours. 

The {Measure, which I may be supposed, to re- 
ceive from an extraordimtry success in so difficult 
an undertaking, must be Indeed complete by your 
approbation. The perfect knowledge which your 
Grace is known to have of the manners, habits, 
and taste of that nation whence this play was de- 
rived, makes you the properest judge, wherein I 
have judiciously kept up to, or departed from, die 
original. The theatre hath declared loudly in &- 
Ttfiur of the Miser ; and yoti any Lord, are to de- 
cide what share the tninsUttor meiits in the applause. 
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DEDICATION.-; 

1 shall not grow tedious, by entering ihttf tirt? 
osual style of Dedications ; for my pen cannot ac- 
company my heart when I speak of your Grace j 
and I am now writing to the only person living to 
whom such a p9.negyrick would b«. displeasing. 
Therefore I shall" beg leave to conclude with the 
highest on myself, by affirming that it is my greatest 
ambition to hie thought, ' 

My Lord, 

Your Grace's most ofcKged, . 

and most obedient humble sei'vant, 

HENRY FIELDING. 
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. ...-I ..., A FBIP.ND, . - . 

SPOKES Br 

Mb. BrsIDGEWATER. ,, 

1 OO long the slighted Comic Muse hasmonrn'd, 
Her face'quite altered, and her art o'ertuni'd; 
That (pKe of nature how no ipore she sees, ■ 
With which so well her JoDSon knew to please. , 
No characters from nature now we trace; ■ 
All serve to empty books of common-place: 
Our modern bards, who to assemblies stiay, "1 
Frequent' the park, thevisrt, or the play, > 

Regard not what fools do, but.what wits Bay. } 
Just they.Kctail each quibble to the town, 
That surely must admire what is its own. 
Thus, without characters from nature got, 
Without amoral, and without a plot, 
A dull collection of insipid jokes, 
Some stole from conversation, some from books, 
■ Provided lords and ladies give 'em vent, 
We call high Comedy, and seem content 
Uut to regale with other sort of fare, 
To-ni^ our Author treats you with Moliere. 
Moliere, who nature's inmost secrets knew; 
Whose justest pen, like Kneller's pencil, drew. 
In whose strong scenes all characters are shewOj 
Not by low jests, but actians of their own. 
Happy our English' bard, if your Applause 
Grant h'as not injin'd th? French author's cause. 
»om that alone arises all hi« fear ; 
He must be safe, if be has sav'd Moliere. 

I DRAM4TIS 
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MEN. 

Zovegeld, the Miser, , , 
Frederick, his Son, < . i 
Clermont, i . . . . . 
Ramilie, servant to 

Frederich 
Mr. Decoj/t a Broker . 
Mr. Furnish, an Up* 
■ hohterert 

Mr. Sparkle, a Jeweller, . 
Mr. Sattin, a Mercer, 
Mr. List, a Taylor, . . 
Charles Bubileboy, . . 
A Lawyer, ..... 



Ult, 6RITFIN- 

MR. BRIDGEWAT£l£4 
Mr. mills, J UN. 

UR. CIBBER^ IVlSf 

■tin. GATES. 

'-itK. FlEtDINiB. 

MRJ BERRT. 
MB. CREr. 
MR. GATES* 
MR. MUI^AR-t' 
MR. MDLLAA4'j 



^AlRJ. BUtLER* 



WOMEN. 

Harriett Daughter to 
Lovegold .... 
Mrs.. JVisely, . . *■ , .mbs. Grace- 
Mariana, ..... ^ mks. HoaTOiVv 
Lappet, Maid to Harriet., mks. aaftos^ 
Wheedle, Maid to Mariana^ mbs. mu llab** 

SERVANTS, ftC. 
SCXNE, LOVa&tti 
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Miser* 

ACT I. SCENE I. 
SCENE, i.ovt.gold's Houie. 

LAPFET, RAUlLtE. 



I'LL hear no ihorei Perfidious fello* ! Hftve I 
*0r thee slighted so many good matches ? Have I 
for thee lurn'd ofi' Sir CMivei'a steward, and my lord 
Landy's butler, and several others, thy betters, and 
aU to be affronted in So public a manner? 

Ramil. Do btil hear me, Madam^ 

Lap. If thou woud'st have neglected me, was 
there nobody else to dance a minuet with, but Mrs^ 
Susan Crossstitch, whom you know to be my uttef 
aversion ? 

Ramil. Curse on all balls ! henceforth I shall 
bate the sound of a violin. 

Lap. I have more reason, I am sure, after having 
been the jest of the whole company ; whatmust they 
think of me, when they see you, after I have coun- 
tenanced your addresses in the eye of the world, 
take out another lady before nie ? 

Ramil. I'm sure the World must think worse of 
nle, did they imagine, Maddm, I could prefer any 
other to yoit. 
.VOL. II. cc Lap. 
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Lap. None of j'our wheedliog, Sir ; that won't 
do. If yoH ever hope to speak to me more, let me 
see you affront the little minx in the next assembly 
you meet her, 

Ramil. I'll do it; and luckily, you know, we 
are to have a ball at my lord Landy's the first night 
he lies out of town, Mhere I'll give your revenge 
ample satisfaction. 

Lap. On that condition I pardon you this time; 
but if ever you do the like again 

Ramil. May I be banish'd for ever from those 
-dear eyes, and be turn'd out of the family while you 
live in it. 



SCENE II. 

lAPPET, WHEEDLE, KAMILIE. 

IVheed. Dear Mrs. Lappet ! 

Lap. My dear, tliis is extremely kind, 

U'heed. It is what all your acquaintance must do 
that expect to see you. It is in vain to hope for 
tlie favour of a visit. 

Lap. Nay, dear creature, now you are barba- 
rous ; my young lady has staid at home so much, I 
have not luid one moment to myself; the first time 
I had gone oiit, I am sure Madam, wou'd have been 
to wait on Sirs. Wheedle. 

teheed. My lady has staid at home too pretty 
much lately. Oh ! Mr. Kamilie, are you conSn'd 
too ? your master does not stay at home, I am sure; 
he can find the way to our house tho' you can't 

Ramil. That is the only baf piness, ^adam, I 
envy him ; but faith t I don't know how it is in this 
parliament time, one's whole days are so taken up ia 
the court of Request, and one's evenings;at Qua- 
drille, the deuce take me if I liave seen one opera; 
since I came to toj^n. Oh ! now I ntentioq operaa, 
if you have a mind to see Cato, I believe I can stegi 

my 
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my master's silver ticket ; for I know he is engaged 
to-morrow with some gentlemen, who never leave 
their bottle for music. 

Lap. Ah the savages. 

JVheed. No one can say that of you^ Mr. Ra- 
milie, yott prefer musick to every thing 

Ramil. But the ladies. [BeW rings;'] Scr, 

(here's my summoos. 

Lap. Well, but shall we never have a party of 
Quadrille more ? 

IVheed^ O, don't name it. I have worked my 
eyes out since I saw you ; for my lady has taken si 
whim of flourishing all her cAA cambric pinners and " 
handkerchiefs; in short, ray dear, no journeywo- 
man sempstress is half so much a slave as I am. 

Lap. Why do you stay with her ? 

IVheed. La, child, where can one better one's 
lielf ? all the ladies of our acquaintance are just the 
same. Besides, there are some Uttte things that make 
amends; my lady has a whole train of admirers. 

Ramiii .That, Madam, is the only circumstance 
trberein she has the honour of resembling you. [Bell 
rings louder.] You hear. Madam, I am oblig'd.to - 
leave you — [Bell rings] So,- so^ so, would the bett 
were in your guts. 

SCENE III.- 

tAPPET^ WHEEDLE. 

Lap. Oh ! Wheedle ! I am quite sick of this fa- 
fnily ; the old gentleman grows more covetous every 
day he lives. Every thing is under lock and key ; 
I can scarce ask you to eat or drink. 

IVheed. Thank you, my dear ; but I have drank 
half a dozen dishes of chocolate already this morning. 

Lap. Well; but my dear, I have a wlV)le budget 
of news to tell you, I have made some notable dis- 
coveries. 

c e 2 IVheed. 
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' fVheed. Frny let us hear them. I have sotne se' 
crets of our family too, which you shall know by 
and by. What a pleasure there is ia having a friend 
to tell these things to. 

Imp. Vou knpw, my dear, last summer roy young 
lady had the misfortune to be overset in a boat be- 
tween Kiehoiond and Twickenham, and that a cer- 
tain young gentleman, plunging immediately into 
the water, sav'd her life at the hazard of his own — 
Oh I 1 shall never forget the figure she made at her 
return home, so wet, so draggled ha, ha, h>i ! 

fVheed. Yes, my dear, . I know how all your fine 
ladies locJc, when they ai'e never so tittle disordered 
-!~ihey have no need to be so vain of themselves 
. Lap.' You are no stranger to my master's way oi 
rewarding people; when tlie poor gentleman brought 
miss home, my niastfr sicets them at the door, and, 
without asking any question, very civilly shute it 
against biwi. Well,, for a whole fortnight after- 
wards, 1 was continually entertained with the young 
spark's bravery, aiid gallantry, and generosity, and 
beauty. 

JVIieed. I can easily guess;. I suppose she was 
rather warmed than cool'd by tlie watei-. These 
mistresses of uurs, for all their pride, are made of 
just the same flesh and blood as we are. 

Lap. About a rnonth ago my young k(ly goes to 
the play in an undress, and takes me with her. We 
sat in Burton's box, where, as the devil woukl have 
it, whom should we meet with but this very gentle- 
man : her blushes soon discover-ed to lue who he 
was; in short, the gentleman enteftaiued her the 
whole play, and I much mistake if ever she was so 
agreeably entertained in her life. M'ell, as we were 
going out, a rude fellow thrusts his hand into my 
lady's bosom; upon which her champion fell upon 

him, and did so maul him My lady fainted away 

. in my arms; but as soon as she came to herself — 
bad you seen how she look'd on liim. Ah ! Sir, 

'says 
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■says she, in a mighty pi-etty tone, sure you were 
born for my deliverance; he handed her into a 
hackney-coach, and set "us down at home. From 
this moment letters began to fly on both sides. 

Wtteed. And you look care to see the post paid, 
. I hope. 

Lap. Never fisir that— —And now what do you 
think we have contHved among us ? We have got 
this very gentleman into the house in the qualitj' of 
my master's clerk. ■ 

fr/teed. So ! here's fine billing, and cooing, I 
warrant; miss is in a 6ne condition. 

L.ap. Her condition is pretty much as it was yet. 
How long it will continue so, I know not. I am 
making up my matters as fast as I can; for this 
house holds' not jne after the discovery. 

IVkeed. I think you have no great reason to la- 
meat the loss of a place, where the master keeps his 
own keys, 

Lap. The devil take the first inventor of-locks, 
say I : but come, my dear, there is one key which X 
keep, and that, I believe, itill furnish us with some 
sweetmeats ; so if you will walk in with me, I'll tell 
you a secret which concerns your family. It is in 
your power, perhaps, to bd serviceable to me ; I 
hope, my dear, you will keep these secrets safe ; for 
one would not have it known that one publishes all 
the atl'airs of a family, while one stay-in it. [^i'etini, 

SCENE IV. A Garden. 

CLEBMOXT, HARRJEtI 

Cier. Why are yoa melancholy, my dear Har- 
riet; do you repent that promise of yours, which 
lias made me the happiest of mankind ? 

liar. You litrie know my heart, if you can think 
it capable of repenting any thing I have done to- 
varcts your happiness ; if 1 am melancholy, it is that 

I have 
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?bave it not in my ppwer to make you as bapt^ as 
would. 

Cier. Thou art too bqunteous. Every tender 
word, irom those dear lips, lays obligations on me I 
never can rep^y ; but if to love, to doat on you 
more than life itself, to watcb your eyes that I may 
pbey ypur wishes before you speak them, can disT 
pburge tpe frpm any part of that vast debt I owe 
you,l will be punctual in the payment. 

Har. It were uneentsrous in me to doubt you, 
(ind TFbfjn I think whatyoa have (ione for me, be- 
lieve nie, I must think the balance on your side. 

Cler. Generous creature ! and cjqst thou not for 
me hazard the eternal anger of your father, the re- 
pro^cl|C8 of your family, the censures of the world, 
jvhp always blame the conduct of that person who 
sacrifices interest to any consideration. 

liar. As for the censures of the world, I despise 
theni while I do not deserve them : folly is forwarder 
to censijre wisdqn^, than wisdom folly. I were weak 
indeed not to enabrace real happiness, because the 
Forld does not call it so. 

Cler. But see, my dearest, your brotlier is come 
'intq the garden. 

Har. Is it not safe, tfiink yoji, to let him into 
pur secret? 

Cler- You knpir, by outwardly humouring your 
father, in railing against the extravagance of young 
men, I have brought him to look qn ijie as his ene-; 
my : it will be i^rst" proper to set him right in that 
point- Besides, in managing the old gentleman, I 
shall still be obliged to a behaviour which the im- 
patience of his temper may nqt bear; therefore I 

think it qot adyiseable to trust him, at least yet ■ 

he will pbserve us. Adieu, my heart's only joy, 

ffar. Hqnest creature ! what happiness may I 

propose in a life with such ahusband ! what is there 

)n graiKleur to recompense the loss of him ! Parents 

(ihoQse a? often ill for us, as we for ourselves, Tbey 

^ ' . ftf? 
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are too apt to (prget how seldom true happiness 
lives in a palace, or rides in a coach and six. 



FREDERICK, HARRIET. 

Fred. Dear Harriet, good-morrow, I am glad to 
find you alone; for I have an affair to impart to 
you, that I am ready to burst with. 

liar. You know, brother, I am a trusty confidant. 

Fred. As ever wore petticoats ; but this is an af- ' 
fair of such consequence 

Har. Or it were not worth your telling me, 

Fred. Nor your telling again; in short you never 
could discover it, I could ati'ord you ten years to 

guess it in. I am ^you will laugh immoderately 

when you know it. I am it is impossible to tell 

you. In a word 1 am in love. 

Har. In love ! 

Fred. Violently, to distraction : so much in love, 
that without move hopes than I at present see any 
possibility of obtaining, I cannot live three' days. 

Har. And has this violent distemper, pray, come 
upon you of a sudden ? 

^red. No, I have bred it a long time! It hath 
been growing these several weeks. I stifled it as 
long as I could ; but it is now come to a crisis, and 
I must either have the woman, or you will have no 
brother. 

Har. But who is this woman ? for you have con- 
ceal'd it so well that I can't even guess. 

Fred. In the first place she is a most intolerable 
coquette. 

Har. That is a description I shall never find her 
out by. There are so many of her sisters, you might 
as well tell me the colour of her complexion. 

Fred, Secondly, she is almost eternally at cards. 
Har. 
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Hot. You must come to particulars, I shall ne» 
ver discover your mistress till you tell me more tlian 
that she is a ivoman, aad lives in this town. 

l^red. Her fortune is very small. 

Har. I 6nd you are enumerating her charms. 

Frtd. Oh! I have only shewn you the reverse j 
but were you to behold tiie medal on the right side, 
you would see hcauty, wit, genteelness, politeness— 
in a word, you would see Mariana. 

Har. Mai'iana ! ha, lia, ha ! you have started a 
■wild-goose chase, indeed. But, if you could ever 
prevail on her, you may depend on it, it is an arrant 
impossibility to prevail on my father, and you may 
easily imagine what success a disinherited son may 
likely expect with a woman of her temper. 

Fred. 1 know 'tis difficult, but nothing's impos- 
sible to love, at least nothing's impossible to woman ; 
and therefore, if you and tlie ingenious Mrs. tappet 
Tvill but lay your heads together in my favour, I 
shall he far from despfuring ; and in return, sister, 
for this kindness—— 

Har. And in return, brother, for this kindness, 
you may perhaps have it in your power (Q do me a 
tavoiir of pretty much the same nature. 

Lfixt. \^cithout.'\ Rogue ! villain I 

Har. So ! what's the matter now ? what cap 
have thrown my fatlier into this passion ? 

Fred. The loss of an old slipper, I suppose, or 
something of equal consequence. Let us step asida 
into the next walk, and talk more of our atl'^irs. 

SCENE VI. 

IQVEGOLp, BAMILIE. 

Love. Answer me not, sirrah; but get you out of 
my house. 

iiamiU Sir, I am your son's servant, and not 
yours. 
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yourgj- Sir ; and T w6q'i go ouf of the house, Sir, 
unless I am turn'd out by my proper master, Sir. 

Love. Sirrah, I"U turn yourmastftr oat aftervbu, 
like an extravagant ras^at as he is ; he has. no need 
of a servant while he is in my house ; and here.-he ■ 
dresses out a fellow at more expence than a prudent 
man might clothe a large family at ; it's plain enough 
what use he keeps you for ; but I will have no spy 
upon my affairs, no rascal continually prying into 
gU my actions, devouring all I have, and bunring 
about in every corner to see what he may steal. 

Jtamil, Steal ! a likely thing, indeed, to steal 
from a man who locks iip every thing he has, and 
stands sentry upon it day and night. 

Love. I'm all over in a sweat, legt this fellow 
shou'd suspect something of my money: [Aside.} 
riarkee, rascal, come hither, I wou'd advise you 
not to run about the town, and tell "everybody ■^ou 
meet that I have money hid. 

Kami. Why, have you any money hid, Sir ? 

Love. No, sirrah, J don't say I have; but you 
,may raise such a report, nevertheless. 

RamiL 'Tisequal to me whether you have oiodct 
hid or no, since I cannot find it. 

Love. D'ye mutter, sirrah? Get you out of my 
house, I say, get you out this instant 

RamiL Well, Sir, lam going. 

l,ove. Come back ; let me desire you to carry ■ 
nothing away with you, 

Ramil. What should I carry ? 

Love. That's what I wou'd see. These bopt- 
pleeves were certainly intended" to be the receivers of 
Stolen goods, and I wish the tailor had been haog'd 
who invented them. Turn your pockets inside out, 
if you please; but you are too practised a rogue to 
put any thing there. These daain'd bags have had 
many a good thing in them, I warrant you. 

Ramil . Give me my bag, Sir, Tarn in the most 
liflpger of being robb'd. 

Love. 
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Love. Come, come, be hones^ and retarn what 
thou hast taken from me. 

Ramil. Ay, Sir, that I could do with all my heart, 
for I have taken nothing from you but some boxes 
on the ear. 

Love. And hast thou really stolen nothing ? 

Ramil. No really. Sir. 

Love. Then gel out of my house while *tis all 
itel!, and go to the devil. 

Ramil. Ay, any where from such an old cove- 
tous curmudgeon. 

Love. So, there's one plague gone; now I will 
go pay a visit to my dear casket. 

SCENE VII. 

L0VE60LD, FEESERICK, HARRIET. 

Love. In short, I must find some safer place to 
clepQsit those three thousand guineas in, which I 
receiv'd yesterday; three ihousaiid guineas are a 
Bum — O Heavens ! I have betray'd myself ! my pas- 
sion lias transported me to talk aloud, and I have 
been overheard. How now 1 What's the matter ? 

Fred. The matter, Sir ? 

Love. Yes, the matter, Sir; I suppose you can 
repeat more of my words than these; I suppose you 
have overheard ■ ■ 

Fred. What, Sir ? 

Love. That 

Fred. Sir ! 

Lfifoe. What I was just now saying. 

Har. Pardon me, &r, we really did not. 

Love. Well, I see you did overhear something, 
and so I will letl you the whole : I was saying to 
myself, in this great scarcity of money, what a hap- 
piness it would be to haye three thousand guineas 

hy 
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by one; I tell you this, thatyou might not misunder- 
stand me, and tmE^ine that I said I had three thou- 
sand guineas ! ' ■ 

Fred. We enter not into your affairs, Sir. 

ZfOve. Ah ! wou'd I had those three thousand 
guineas ! 

Fred. In my opinion 

Love. It wou'd make my affairs extremely easy, 

Fred. Then it is very easily in your power to raise 
^em, 3ii", that the whole world knows. 

Love. I raise them ! I raise three thousand gui- 
neas easily ! My children are my greatest enemies, 
^ndwill, by their way of talking, and by the extra- ■ 
vagant expenses they run into, be the occasion that, 
one of these days, somebody will cut my throat, in^a- 
gining me to be m^e up of nothing but guineas. 

Fred. What expence, Sir, do I run into ? 

Love. How ! have ypu the assurance to ask me 
that, Sir ? when, if one was but to pick those fine 
feathers of yours off, fi-om head tp foot, one might 
purchase a very comfortable annuity out of thcni : a 
fellow, here, with a very good fortune upon his back, 
wonders that he is called extravagant. In short, 
^ir, you.must rob me to appear in tliis manner. 

Fred. How, Sir ! rob you ? 

Love. Ay, rob rne ; or how cou'd you support 
this extravagance ? 

Fred. Alas, Sir, there are fifty young fcUows, of 
piy acquaintance, that support greater extravar 
gancies, and no one knows iiow : Ah. Sir ! there 
are ten thousand pretty ways of living in this town, 
without robbing one's father. 

Love. What necessity is there for all that lace on 
your coat ? and all bought at the first hand too, I 
warrant you. If you will be fine, is iheie not such 
a place as Mpnmouth Street in this town, where a 
man may buy a suit for the third part of the sum 
which his tailor demands r And then, periwigs ! what 
lieed has i^ man of periivig=, when he may wear his 

own 
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own hah- ? I dare swear a good periwig can't cost 
luss than tifteeii or twenty shillings. Heyday ! what; 
are tbcy making signa to one anotlier which, shall 
pick my pocket? 

Har. My brother and I, Sir, are disputing which 
shall speak to you first, for we have both an affair 
of consequence to mention to you. 

Imvc. And I have an aftair of consequence to 
mention to you both Pray, son, you who are a 
fine gentleman, and converse much amongst the la* 
dies, what think you of a certain young lady, call- 
(»1 MartaHa ? 

Fred. Mariana, Sir ! 

Loxe. Ay, what do you tliink of her r 

Fred. Think of her, Sir ! 

Love Why do you repeat my words? Ay, what 
do you think of her? 

Fred. Why, I think her the most charming wo- 
man in the world. 

Love. Wou'd slie not be a desirable .match? 

Fred. So desirable, that, in my opinion, her hus- 
band will be the happiest of mankind 

iorf. -Does she not promise to make a good 
housewife ? 

Fred. Oh ! the best housewife upon earth, 

L&ve. Might not a husband, think ye, live veiy 
easy and happy with her? 

Fred. Doubtless, Sir. 

■.Love. There is one thing I'm a litlle afraid of) 
that isj that she Ijas not quite as much fortune as 
one might fairly expect. 

Fred. Oh, Sir ! consider Iiermcrjt, and you may 
easily make an abatement in iier fortune: for Hea- 
vfen's sskej Sir, don't let that prevent your design. 
Fortune is nothing in comparison with her beauty 
and merit. 

Love. Pardon me tliere; however there may be 

soniematterg found pCFhapSjIo make up som6 Iktle 

deficiency; e.nd if you wouldj -to oblige your fether, 

retrench 
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tetrench your" extrwaganeids on this occasion, per- 
i^pe the dittercnce, in suiae time, might l:>e made up. 

J''red. My dearest &ther, I'll bid adieu to all ex- 
travagance for ever. 

Love. Thou art a dutiful, good boy; and since I 
find you have the same sentiments with me, pro- 
vided she can but make out a pretty tolerable for- 
tune, lam ev'n resolved to marry her. 

Fred. Ha! you resolved to marry Mariana. 

Love. Ay, to marry Mariana. 

Har. Who, you, you, .you ? 

Love. Yes, 1, I, 1. 

Fred. I beg you will pai-don me, Sir ; a sudden 
dizziness has seiz'd me, and I must beg leave to 
retire. 

SCENE VIII. 

LOVEGOLD, HARRIET. 

Lore. This, daughter, is what I have resolv'd for 
myself; as for your brother, I have a certain widow 
in my eye for him ; and you, my dear, shall mairv 
our good neighbour, Mr. Spindle. 
. Jiar. I marry Mr. Spindle ! 

Love. Yee ; he is a prudent, wise man, not much 
above fifty, and has a great fortune in the funds. 

Har. I thank you, my dear papa, but I had ra- 
ther not marry if you please. [Curtsying. 

Love. \^Mim'-ck'mg ker curtsy. '\ I thank you, my 
good (laugher but 1 ba4 ratlicr you shou'd marry 
him, if you please. 

Har. Pardon me, dear Sir. 

Love. Pardon me, dear Madam. 

Har. Not all the fathers upon earth shali force 
me to it. 

Love. Did ever mortal hear a girl talk in this 
msTiner to her father ? 

ifar. Dideveriatberattempttomwryhisdaugh- 
ter atler such a maaner r In short, Sir, I have ever 

been 
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been obedient to you ; but as this affiUr con^ehte 
my happiness only, sod not yours, I hope you wil^ 
give me leave to codsuU my own iAclination. 
- Love. 1 wou'd not have you prov6ke me ; J aitf 
Tesoiv'd upon the match. 

SCENE IX. 

LOTEGOLD, CLEBMONT, HAKBtET. 

Cler. Some people, Sir, upon justice-business,- 
desire to speak with your worship. 

Love. 1 can attend to no business, this girl 
has so perplex 'd mc. Hussy, you shall marry as I 
wou"d have you, or 

Cler. Forgive my interposing ; dear Sir, what's 
tlie matter ? Madam, let me iotreat you not to put 
your father into a passion. 

Love. Clermont, you are a prudent young fellow. 
Here's a baggage of a daughter, who refuses the 
most advantageous match that ever was offer'd, both 
to her and to me. A man of a vast estate offers to 
take her without a portion. 

Cler. Without a portion ! Consider, dear Ma- 
dam, can you refuse a gentleman who offers to take 
you without a portion ? 

Love^ Ay, consider what that saves yonr father. 

Har. Yes, l)iit I consider what I am to suffer. 

Cler. That's true, indeed; ybu will think on' 
that, Sir. Tiio' money he the first thing to be con- 
sidered, in alt affairs of life, yet some Uttie regard 
should be had in this case to mclination. 

Love. Without a portion. 

Clef. You are in the right, Sir ; that decides the 
tiling at once : and yet, 1 know there are people, 
who, on this occa-sion, object against a disparity of 
age and temper, which too often make the married 
ttote utterly miserable. 

Love. 
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.. Love,^ Without a portion. 

Cler, Ah ! there is no answering that. Who 

Can oppose such a reason as that ? And yet there are 
several parents, who study the inclinations of their 
children more tlian any other thing, tliat would by 
tio means (iacritice them to interest;, and who esteem, 
as the very 6rst article of marriage, that happy union 
<if affections, which is the foundation of pverybiess- 
ng attending on a. married state and who ' 

Lovt. Without a portion. 

CUr. Very true ; that stops your mouth at once 
' — Without a portion ! Where is the person who 
can tind an argument against that? 

Lo-ct. Ha ! is not that the barking of a dog ? 

Some villains are in search of my money. Don't 

stir from hence, I'll return in an instant. 

Cler. My dearest Harriet, ho^v shall I express 
the agony I am in on your account? 

Hai'. Be not too much alarm'd since you may 
depend on my resolution. It may be in the power 
of fortu ne to delay our happiness, but no power shall 
force me to destroy your hopes by any other matctb 

Cltr. Thou kindest, lovely creature. 

Love. Thank Heaven, it was nothing but my 
fear. 

Cler, Yes, a daughter must obey her father ; she 
is not to consider the shape, or the air, or the age 
of a husband; but when a man offers to take her 
without a portion, she is to have him, let hira be 
what he will. 

lA>ve. Admirably well said, indeed. 

Cler. Madam, I ask your pardon if my love foi' 
yourself and your &mtly carries me a little too far. 
Be under no concern, I dare swear I shall bring 
her to it. [To Lovegold, 

Love. Do, do; I'll go'in and see what these peo^- 
pie want with me. Give her a little more now> 
while she's warm; you will be time enough todmw 
the warrant Cler. 
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CUr. When a, lover offers, Madam, » talJe li 
daughter without a portion, 6ne should efnqtiire ntt 
farther ; every thing is contriin'd in that one articlfe'J 
-and ' without a portion, ' supp! ies the nant of btau= 
ty, youth, family, wisdom, honour, fcnd honesty. 

Love. Gloriously said ! spoke like an oraCle! 

Cler. So, once mofe we af e alone fogetlier. Be- 
lieve me, this is a most painful hypocrisy, it tor- 
tures me to oppose yoOT opliiioti, tho* I am not in 
earnest, nor suspected by you of bfeirtg so. Oh 
Harriet! bow is the noble passion of love abus'd 
by vulgar souls, who are incapable of tastirigits de- 
licacies. When love is great as mine. 

None can its pleasures, or its pains declare; 

We can but feel how exquisite they are. \Exettnti 

ACT a SCENE I. 
SCENE continues! 

FREDERICK, RA-MILTE. 

FREDERICK. 

W HAT is the reason, sirrah, you have been out 
of the way, when I gave you orders to stay here ? 

Ram'U. Yes, Sir, and here did I stay, according 
to your orders, till your good fadier turn'd me out; 
and it is, Sir, at the extreme hazard of a cudgel 
that I return back again. 

Fred. ^Vell, Sir,- and what answer have you 
brought touching the money? 

Ramil. Ah, Sir ! it is a terrible thing fo-borrow 
JDoney; a man must have dealt with tlic devil to . 
4ettl with a scrivener. 

Fred. Then it won't do, I suppose. 

1 Ramify 
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.,. JUtbil, Pardon me, Sir, Mr^ Decoyj the broker, 
is a most industrious person ; he says be has done 
every thing in his power to serre yon ; for he has 
taken a particular taiKy to your honour. 

Fred. So then, I shall bare the five hundred, 
shall I? 

Ramil. Yes, Sir ; but there are some trifling con* 
ditions which your honour must submit to h&fore 
the affair can be finished. 

Fred. Did he bring you to the speech of the per- 
son that is to lend the money ? ' 

Ramil. Ah, Sir ! things are notmanaged in that 
manner ; he .takes more care to conceal himself than 
you do ; there aregreater mysteries in these matters 
thanyOu imagine; why, he would not so much as tell 
me the lender's name ; and he is to bring him to- 
day to talk with you in some third person's house, to 
learn from your own mouth the particulars of your 
estate and family ; I dare swear the very name of 
your father will make all things easy. 

Fred. Chiefly the death of my mother^ whose 
jointure no one can hinder me of. 

Ramil. Here, Sir, I have brought the articles ; 
Mr. Decoy told me, he took them from the mouth of 
the person himself. Your honour will find them ex- ^ 
tremely reasonable — the broker was forc'd to stickle 
hard to get such good ones : In the first place, tlie 
lender is to see all his securities ; and the borrower 
must be of age, and heir apparent to a large estate.^ ' 
without flaw in the title, and entirely free from all in- 
cumbrance ; and that the lender mayrun aslittle risk - 
as possible, the borrower must insure bis life for the 
sum lent ; if he be an officer in the army, he is to 
make over his whole pay for the payment of both 
principal and interest, which, that the lender may - 
not burthen his conscience with any scruples, is to ^ 
beno more than SO per Cent. 

Fred. Oh, the conscientious rascal ! 

you It. D d Ramil 
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Ramil. But as the said leader has not by him, 
at present, the suni demanded ; and that to oblige 
the borrower, he is himself forced to b(HTOw of an- 
other, at the rate of 4 per Cent, he tbinjcs it but rea- 
sonable, that the first borrower, over and above the 
SO per Cent, aforesaid, shall also pay this 4 pit 
Cent, since it is for Jiis service only that the sum is 
borrowed. 

Fred. Oh the devil ! what a Jew is here ! 

Ramil. Vou know. Sir, what you have to do-^— 
he can't oblige you to these terms. 

Fred. Nor can I oblige him to lend me the money 
without them ; and you know that I must have it, 
let the conditions be what they will. 

Ramil. Ay, Sir, why that was what I told him. 

Fred. Did you so, rascal p No wonder he insists 
on such conditions, if you laid open my necessities 
to him. 

Ramil. Alas ! Sir, I only told it to the broker, 
who is your friend, and has your interest very much 
-at heart. 

Fred. Well ; is this alJ, or are there any more 
leudonable articles ? 

Ramil. Of the five hundred pounds required, the 
lender can pay down, in cash, no more than four 
Imntired; and for the rest, the borrower must take 
in goods, of which here follows the catalogue. 

Fred. What, in the devil's name, is the meaning 
of all this ? 

Ramil. Imprimis, One large yellow camblet bed, 
lin'd with satin, very little eaten by the moths, and 
wandiig only one curtain. Six stuft chairs of the 
same, a little torn, -and the frames worm-eaten, other- 
;wise not in the least the worse for wearing. Onelarge 
-pier-glass, with only one crack in the middle. One 
£uil of tapestry hangings, in wluch are curiously 
wroualit the loves of Mars and Venus, Veilus ana 
Adonis, Cupid and' Psyche, with many other amofous 
- . . - ■ ■ stOTies 
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stories, which make the hangings very proper for a 
bedchamber. 

Fred. What the devil is here! 

Ramil. Item, One euit of drugget, with silver hut- 
tons, the buttons only the worse for wearing. Item, 
Two muskets, one of which only wants the lock. - 
One large silver watch,. with .Tompion's name toit,. 
One snuff-box, with a picture in it, bought at Mr; 
Deard's; a proper present for a mistress. Five pic- ■ 
tures without frames ; if not, originals, all copies bjE. 
good hands ; and one 6ne frame without a picture^ 

Fred. Oons ! what use have I for all this ? 

liamil. Several valuable books; amongst whicfk, 
are all the journals printed for these five years la^* 

past, handsomely bound and letier'd- The whole.' 

works in divinity of 

Fred. Head po more : confound the curst extor-, 
. tioner ; I shall pay 100 per Cent. 

Ramil. Ah, Sir ! I wish your honour would con- 
sider of it in time. ' 

Fred. I must have money. To what straits are 
We reduc'd by the curst avarice of fathers ! Well 
may we wish them dead, when their death is the only 
introduction to our living. 

Ramil. Such a father as yours, Sir, is enough to 
make one do something more than wish him dead. 
For my part, I have never had any inclinations t<>- 
wards hanging ; and, I thank Heaven, I have lived 
to see whole sets of my companions swing out of the 
world, while X have, had address enough to quit ^I 
ftianner of gallantries the moment I smelt the halter : 
I have always had an utter aversion to the smell of 
hemp ; but this rogue of a father of yours. Sir — '■ — 
Sir, I ask your pardon— — has so provok'd me, thai; 
I have often wisb'd to rob him, and rob hhn I shall 
\a the end, that's Certain. 

Fred. -Give me that paper, that X at&y consider 
a little tlicse moderate articles. 

Dd a ■ SCENE 
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^ecoy. In ehort, Sir, he is a very extravagant 
young fellow,, and so preas'd by his necessities, that 
you may bring him to what terms you please. 
; Love. But do you think Mr. Decoy, there is no 
danger ? Do you know the naine, the family, and 
,tbe estate of the borrower ? 

. Decojf. No, I cannot give you any perfect in- 
ii>rmation yet, for it was by the greatest accident in 
the world that he was recummended to me ; but y^u 
i^ill learn all Uiese from his own lips; and his man 
SMsur'd me you wou'd make no difficulty, the moment 
you knew' the name of his father : all that I can ^teH 
you is, that his servant says the old gentleman is ex- 
tremely rich; he call'd him acovetous old rascal 

Love. Ay, that is the name which these spend-' 
:thrifb, and tlie rogues, their servants, give ta all 
honest prudent men who know the woiid^ and the 
value of their money. 

JQecov. This.younggenHemaaisan ontysi>n,'and 
is so little .afraid of any future competitors, that he 
ofTers to be bonndpif you insist on it, that his &ther 
sbaltdie wJthtn.thcse eight months, 
■.i/we.. Ay, there's something in that; I believe 
then I shall let him have the money. Charity, Mr. 
Decay, ^charj^ obliges ns to serv« our neighbour, 
I say, when we are no. losers by so doing. 

JDeeov. Very true indeed. 
' Ramtl. Heyday I whAt can be the meaning of 
this ? our broker talking with the old gentleman ! 

Decdy. So, gwitlemen f I seeyou are in great 

ha5te?'but who toW you, pray, that this -was the 

lender P I assure wu, Sir, I neither discover'd your 

name, nor your bouse : btit hou'Cver, there is no 

--"-•■ ■■• '■■'■-- '■- : ..'- ■ > u.: : : - .. : great 
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great harm done, they are people of discretion, so 

you may freely transact the affair now. 

Love. How * 

Decoif, This, Sir, trth« g&nll«d1taii~thdr wantl to' 
borrow the five liundred pounds I mentioned to you.* 
' lAive. How ! rascal, is it you that abandon yOiui'* 
self to these intolerable extravagancies? . -■,-• 

Fred. \ must even staud buft, and outface higi, 
■ [Asidt. 

And is it you, father, that disgrace yofirself b/ 

these scandalous eTCtortions ? 

[Ramilie and Decoy ^eek off: 

Ltyve. Is it you that would ruin yourself, by takhag 
up money at such interest ? ., ... 

Fred. Is it you that wou'd enrich yourself,^ l^ 
lending at Buch interest ? 

Love. How dare you after this appear before mf 
face ? 

Fred. How dare you, after this, appear b^br« 
the face of the worid ? 

- Love. Get you out of my sigh^ villain } get oitt 
of my flight , ,' 

Fred. Sir, I go ;. but give me leave to say :?. 

. IjQve. ni not hear a word. I'll prevent your at- 
ten^pting aay thing of this nature for the future.-r- 
Get out of mywght, villain.- •--I am not lorry for 
this accident ; it will make me henceforth keep a 
gtrict eye over his actions. {Exeunt. 

SCENE III. An apartment in i^Viooio's 
ho^se. 

BARRIKT, MARIAKA- 

Mar. Nay, Harriet, you mustexcuM nw;.ft»rof 
*U people upon earth, you arc my greatest favourite : 
but I have had tuch an. intolerable cold, child, that 
it is a roiraclel have recover'd ; for my dear, wou'd 
you think it, 1 have had no leu than three doctors ? 
' Har. 
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. Jffir. Nay, ^n it ia «. mirftcle yoti recdrer'dr 

indeed ! - ■_ ■ 

Mar. Oh ! child, doctors will nfiver do me any 
kftnn ; J never tftke any thing tbey prescribe : I don't 
know how it is, when odc'a ill one pan't help send- 
ing for tbem ; and yon know, my dear, my mama 
loves physiek better than ehe does aoy thing but 
curds. 

• ffar. Were I to take as much of cards ,a3 you 
4o, I don't know which I ehou'd nauseate moet 

Mar. Oh ! child, you ore quite a tramontane ; I 
must bring you to like: dear Spadille. I protest, 
If«^riet, if you'd take my advice in some things, 
you wou'd be the most agre^ble creature in the 
*«rld. ^ .-■.'. 

liar. Kay, my dear, I am in a fair way of being 
•Mige^'^'oNyyour coQioiapds. 
" Mar. That would be the happiest thing in the 
Vftfijl ^Qr you- j and I dare swev you wo^'d li ke tbem 
extremely, for they wou'd be ek^ctly opposite tO" 
ffvpry comujand of your father's., ; ■ - . . ' 

Ifa7\ By that, now, one wou'd think you- were 
married already. ■■ , . ' . *", 

. Mar. Married, my dear ! •_ ■ ■ 

. liar. Oh, I. ceo t^llypu of such a conquest: you 
w\\\ Jtav§ iMcha Ipaer within these four, and twenty 
JioBia. ; . . V ^ . r y 

■ .MAt.t. I ani glad you hq.ve giy^n me tiwrfy notice 
of it, that 1 may turn otf somebody to make room 
for; bin i'butiibeliQve tiHtve lisb^ him already. Oh 
Harriet ! I have been se plftgu'd, so pester'd, so fa- 
tigu'd, since I saw you with iJiat dear creature, your 
brother — In short, chtldi heilBifl made arrant down- 
right love to me i if my heart had not been harder 
thaa^dtmaot itsdf, I had been yoar sister by tbis 
lime,- 

Har. And if your heut be not harder tbsn ada.- 

rnant, yoq wil) be' in a &ir way of being niy mother 

..... ..... , . ahortiy ; 
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^ortly.j [ty^ toy good father has this vevy day tie- 
d.ax'd such ft passion lor you 

■ Mar. Ypup iatlier ! 

Har. Ay, my dear. What say you to a comely 
old geptJeman, of- not much above threescore, Uiiit 
love^ you 3Q violently ? I dare swear lie will be cou- 
stant to you all his days, 

JV/a;-. Ha, Im, ha I I shall die. Ha, ha, ha ! 
You, extravagant creature, how cou'd you tlirow 
away ^1 tlys jest at ptice? it would have furnisli'd a 
prudent person with an annuity of laughter for life. 
Oh ! I am charm'd with niy conquest ; I am quite 
in love with him already. I never had a lover yet 
above half his age. 

Har. -Lappet and' I have laid a deltglitftil plot, 
if you will but come into it,.and counterfcitan aftec- 
tion for him. 

■ Mar'. Why> child, f liflve a i-eal affection for 
tiim.: Oh ! methinks I see you on your knees already 

Pray, mama, please to give me your blessing. 

Oh I .1 see my .loving bridegroom in his threefold 
nightcap; his flannelshirt ; methinks I see him ap- 
proach me with all the lovely gravity of age ; I liear 
him whisper charming sentences of morality in my 
ear, more instructive than all my grandmottier ever 
taught nie. Oh ! I smell him sweeter ; oh ! sweeter 
than even hartshorn itself Ha, ha, ha ! .see, child, 
bow beautiful a fond imagination can paint a lover : 
would not any one think now we had been a happy 
couple together, Heaven knows how long ? 

nar. Well, you dear mad creature, but do yoa 
think you can maintain any of this fondness to his 
facer' for I know some women, who speak very 
fondly of a husband to other people, but never 
say one civil thing to the man himself. 

Mar. Oh! never fear it; one can't indeed bring 
one's self to be civil to a young lover ; but as ftu* 
those old fellows, I think one may play as harmlessly 
with them- as with one anotlier. Voung fellows fire 

perfect 
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perfect bears, and must be kept at 9. diaraoee ; the 
oldones are mere lap dogd, and when tbey have 
^^reeafale tricks with them, one is eqoally fond of 
both. . 

Har. Well, but nov I hope jrou will give ne 
leave to speak a word or too seriously is ^voar of 
my poor brother. .... 

Mar. Oh !. I shall hate you if you are serious ; 
Anh ! see nbatyourwicked wocds Weoccasiooedf 
I protest you are a conjurer, and certainly deal with 
the devil- 

SCENE IV. . 

- FBEDERICK, HABIANA, HAURIET* 

ffar. Oh, brother ! I am glad you are come to 
plead your own cauae ; I have been your solicitor 
io your absence. 

Fred. I am afraid, like other clients, I shall plead 
much worse for myself than my advocate has done, 
. Mar. persons who have a bad cause, should 
have very artful counsel. 

Fred. When the judge is determin'd against us all, 
art will prove of no effect. 

Mar. Why then, truly. Sir, in so terrible a situa- 
'tion, 1 think the sooner you give up the cause the 
better. 

Fred. No, madam, I am resolv'd to, persevere ; 
'for, when one's whole happiness is already at stake, 
',X see nothing more can be Tjazarded in the pursuit. 
St might be, perhaps, a person's interest to givpup 
\ cause, wherein part of hia fortune was concern 'd ; 
.but, when Che dispute is about tlte whole, he cai> 
^ever lose by persevering, 

'/..'Mar, Do you hear him, Harriet? I fancy this 
.brother of yours would have made a most excellent 
■Jaw^er. I protest, when he is my son-in-law, III 
evensend mm to ^le Temple j ^0*, he begins^ little 

late, 

Lr,,l,;.:M.,G00gIe 



tete,, yet^iiigence way JjriMg.him'.to be «~^eat 
man. -.'■■->,•. . . ■ -.i ; -- ■-"■ -"■ 

^ Frtd, ■ I hope, MtiucA, diligence«nrft saeoBBi » 
love, as well as law ; sure, Maiiana is not a iBOTe 
«rabhB(il study tliarn C«1gc upon. Litdevm ?' 

M<ir. Oh H tf)« vntifa, h« baa ^» sueboit^ 
me wi^ hifi comparisoQ : I must have a Uttle^aic ; 
<l«ar Harnet, 1st u» walk in th6 gaidea. 

/V<<t I hope, Madan, I have yowletve to at- 
tend you? 

Mar. My leave! no, Hxlced, you haTeinotlM« 
of mine ; but if you will foUov me, I knew, no :w^ 
to hinder you ? 

Har, Ah, brottter, I T»iih yon had no grcattff 
enemy in this afiair than your mistress. 

SCENE V. 

KAJflLIE, l^PPET. 

Z-ap'. This^Eifi, iot^d, a niost unlucky accident; 
'however, I dare lay a wag^r I shall succeed better 
with him, and get some of those guineas you would 
have borrowed, . - ; . 

Ramil, 1 am not. Madam, now to learn Mrs. 
Lappet's dexterity;' but if you get any thing out of 
hto>, I shall think you a uwitcb for the devi]. Soon* 
er than to extract gold from him, I wou'd engage to 
extract religion from a bypocritei honesty from a 
lawyer, health from a physioian. sincerity from m 
courtier, or modesty from a poet. I think, mj 
dear, yoii have liv'd long Plough in this house to 
know that gold is a very dear cbmmodi^ here. 

Lap. Ah ! but there are some certain services 
which will squeeze it out of the closest hands ; there 
is one trade, which I thank Heaven, I am no stran- 
ger to, wherein all men are dabbles; and be who 
fvitl scarce afford himself either meat or clothes^ 
will still pay for ih^ commodities I deal in. 

1 Rami. 
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t RemiK Your luimUe serviinC Madam ; I find 
you don't know our good master yet; there is nota 
vomfto in the world, 1^0 loves to hear her jMrQtty 
«df talk; never so much, but you may easier shut 
her mouth, than open hift'h^HW:.«s fofitbaoksi 
praises, and proniisw, nft ttourtiec upon wrthi is 
tdore - liberal of them: ^ut.for amacj, tht.iieYil a 
penny: there's nothlog 30 dry aa t»'cares»9: and 
tfctre isno husliaad, wko.J3ajl)u.the,3i;Qrd;Wjfe half 
so much as he does the word Give ; insteed.of My< 
iog, 'I give you « good^morroiVj; hesalwayasays, I 
tend ^you a'goodTBMnroff. 

Lap. Ah ! Sir, let me alone to drain a hmu ; JL 
knw9t|i&Maret to opca bis 'hearth and bis puree tpo. 

Ramil. I defy, you .to dmin ^e roEui.we talk of, 
of his money ; he loves that more than any thing you 
can procure him in'f xphaiige ;, the very sight of a 
dun throws him into convulsions; 'tis piercing him 
in the only sensible 'pli#t; 'tis todehing his hearty 
tearing out his vitals, to ask him for a ^rthing ; but 
itere he is, and if you get a shilling out of him, I'll 
■ fiiivry yoo without anyothei: fortune. ' ' 

SCENE VI. " 

■ LOVEGOLD, LAPPET. 

• Zoce.AU 'swell hitherto; my dear moneyi»B*fei 

ifiitypu, l-appot? 

-; Lap. I should rather ask if it be you. Sir: why^ 

■yoo 4ook so young and vigorous-—— 

T Love. Do I, do I? 

& Lap. Why, you grow younger and younger elvery 

day, Sir; you never look'd half so young in yoa 

iift, "Sir, as you rf« now. Why, Sir, I know fifty " 

^ouog feDows of five and twenty, tiiat are older than 

you are. . ; . . ■ 

<■' Love. That may b«, thai may be, I^r^t, con- 

*id«'ing the lives they- lead; and yef I am a good 

ten yearfrftbore ^fty. • ■ - -• ...... 

' ■ '•^- • Lap. 
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■ Zap-.. Wdli'and what's ten years above fifty? 
'tis the very flower of a man's age. Why, Sir, you 
are now in the very prime of your life. 

Love. Very tnie, that's very true, as to undei- 
fltanding ; bat I am alraid, cou'd I take otF twenty 
years, it would do pe no henn with the ladies, 
lL.appet. How goes on our affair with Maiiana? 
H^ve you mentioned any thing aboiit what her mo- 
ther can ^ve her ? For, now-a-days, nobody-msr- 
ries a «(onian unless she bring eometbing witli'her 
besides a petticoat. 

- Lap. Sir ! ivby, Sir, thiftyonnglitdy will be worth 
to -you Eugood a thousand pound a year -.a§ ever 
was told. 
~ Love: How, & thousand poUnd a year i c ■ 

Lap. Yes, Sir; there's w the first place tb« ar- 
ticte of a table; /she has^a very little stomaefa, she 
does not eat' above an ounce in a fortnight, andttteu 
as to the quality of.irhat she eatsi, you'll haveiiw 
need of a French cook upon her account;, as 'foe 
sweetmeats^ She mortally itates them : so tliere is the 
articles of deserts vipad -joS aU at .once—^'^Ydu'll 
have no need of a eonfectJoiner, who wou'd beeter- 
nally bringing in billf for preserves, conserves, b'vh 
cuits, comfits, and jelhcs, of which half a dozen 
Uulies wou'd swallow you ten-pounds wordi at a meak 
this, I think, we may very moderately reckon at t»vo 
tiundred pounds a year at Ic^t Item, For clothcs^- 
$he has been bred up at such a pl^nness in them', 
that shpu'd we allow but for three birtbnigbt suits a 
year saved, which, arethe least a tows-lady -rrou'd 
expect, there go a good two hundred pounds a year 
more. Forjewela (of which she hates the vefyei'^t) 
tlw yeariy interest of what you must lay Out in Uiem > 
wou'danounttoonehimdredpounds. Lastly, she 
has an utter detestation for play, at which I have 
known several moderate ladies lose a good two thou> 
«and pounds a year : now kt us take only the fourth 
|>art of ^bat, which amoonts to five hundred; to 
3 which, 

D,q,i,i.:dbvGoogIe 



41S THE MISEB. 

which, if we add two handred pounds on the table 
sccouot, two hundred pounds in dolhes, and one 
hundred pounds in jewels, there is, Sir, your thou- 
sand pounds a year in hard uHtney. 

Love. Ay, ay, thesearepretry things, it must be 
confesfi'd, very pret^ things; but there's nothing 
real in 'em. 

- Lap. Hot, Kr, is it not something real to bring 
you in marriage a vast store of sobriety, the inherit- 
ance dia, great love for simplicity of dress, and a 
vast acquired fund of hatred for play. 

Xove. Thisisdownri|^raiIlery, Lappet; to make 
me up a &rtune.Qut of the expences she won't put 
me to ; I assure you, Madam, I shall give no ac- 
quittance for what i have not raceiv'd : in short 
Lappet, I must touch, touch, touch something real. 
• Z>0/>> Never £ear, you shall touch-aomethiDg real: 
I have heard tbem talk a£a.certaifl country, where 
•he has a very pretty freehold, which shall be put 
ioto your hands. . 

- Love. Nay, if. it wene a cof^old I Bliould be 
glad to touch it ; hut there i»anotber thing thatdis- 
turbs me. You know tius^ii' is. young, andyonng 
people generally love one another's company : it 
would ill agree with a person ofmy temper to keep 
an assembly for all theryouag rakes luul flaaoting 
girls in town. 

Lap, Ah, Sir, how little do you knmv of heri 
This'is another particularity that I had to tell you of; 
she has a most terrible aversion for aH young people^ 
tatd loves none but peraons of your yeavsl I woil'd 
adviseyou, above all things, to take cafe no); to ap- 
pear too young : she insists on sixty at least. She 
says, tiiat iif^y six years are not able to content her. 
Love. This humour, is a. little strange, methinks'. 
Lap. She carries it ftcther. Sir, than' can be ima-^ 
gincd ; she has in her charaberseveralpictures; but 
what :do you think they arc ? None of your smoct, 
fic'iLyoung fellows, your Adonises, your^CepliUiIsea) 
-:■"' ^ your 

L.,,l,;.::t.,G00gIC 



your pariaes, aod your Apollos. No, $ir, yoti 
see. aothing there but your handsome figures of Sa- 
turn, king Priara, =oid Nestor, and good fiither An- 
chises upon his son's shoulders. 
, Love. . Admirable ! This is more than I could 
have hoped. To say the truth, -had I been a woman, 
I shou'd never have lov'd young fellows. 

Lap. I believe you. Pretty sortofstufF, indeed, 
,to be in love with your young fellows ! Pretty mas- 
ters, indeed, with their tine complexions, andtheilr 
iine feathers ! Now, I should be glad to taste the 
savour that is in any of them. 

Love. And do you retdly think me pretty tole- 
rable? 

ifl^f. . Tolerable ! you are ravishing ! If ^ur pic- 
ture was drawn by a good hand, Sir, it wou'd be ini- 
valuable ! Turn about a little, if ypu please: there, 
what can be more charming ? I^t me see you walk ; 
there's a person for you, tall,' straight, free, and 
de^igee ! Why, Sir, you have no fault about you. ' 

Love. Not many; hem, hem; not many, I thank 
Heaven ; only a few rheumatic pains now and then, 
and a small catarrh that seizes me sometimes. 

Lap. Ah, Sir, that's nothing ; your catarrh sits 
veiy well upon you, and you cough with a verjr 
good grace. 

Love. But tell me, what does Mariana say of 
uiy person ? 

Lap. She has a particular pleasure in talking df 
it; and I assure you, Sir, I have not been back- 
ward on all such occasions to blazon forth your 
merit, and to make her sensible how advaotageotra 
a match you will be to her. 

Love. You did very well, and I am obliged to 
jou. 

Lap. But, Sir, I have a small fav'our to aek of 
you — — I have a law suit depending, which I am on 
the very brink of losing for want of a little money,. 
[/fp looks gravely. 1 — And you could enaily procure 

my 
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my success, ifyou bad the leut friendship ibr me. 
You can't imagine, Sir, tlie pleasure she takes in 

.talking of you. [He looks pleas' d.'\- Ah ! bow 

you will deligiit her, how your venerable mien will 
chami tier I She will never be able to withstand you 
But indeed, Sir, this law-suit will be of a ter- 
rible consequence to me. [He looks grave again.'] 
— I ain ruin'd, if I lose it, which a very small mat- 
ter might preveut. Ah, Sir, had you but seen the 
raptures with which she has heard me talk of you ! 
[He resumes his gaiety.^ How pleasure sparkled 
ii) her eyes at the recit^ of your good qualities. In 
short, to discover a secret to you, which I promis'd 
to conceal, I have work'd up her imagination, till 
she is downright impatient of having the match con- 
cluded. 

Love. Lappet, you have acted a very friendly 
part ; and I own that I have all the obligations in 
the world to you. 

Lap. I beg you would give me this little assist- 
ance, Sir. [He looks serious.} It will set me on 
my feet, and I shall be eternally obliged to you. 

Love. I'arewel, I'll go and finish my dispatches. 

L(tp. I astiure you, Sir, you cou'd never assist 
me in a greater necessity. 

Love. 1 must go give some orders about a par- 
ticular affair. 

Lup. I would not importune you, Sir, if I was 
■not ibrc'd by the last extremity. 

Love. I expect the tailor about turning my coat. 
Don't you tliink this coat will look u'ell enough 
turn'd, and with new buttons, for a wedding-suit ?^ 

Lap. For ]>ity's sake, Sir, don't refuse me this 
small fitvour ; 1 shall be undone, indeed. Sir. - If 
it were but so small a matter as ten pounds, Sir. 

Love. I think I hear the tailor's voice. 

Lap. If it were but five pounds. Sir; but three 

pounds. Sir; nay. Sir, a single guinea would be of 

•ervice for a. day pr two. [Jts hv- offers to- go-evt 

on either side, she intercepis him. 

Lore. 
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- Lovt. I muiA go ; I can't stay. Hark fliere, 
somebody calls iite, I'm^ very much oblig'd to 
you ; indeed, I am very much oblig'd to yoii. 

Lap. Go to the gallows, to the devil, like a 
covetous good-for-nothing villian, as you are. Ra- 
milie is in the right ; however, I shall not quit 
the affair : for tho' I get nothing out of him, I am 
sure of my reward from the other side. 

Fools only to one party will confide, 'i 

Good politicians will both parties guide, > 

And, if one fails, they're feed on t'other aide. J 



ACT III. SCENE I. 
SCEME Continues. 

HARRIET, FREDERICK, CtEBMONT. 
FREDERICK. 

I Think, Sir, you have given my sister a very sub- 
stantial proof of your affection. I am sorry you 
could have had such a suspicion of me, as to ima- 
gine X could have been an enemy to one whp 
has approv'd himself a gentleman and a lover. 
^ Cler. If any thing, Sir, could add to my niisfoi> 
tunes, it would be to be thus oblig'd, without hav- 
ingany prospect of repaying the obligation. 

Fred. Every, word you speak is a farther convic- 
tion to me, that you are what you have declared 
yourself} for there is something in a generous edu- 
cation which it is impossible for persons who want 
that happiness to counterfeit : therefore, henceforth 
I beg you to believe ine sincerely your friend. 

Har. 

D,q,i,i.:dbvGoogIe 



4t6 THE UISER. 

Sar. Come, eome, pray a truce with your com' 
piioients ; for I hear my lather's cough comiDg this 
way. 

SCENE II. 

tOTEOOLD, FREDERICK, CLERMOITT, HARRIET. 

Love. So, ao, this is just as I would haye it. 
Let me tetl you. Children, this is a prudeot yotiog 
man, and you cannot converse too much with him. 
He will teach ^ou, Sir, for all you hold your head 
so iu^ better sense than to borrow money at 6ftf 
percent. And you, Madam, I dare say he will in^ 
iiise good things into you too, if you will but hear- 
ken to him. 

Fred. While you live, Sif, we shall want no other 
instructor. 

Love. Come hither, Harriet You know to- 
night I have invited our friend and iffiighbour Mr. 
Spindle. Now. I iqtend to take this oppurtunity of 
saving the expence of another entertainment, by in* 
viting Mariana and her mother ; for I observe, that 
take what care one will, there 14 always more vic- 
tuals provided on these occasions than is eat ; and 
an additional guest makes no additional expence. 

C/er. Very true, &r; besides, tho' Ibey were to 
rise hungry, no one ever calls for more at another 
person's table. 

Zove. Kight, honest Clermont; uid to rise with 
an appetite is one of the M'holesomest things in the 
world. Harriet, I would have you go imnwdiately 
and carry the invitation: you may walk thither, and 
th^ wilt bring you back in a coach.. - 
■ Har. X shall obey you. Sir. 

Love. Go, that's my good girl. And you, Sir^ 
I desire you would behave yourself civilly at sitppen 

Fred. Why should you suspect me, Sir ? 

Lore. 
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Xot*e. I know, Sir, with what eyes such sparks 
es ^u look upon a mother-in-law ; but if you hope 
for my forgiveness of your late exploit I would fid- 
vise you to behave to her in the most afiectionate 
manner imaginable. 

Fred. 1 cannot promise, Sir, to be overjoy'd at 
her being my mother-in-law: buttiiisl will pro- 
mise you, I will be as civil to her as you could wish. 
I will behold her with as much affection as you can 
desire me ; that is an article upon which you may 
be sure of a most punctual obedience., 

Love. Tliat, I tiiink, is the least I can expect 
'. Fred. -Sir, you shall have no reason to complain. 

SCENE III. 

LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT, JAUE9. 

James. Did you send for me, Sir ? 

Liyoe. Where have you been ? for I haw wanted 
you above an hour. 

James. Whom, Sir, did you want ? your coach- ' 
man, or your cook ? for I'm both one and t'other. 

Love. I want my cook, Sir. 

James. I thought, indeed, it was not your coach- 
man ; for you hff^e had no great occasion fur him 

since your last pair of geldings were starv'd But : 

your cook. Sir, shall wait on you in an instant. [Puts .. 

off his coachman's great coat, and appears as a 

. cook* 

-Love. What's the meaning of this folly P 

James. I am ready for your commands, Sir. 

Love. -I am engE^'d this evening to give a supper. : 

James. A supper. Sir I I have not heard the 
word this half-year. I have indeed now and then 
heard of such a thing as a dinner ; .but for a supper, 
I have not dresa'd one so long that I am afraid my 
hand)9 out. 

VOL. II. £ e Love, 
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Love. ' Leave off your saucy jesting, sirrah, and 
see that you provide me & good supper. 

James. That may be doue, Sir, with a good deal 
of money. 

Love. What, is the devil in you ? Always money. 
Can you say nothing else but money, money, mo- 
ney ! AIL my servants, my children, my relations, 
can pronounce no other word than money. 

Cler. I never heai-d so ridicoloue an answer. 
Here's a miracle for you, indeed, to make a good 
supper with a good deal of money I Is there any 
thing so easy r Is there any one who can't do it? 
Wou'd a man shew himself to be a good cook, be 
must make a good supper out of a litde money. 

James. I wish you wou'd be so good. Sir, as to 
shew us that art, and take my office of cook upon 
yourself. 

Love. Peace, sirrah, and tell me what we can have. 

James. There's a gentleman, Sir, who can fur- 
nish you out a good supper with a little mon6y. 

Lm>e. Answer me yourself. 

James. Why, Sir, how many will there be at 
table? 

Love. About eight or ten ; but I will havea sup- 
per dress 'd but for eight : for if there be enough for 
eigb^ there is enough for ten. 

James. Suppose, Sir, you have at one end of the 
table a good handsome soup ; at the other a fine 
Westphalia ham and chickens} on one side a fillet 
©f veal roasted ; and on the other a turkey, or ra- 
ther a bustard, which, I believe, may be bought for 
' a guinea, or thereabouts. 

Love. What, is the fellow providing an enter- 
tainment for my lord-mayor, and the court of al- 
dermen ? 

James. Then, Sir, for the second course a leash 
of pheasfints. a leash of fat poulards, half a dozen 
partridges, one dozen of quaiU| two dozen of CH-to- 

lans, three dozen 

Love. 
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£ore. [Pufiing his handbefi>re5a,me&-s mouth.'\ 
Ah, villain ! you are eating up all I am worth. 
■ James. ThcQ a ragout— —-r- 

Lave. [Stopping his mouth again.'] Hold your 
extravagant toRgue, sirrah. 

Cler. Have you a miad to burst them ailP Has 
my master invited people to cram 'em to death ? C^ 
do you tliiak his frieads have a mind to eat him up 
at one supper? Such servants as you, Mr, James^ 
should be often reminded of that excellent saying of 
a very wise man, ' We must eat to live, and not 
' live to est' 

Love. Excellently well said, indeed ; it is the 
finest sentence I ever heard in my li£^. ' We must 

* live to eat, and not eat to' No, that is not it : 

how did you say ? , 

Cier. Tliat ' we must eat to live, and not live 
' to eat.' 

Love. Extremely fine ; pray, write them out for 
(ne: for I'mresolv'd to have 'em done in letters of 
gold, or blacli and white rather, over my hall 
chimney. 

James. You have no need to do any nlore. Sir ; 
people talk enou^ of yoii already. 

Love. Pray, Sir, what do people say of me r 

James. Ah, Sir, if I could but be assur'd that you 
would not be angry with me. - 

Love. Not at all ; so far from it, you will very 
much oblige me ; for 1 am always very glad to hcai* 
what the world says of me. 

James. Well, Sir, then since you will have it, I 
will tell you freely, that they make a jest of you 
every where ; nay, of yout very servants, upon your 
account. They make ten thousand stories of jou j 
one says, that you h*ve always a quarrel ready with 
your aervanlsat quarter- day, or when they leave you, 
m order to find an excuse to give them nothing. 
Another says, that you were taken one night stealing 
your own oats from your own horses; for which your 
^ ' E e 2 coach- 
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coachman very handsomely belabour'd your hack. 
In a word, Sir, one can go no where, where you are 
not the byeword ; you are the laughing-stock of all 
the world ; and you are never mention'd but by the 
names of covetous, scraping, stingy 

Love. Impertinent, impudent rascal \ Seat him 
for me, Clermont 

. Cltr. Are not you asbam'd, Mr. James, to give 
your master this language ? 

James. What's that to you, Sir? — I fancy this 
fellow's a coward ; if he be, I will handle him. 

Cler. It does not become a servant to use such 
language to his master. 

James. Who taught you. Sir, what becomes ? If 
yen trouble your head with my business, I shall 
thresh your jacket for you. If I once take a stick 
in hand, I shall teach you to hold your tongue for 
the future, I believe. Jf you ofier to say another 
word to me, I'll break your head for you. [Drives 
Clermont to the farther endof the stage. 

Cler. How, rascal 1 break my bead ! 

James. I did not say, I'd break your head. 

[Clermont drivet him back again. 

Cler. Do you know, sirrah, that I shall break 
yours for this impudence ? 

James. I hope not, Sir ; I give you no offence. 
Sir. ■ 

Cler. That I shall shew you the difference be- 
tween us. 

James. Ha, ha, ha, Sir, I wa,s but in jest 
. Cler. Then I shall warn you to forbear these 
jests for the future. [Kicks him off the stage: 

James. Nay, Sir, can't you take a jest? Why, I 
was but in jest all the while. 

Love. How happy am I in such a clerk ! 

Cler. You may leave the ordering of the supper 
to me, Sir ; I will take care of that 

Love. Do so ; see and provide something to cloy 

their stomachs: let there be two great dishes of soup- 

meagrev 
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meagre, a good large suet-pucJding, some dainty fat 
pork-pye or pasty, a fine small breast of mutton, 
not too fat ; a sallad, and a dish pf artichokes ; which 
will inake plenty and variety enough. 

Cler. I shall take a particular care. Sir, to prO' 
vide every thing to your satisfaction. 

Love. But be sure there be plenty of soup, be sure 
of that This is a most excellent young fellow ; but 
DOW will I go pay a visit to my money, 

SCENE IV. Tht Street. 
RAMiLiE and LATVET, meeting. 

Ramii. Well, Madam, what success ? Have I 
been a false prophet, and have you come at the old 
buncks's purse ? or liave I spoke like an oracle, and 
is lie as closetisted as usual ? 

Lap. Never wasa person of my function so used. 
All my rhetoric availed nothing: while I was talk- 
ing to him about the lady, he smU'd and was pleas'd ; 
but the moment I mention'd money 1o him, his coun- 
tenance chang'd, and he understood not one word 
that I said. But now, Ramtlie, what do you think 
this affair is that I am transacting r 

Ramil. Nay, Mrs. Lappet, now you are putting 
too severe a task upon me. How is it possible, in 
the vast variety of aflairs which you honour with 
taking into your.bands, that I should be able to guess 
which is so happy to employ your immediate 
thoughts ? 

Lap. t>et me tell yeu then, sweet Sir, thiat I am 
transacting an affair between your master's mistress 
and his father. 

Ramil. What affair, pr'ythee ? 

Lap. What should it be but the old one, matri- 
mony. In short, your master and his father are 
liyals. 

Ramil. I am ^ad on't ; and I wish the old gen- 
tleman success, with all my heart. 

Lap. 
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Lap. How 1 are yon your master's enemy ? 

Ramil. No, Madam, I am so much his friend, 
that I had ratlier he should lose his mistress than 
his humble servant; which must he the case: fori 
am determin'd against a married family. I will ne- 
ver be servant to any man who is not his own master. 

Lap. Why truly, when one considers the case tho- 
roughly, I must be of an opinion, that it would bo 
more your master's interest to be this lady's son-in- 
law than her husband ; for, in the first place, shehas 
but little fortune; and, if she was once married to 
his son, I dare swear the old gentleman wou'd never 
forgive the disappointment of his love. 

Ramil,. And is the old gentleman in love. 

Lap. Oh, profoundly ! delightfully ! Oh that you 
had' but seen him as I have ! with his feet tottering, 
his eyes watering, his teeth, chattering 1 His old 
trunk was shaken with a fit of love, Just as if it had 
been a fit of an ague. 

Ramil. He ^vlll have more cold fits than hot, I 
believe. 

Lap. Is it not more advantageous for him to have 
a mother-in-law that should open his father's heart 
to him, than a wife that should shut it against him ? 
Besides, it will be the better for us all : for if the 
husband were as covetous as the devil, he could net 
stop the hands of an extravagant wife. She will al- 
ways have it in her power to reward them who keep 
her secrets ; and when the husband is old enougb to 
be the wife's grandfather, she has always secrets that 
are worth concealing, take my word for it : so, faith, 
I will e'en set about that in earnest which I have 
hitherto intended only as a jest. 

Ramil. But do you think you can prevail with 
her ? Will she not be apt to think she loses that by 
the exchange which Iw cannot make her amends for ? 

Lap. Ah! llamilie! the difficulty is not so great 
to persuade a women to follow hep interest. Wege- 
lierally have that more et heiart than you men i^a>- 

gine; 
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gine ; besides, we are extremely apt to listen to one 
another ; and whether you would lead a woman to 
ruin, or preserve her from it, the surest way of doing 
either is by one of her own sex. We are generally 
decoy "d into the net by birds of our own feathers. 

Ramil. Well, if you do succeed in your, under- 
taking, you will allow this, I hope, that I first put 
it into your head. 

Lap. Yes, it is true, you did mention it first; 
but I thought of it first I am sure, I must have 
thought of it : but I will not lose a moment's time : 
for, notwithstanding all I ^ve said, young fellows 
are devils. Besides, this has a most plausible tongu^ 
and shou'd he get access to Mariana, may do in a 
few minutes what I shall be never able to undo as 
long as I live. [Exit, 

Ramil. There goes the glory of all chamber- 
maids. Tbe jade has art, but it is quite oversba- 
dow'd by her vanity. She will gettbe better of every 
one, but the. person who will condescend to praise 
her; for, tho' she be a most mercenary devil, she 
will swallow no bribe half so eagerly as flattery. The 
same pride which warms her fancy, serves to cool her 
appetites; and therefore, though she have neither 
virtue nor beauty, her vanity gives her both. And 
this is my mistress, with a pox to her. Pray, what 
am I in love with ? But that is a question so tew lov- 
ers can answer, that I shall content myself with think- 
ing I am in love with, Leje ne t^ai quoi. 

SCENE V. LOVEGOLD'i House. 

LOVZGOLD, FREDEniCK, HARRIET, MBS. 
WI3ELT, AND MARIANA. 

Love. You see, Madam, what it is to marry ex- 
tremely young. Here arc a cou[He of tall branches 
for you, almost the age of man and woman; but 
ill weeds grow apace. 

I Mrs. 
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Mrs. Wise. When children come to their age, 
Mr. Lovegold, they are no longer any trouble to their 
parents ; what I have always dreaded, was to have 
married into a family where there weresmall children, 

Xooc. Pray give me leave, young lady, I have 
been told you have do great aversion to spectacles; 
it is not that your charms do not sufficiently strike 
the naked eye, or that they want addition ; but it is 
with glasses we look at the stars, and I'll, maintain 
you are a star of beauty that is the iines^ brightest 
and most glorious of all stars. 

Mar. Harriet, I shall certainly burst : Oh ! nau- 
eeous, filthy fellow ! 

Zove. What does she say to you, Harriet ? 

Har. She says, Sir, if she were a star, you should 
be sure of her kindest influence. 

Love. How can I return this great honour you 
do me ? 

Mar. Auh ! what an animal ! what a wretch ! 

Love. How vastly am I oblig'd to you for these 
kind sentiments ! 

Mar. 1 shall never be able to hold it out, unless 
you keep him at a greater distance. 

Love. {Listening.} I shall make them both keep 
their distance, Madam, Harkee, you Mr. Spend- 
al), why don't you come apd make this lady some 
acknowledgment for the great honour she do^s your 
father? 

I'red. My father has indeed, Madan), much rea- 
son to be vain of his choice. You will be doubtless 
a very great honour to our family, Notwithstand- 
ing which, I cannot dissemble my real sentiments so 
far, as to counterfeit any joy I shall have io the 
name of son-in-law j nor can I help saying, that if 
it were in my power, I believe I shogld make no 
scruple of preventing the match. 

Mar. I believe it, indeed ; were they to ask the 
leave of their children, fep parents y/oul6, marry 
tvrice. 
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Love. Why, you iU-ibred blockhead, is that tlie 
compliment you make your mother-in-law? 

Fred. Well, Sir, since you will have me talk iu 
another stile — Suffer me, Madam, to put myself in 
the place of my father ; and believe me, when I swear 
to you I «evcr saw any one half so charming, that I 
can imagine no happiness equal to that of pleasing 
you ; that, to be called your husband, would be to 
my ears a title more blest, more glorious, than thai 
of the greatest of princes. The possession of you is 
the most valuable gift in the power of fortune. 'ITiat 
is the lovely mark to which all'my ambition tends; 
there is nothing which lam not capable of under- 
taking to attain so great a blessing, all difticulties, 
when you are the prize in pursuit- • — 

Love. Hold, liold, Sir; softly, if you please. 

Fred. I am only saying a few civil things. Sir, 
for you to this lady. 

Xore.Your humble servant. Sir : I have a tongue 
to say civil things with myself. I have no need of 
such an interpreter as you are, sweet Sir. 

Mar. If your fattier could not speak better for 
himself than his son can for him, X am afraid he 
would meet with little success. 

Love. 1 don't askyou, ladies, to drinkany wine 
before supper, lest it should, spoil your stonmciis. 

Fred. I have taken the liberty to order some 
sweetmeats. Sir, and tokay, in the next room; I 
hope the ladies will excuse what is wanting. 

Mrs. Wise. There was no necessity lor such a 
collation. 

Fred. \To Mariana.] Did you ever see, Madam, 
so fine a brilliant as that on my father's finger ? 

Mar. It seems, indeed, to be a very fine one, 

Fred. You cannot judge of it. Madam, unless 
you were to seeit nearer. If you will give me leave, 
Sir. \Takes it off from his father's Jinger, and 
gives it to Mariana.] Tti^e is no seeing a jewel 
while it is on the finger, 

JUm 



i=,GoogIe 



426 THt MISER. 

Mrs. Wise. ) T. ■ 1^ J' ,- 

jLj^j. { It IS reaJiy a prodigious fine one. 

Fred. {Preventing, Mariana, -icho is going to 
return it.~\ No, Madam, it ia already in the best 
hands. JMy fatlier. Madam, intends it as a pre- 
sent to you ; therefore, I hope, you will accept it. 

Love. Present ! I ! 
■ Fred. Is it not, Sir, your request to this lady, 
that she Mould wear this bauble tor your sake ? 

Love. \^Vo his so7i.^ Is the devil in you ? 

Fred. He makes signs to me, that I would in- 
treat you to accept it. 

Mar. 1 shall not, upon my word. 

Fred. He will not receive it again. 

Love. I shall run stark-siaring mad. 

jMar. I must insist on i-elurniiig it. 

Fred. It would be crael in you to refuse him : 
let me intreat you, Madam, not'to shock my poor 
lather to such a degree. 

Mrs. IVise. It is ill-breeding, child, to refuse 
so often. 

Love. Ob ! that the devil ivould but fiy away Hith 
this fellow ! 

Fred. See, Madam, what agonies he is in, lest 
you should return it. — It is not my fault, dear Sir ; 
I do ail I can to prevail with but she is obsti- 
nate For pity's sake. Madam, keep it 

Love. \To his son.'\ Infernal villain ! 

Fred. My father will never forgive me, Madam, 
unless I succeed ; on my knees I intreat you. 

Love. The cut-throat ! 

Mrs. JFise. Daughter, I protest you make me 
ashain'd of you ; come, come, put up the ring, since 
Mr. Lovegold is so uneasy about it. 

Mar. X OUT commands, Madam, always deter- 
mine me, and I shall refuse no longer. 

L,ove. I shall be Undone ; I wish I was buried 
while I have one farthing left. 

SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
To them jAiiwES. 

James. Sir, there is a man at the door who de- 
sires to speak with you. 

Love. Tell him 1 am busy — bid him come an- 
other lime, bid him leave his business with you ■-— 

James. Must he leave the money he has brought 
with him. Sir? 

Love. No, no, stay — tell him I come this in- 
stant. I ask pardon, ladies. 111 wait on you again 
"immediately. 

Fred. Will you please, ladies, to walk into the 
next room, and taste the collation I was mentioning? 

Mar. I have eat too much fruit already this af- 
ternoon. 

• Mrs. Wise. Really, Sir, this is an unnecessary 
trouble; but, since the tokay is provided, I will 
taste one glass. 

Har. I'll wait on you. Madam ? 

SCENE VII. 

FREDERICK, MARIANA, 

Mar. That is a mighty pretty picture over the 
door, Harriet. Is it a family piece, my dear; I 
thihk it has a great deal of you in it Are not you 
generally thought very like it? Heyday, where is my 
mama and your sister gone ? 

Fred. They thought, Madam, we might have 
some business together, and so tvere willing to leave 
us alone. 

Mar. Did they so ? but as we happen to have no 
business together, we may as well follow them. 

Fred. When a lover has no other obstacles to 
^uriDount, but those his mistress throws in hi:! way, 

she 
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she is in the right not to become too easy a con- 
quest : but, were you as kind as I could wish, my 
lather would stiU prove a sufficient bar to our hap- 
piness ; therefore it is a double cruelty in you. 

Mar. Our happiness ! how come your happiness 
and mine to depend so on one another, pray, when 
that of the mother and son-in-law are usually so 
¥erY opposite ? 

Fred. This is keeping up the play behind the 
curtain. Your kindness to him comes from the 
same spring, as your cruelty to me. 

Mar. Modest enough ! tlien, I suppose, you 
think both fictitious. 

Fred. Faith, to be sincere, I do without arro- 
gance, I think; I have nothing in me so detestable, 
as slKiuld make you deaf to all I say, or blind to alt 
I sufl'er. This I am certain, there is riotbing in him 
so charming, as to captivate a woman of your sense 
in a moment. 

Mar. You are mistaken, Sir ; money ; - money, 
the most charming of alt things ; money, whi-ch will 
say more in one moment, than the most elegant 
lover can in years. Perhaps you will say a man is 
not young ; 1 answer, he is rich. He is hot genteel,' 
handsome, witty, l>rave, good-huniour'd ; but he is 
rich, rich, ricii, rich, rich that one word con- 
tradicts every thing you can say against him ; and 
if you were to praise a person for en whole hour, 
and end vvith, ' But he is poor, ' you overthrow all 
ynu have said; for it has long been an establish'd 
inaxim, that he who is rich canhavB novice, and.he 
that is i>oor can have no virtue. • • 

Fred. These principles are fomgn-to the real sen- 
timfents of Mariana's heart. "I vow, did you-but 
know, how ill a counterfeit yoii are,- how aukwardly 
ill nature sits upon you, you'd never w*ar it. There 
is not one so abandon'd, but tliat she can aftect 
w hat is amiable better than you can what is odious. 
Nature -has painted in you the complexion of virtue 
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in such lively colours, that nothing but what is love- 
ly can suit you, or appear your own. 

SCENE VIII. 

MARIANA, FREDERICK, HARRIET. 

Har. I left your mama, Mariana, with Mr. 
Clermon^ who is shewing her some pictures in the 
gallery. Well, have you told him ? 

Mar. Told him what? 

Har. Why, what you told me this afternoon ; 
that you lov'd him. 

Mar. \ tell you I lov'd him Oh ! barbarous 

falsehood ! 

Fred. Did you ? could you say so ? Oh ! repeat 
it to my face, and make me biess'd to tliat degree. 

Mar. Repeat it to him, can't you ? How can 
you be so ill-natur'd to conceal any thing from ano- 
ther, which would make him happy to know ? 

Mar, The lie would choak me, were I to say so. 

Har. Indeed, my dear, you have said you hated 
him so often, that you need not fear that But, if 
She will not discover it to you herself, take my word 
' for it, brother, she is your own without any possi- 
bili^ of losing. She is full as fond of you as you 
are of her. I hate this peevish, foolish coyness in 
women, who will suffer a worthy lover to languish 
and despair, when they need only put themselves to 
the pein of telling truth to make them easy. 

Mar. Give me leave to tell you. Miss Harriet, 
Ais is a treatment I did not expect from you, espe- 
cially in your own house. Madam. I did not ima- 
gine I was invited hither to be beb'ay'd, and that 
^ou hadenter'd into aplQtwithyour brother agaiost 
oiy reputation. 

Har. We foiin a plot against your reputation ! J 

wish ^ott couU see, my dear> how prettily these airs 

, become 
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become you. Takemy word for it, you would hatfl 
no reason to be in love with your fancy. 

Afar. 1 sliould indeed have no reason to be in 
love with my fancy, if it were fix'd where you have 
insinuated it to be placed. 

Har. If you have any reason, Madam, to be 
ashamed of your choice, it is from denying it. My 
brother is every way worthy of you, Madam; and 
give me leave to tell you, if I can prevent it, you 
shall not render him as ridiculous to the town, as 
you have some other of your admirers. 

Fred. Dear Harriet, carry it no fiirther; you will 
ruin me for ever with her. 

Har. Away, you do not know the sex. Her 
vanity will make you play the fbol ' till shedespisea 
you, and then contempt will destroy her affection 
for you It is a part she has often play'd.' 

Afar. 1 am oblig'd to you however. Madam, for 
the lesson you have given me, how far I may depead 
on a woman's friendship. It will he my own faul^ 
if ever I am deceiv'd hereafter. 

Har. My friendship. Madam, naturally cools, 
wh«n I discover its object less worthy than I Ima- 

gin'd her, 1 can never have any violent esteem 

for one, who would make herself unhappy, to make" 
the person who doats on her more so ; theridiculous 
custom of the world is a poor excuse for such a be- 
haviour. And, in my opinion, the coquette, who 
sacrifices the ease and reputation of as many as she 
is able to an ill-natur'd vanity, is a more odious, - 1 
am sure she is a more pernicious creature, than the 
wretch whom fondness betrays to make her lover 
faappy.at tbeexpence offaerownrepotation. 
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SCENE IX. 
To them mrs. wisely, clermont. 

Jifrs.. PVise. Upon my word, Sir, you have a 
most excellent taste fur pictui-es 

Mar. I can bear iliis no longer; if you have been 
base enough to hjve given up all friendship and ho- 
nour, good breeding should have restrain'd you from 
using me after this inhumane, cruel, barbarous 
manner. 

Mrs. JVise. Bless me ! child, what's the matter? 

Har. Letmeintreatyou, Mariana, nottoexpose , 
yourself; you have nothing to complain of on his 
side; and therefore pray ict tiie whole be a secret 

Mar. A secret! no, Madam. The whole world 
shall know how I have been treated. I tiiauk Hea- 
ven, J have it in my power to be reveng'd on youj 
and if I am not reveng'd on you 

Fred. See, Sister,' was I not in the right? Did I 
not tell you, you would ruin me ? and now you 
have done it. 

Har. Courage! all will go well yet. You must 
not be frighten'd at a few storms. These are only 
blasts that carry a lover to his harbour, 

^ SCENE X. 

To them LOVEGOLD. 

Love. I ask your pardon, I have dispatch "d my 
business with all possible haste. 

Mrs. Wise. I did not expect, Mr. Lovegold, 
when we were invited hither, that your children in- 
tended lo affront u.s. 

Love. Has any one affronted you, Madam ? 

■'' Mrs. IVise. Your children, Sir, have used my 

poor girl so ill, that they have brought tears into 

^ler eyes. I can assure you, we are not us'd to be 

treated 
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treated in this maimer. My daughter iJ of as good 
a family ' " • 

I.ove. Out of my sight, audacious, vileWetches, 
and let me never see you again. 

Fred. Sir, I 

Love. I won't iiear a word, and t wish I may 
never hear you more. Was ever such impudence, 
to dare, after what t have told yon——— • 

Har. Come, brother; perhaps I may give you 
some comfort. 

Fred. I fear you have dratroy'd it for ever. 

SCENE XI. 

LOVEGOLD, MRS. WISELY, MARIANA, CLER- 
MONT- 

Lore. How shall 1 make you amends for the 
rudeness you havesufter'd? Poor, prel^ creature t 
had they stolen my purse, I would almost as soon 
have pardon 'd them. 

Mrs. Ikise. The age is come to a fine pass, in- 
deed, if children are to control the wills of their pa- 
rents. If I would have consented to a second match, 
I would have been glad to have seen a child of mine 
oppose it. 

Love. Let us be married immediately, my dear ; 
and if after that they ever dare to oifend you, they 
shall slay no longer under my roof 

Mrs. /Vise. Lookee, Mariana, I know your con- 
sent will appearatittlesudden, and not altogether con- 
form to those nice rules of decorum, of which I have 
been all my life so strict an observer ; but this is so 
prudent a match, that the world will be apt to give 
you a dispensation. When women seem too forward 
to run away with jdleyoungfellows, the world is, as 
it ought to be, very severe on them ; but when they 
pnly consult their interest in their consent, vho' it be 

never 
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ti&Ver sd quE<Hy given ; wesay, la ! who suspected 
it ? it Tvas migh^ privately carried on. . i . 

Mar. I resign mysdf intirely over to your willj 
Madam, and am at your diaposaL ' 

Mrit Wise. Mr. Lovegold, my daughter is a 
little shy on this occasion : you koewyuur courtship 
has not heeo of any long date ; but she has consi*' 
der'd your greatmerit, and I believe I may venture 
to give you her consent. 

Love. And shril I ? hey ! I begin to find myself 
the happiest man upon earth. Od ! Madam, you 
shall be a grandmother within these ten months. 1 
am a Very young fellow. 

Mar^ If you were five years younger, I should 
utterly detest you. 

Love. The very creature she was describ'd to be. 
No one, sure, ever so luckily found a mass of trea- 
sure as I have. My pret^ sweet, if you will walk 
afew, minutes in the garden I will waiton you; I 
must give some necessary orders to my clerk. 

Mrs. Wise. We shall expect you with imp»tienc«. 

SCENE xn. 

lOVEGOLD, CLERMONT. 

Love, Clermont, come hither : you see the disor- 
der my house is like to be in this evening. I must 
trust every thing to your care; see that matters be 
manag'd with as small expence as possible. My ex- 
travagant son has sent for fruit, sweetmeats, and to- 
kay. Takeeare what is not eat or drank bereturn'd 
to the trades-people. If you can save a bottle of the 
wine, let that be sent back too, and put up what is 
left ; if part of a bottle, in a pint : that I will keep 
for my own drinking when I am sick. Be sure that 
the servants of my guests be not ask'd to come far- 
ther than the hall, for fear some of mine should ask 
them to eat. I trust every thing to you. 

VOL. II. F f Cler. 
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Cler. I shall take all the care possible, Sir. But 
there is one thing in this eotertainuient of yours, 
which gives mc inuxpressibje pain. 

Love. What is that, pr'jtbee ? 

Cler. Tha.t is the cause of jt. Give lue leave. 
Sir, to be free on this occasioji. I am sorry a man 
of your years and prudence shoaLd he prevail'd on 
to so indiscreet an actioo, as I fear this marriage 
will be called. 

Love. I know she has not quite so great a fortune 
as I might expect. 

Cler. Has she any fortune, Sir r ■ 

Love. Oh ! yes, yes, I have been very well assur'd 
that her Hiothcr is in very good circumstances ; and 
you know sjie is her only daughter. Besides, she 
has several qualities which will save & fortune. And 
a peony sav'd is a penny got ; since I fiud I have 
great occasion for a wife, I might have search'dali 
ovei'this town, and not have got one cheaper. 

Cler. Sure, you are in a dream. Sir ; she save a 
fortune ! 

Love. In the article of a table, at least two hun- 
dred pounds a year. 

Cler. Sure, Sir, you do not know- 

Love. In clothes, two handred more 

Cler. There is not. Sir, in the whole town ^ 

Love. In jewels, one hundred ; play, five hun- 
dred ; these have been all prov'd to me ; besidesidl 
that her mother is wortli. In short, I have made a 
very prudent choice. 

Cier. Do but hear me, Sir. 

Love, Take a particular care of the family, my 
good boy. Pray, let there be nothing wasted. 
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, CLZRMONT alo7ie. 

How vainly do we spend our breath, while faJS- 
»ion shuts the ears of those wc talk to. I thought it 
impossible for any thing to have surmounted his ava- 
rice; but I find there is one little passion; which 
reigns triumphant in every mind it creeps into; and 
wJiether a man be covetous, proud, or cowardly, it 
is in the power of woman to make him liberal, hum- 
ble, and brave. Sure this yoiing lady will not let 
^er fury carry her into the arms of a wretch she des- 
pises ; but, as she is a coquette, there is no answer- 
ing for any of her actions. I will hasten to acquaint 
^cederick with what I have heard. Poor man, how 
~ little satisfaction he finds in his mistress, compared 
to what I meet in Harriet Love to him Is miseiy,- 
jto me perfect happiness. Women are always one 
or the other; they are never indilFerenL 
'Whoever takes for better and for worse, 
'Me^ts with the greatest blessing or the grwt^t 
Qurse. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. , 
icxuSi A Hallin LovEGOLoy jHowfa, 

FREDERICK, RAUII.IE. 
FREDERICK. 

How ! Lappet my enemy ! and. can she »l- 
tempt to forward Mariana's marriage with m^ 
father ! 
, ,JRamiL Sir, upon my honour, it is true. She told 
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it me ID the'highest confidence ; a trust Sir, which 
nothing but the inviolable friendship I have for yau 
could have prevail'd with me to have broken. 

Jfj-erf. Sir, I amyourmosthumhleservant; lam 
infinitely oblig'd to your friendship. 

Ramil. Oh! Sir; but really I did withstand pretty 
considerable offers : for, would you think it, Sir, the 
jade had the impudence to attempt to engage me too, 

■ in the affeir ? I believe, Sir, you wou"d have been 
pleas'd to have heard the answer 1 gave her : Ma- 
dam, says I, do you think if I had no more honour, 
I should have no greater regard to my interest. It 
is my interest, Madam, says I, to be honest ; for my 
master is a man of that generosity, that liberality, 
that bounty, that I am sure he will never suffer any 
servant of his to be a loser by being true to him. 
No, no, says I ;■ let him alone for rewarding a ser- 
vant, when he is but once assur'd of his fidelity. 

Fred. No demands now, Ramilie : X shall find 
a time to reward you. 

Ramil. That was what I told her, Sir. Do you 

■ think, says I, this old rascal (I ask your pardon, 
Sir,) that this Hunks, my master's faliier, will live 

, for ever ? , And then, says I, do you think my mas- 
ter will not remember his old friends ? 

Fred. Well, but, dear Sir, let us have no more 
of your rhetoriqk — go and fetch Lappet hither. I'll 
try if i can't bring her over. 

Ramil. Bring her over ! a fig . for b^r. Sir. I 
have a plot worth fifty of yours. I'll blow her up 
with your fi^tlier. I'U make him believe just the 
contrary of every word she has told him. 

Fred. Can you do that ? , . 

Ramil. Never fear it, Sir ; Til warrant my lie* 
keep even, pace with hers. But, Sir, I have another 
plot ; I doo't question but before you sleep, I shtiU 
put you in possession of some thousands of your 
father's money. 

Fred. 
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Fred. H« has done all in his powwr to prowok* 
rtvt to it i but I am afraid that will be carrying the 
jest too far. 

Ram'tl. Sir, I will undertake to make it out, that 
robbing Him is a downright-meritorious '■act ;Be- 
sides, Sir, ifyou have any qualms of conscience, ycJu 
may return it him again. Your having posaeasion 
of it will bring him to any terms. " ' ,, 

■Fred. Well, well. I believe there is little dan- 
ger of thy stealing any thing from him. So about 
the first affmr. It is that only which causes my pre- , 
sent pain, 

■ Ramil. Fear nothing, Sir, whilst Ramilie is your . 
friend. 

SCENE II. 

FREDEllICK, CLEAMONT. 

Fred. If impudence can give a title to success, J 
am sure thou hast a good one. 

Ckr. Oh ! Frederick, I have been looking for 
you all over the house. - I have news for you, which 
will give me pain to discover, though it is necessary 
you should know it In short, Marianp, has deter- 
min'd to marry your father this ev,eniog. 

Frti, How ! oh ! Clermont, is it possible? Cur- 
sed be the politics of my sister, she is the innocent 
occasion of this. And can Mariana from a pique 
to her, throw herself away ! Dear Clermont, give 
nie some advice, think on some method by which I 
may prevent, at least defer, this match ; for that 
moment which gives her to my father, will strike a 
thousand daggers in my heart 

Cler. Would I could advise you : but here cornea 
one who is more likely to invent some means fov 
jour deliverance. 

Fred' Ha ! Lappet • 

SCENE 
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SC^NE in. 

Lap. Heyday ! Mr. Fr^deriefc, you Ataod with 
your arms acruss, and look as rrfelancholy as if thera 
was a funeral going on in {he bouse, instead of % 
Wedding. 

Frea. This wedding, Madam, will prove the oc- 
casioD of my funeral ; I am oblig'd to you for being 
Instrumental to it. 

Lap. Why ti'uly, if you consider the caserightlyi 
I think you are. It will be ipucb more to your in- 
terest to-' 

Fred. Mistresg, undo immediately what you have 
done; prevent this match which you have forward- 
ed, or by all the devils which inhabit that hedrt of 
yours— — 

Lap. For Heaven's sake, Sr. You do not in- 
tend to kill me ! 

Fred. What could drive your villainy to attempl 
lo rob me of the woman I dote on more than life ? 
What could urge thee when I trusted thee with my 
passion, when Ihave paid the mostextravagantusunf 
for money to bribe thee to be my fi'iend, whlit could 
Bwav' thfee to betray me ? 

Lap. As I hope to be sav'd, Sir, whatever I hav6 
done was intended for your service. 

Fred. It is in vain to deny it ; I know thou bast 
us'd thy utmost art to persuade my father into thii 
tnatch. 

Lap. If I did, Sir^ it was all with a view towards 
your interest ; if I have done any thing to previent 
Vour having her, it was because I thought you would 
do better without her. 

Fred. Would'st thou, to sa'Ap-mj life, teartiut 
my heart ? . And dost thou, like an impudent inqui* 

sitor, 
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sitor, while, thou art destroying oie^ assert it is for 
my own sake. 

Lap. Be but appeas'd, Sir, and let me recover 
out of tliis tenible fright jou have put me into, and 
I will engage to make you easy yet. r -. 

Cler. Dear Frederick, adjourn your a^iger for », 
while at least; I am sure, Mrs. Lappet iii not yQur 
enemy in her heart ; and whatever she has done, if 
it has not been for your sake, ttiie I dare confidently 
affirm, it has been for her own. And 1 have so good 
an opinion ot bsf tliat the napnwnt yqa shew ber it 
will be more her interest to serve you, than to op- 
pose you, you may be secure of her friendship. 

Fred, liat has slie not akeady carried it beyond 
retrieval ? 

Lap. Alas ! Sir, I never did any thing yet so ef- 
fectually, but that I liave been capable oi undoing 
it; nor have I ever said any thing so positively, but 
that I have been able as positively to unsay it again. 
As for truth, I have neglected it so long, tl«it I often 
forgot which side of the question it is of. Besides, 
I look on it to be so very insignificant towards suc- 
cess, that I am indifferent whether it is for me or 
against me. 

Fred. Let me intreat yoa, dear Madam, to lose 
no time in informing us of your many excellent qua- 
lities ; but consider how very precious our time is, 
gince the marriage is intended this very evening. 

Lap. That cannot be. 

Cler. My own ears were witnesses to her consent. 

Lap. That indeed may be — but for the mai'riage 
it cannot be, nor it shall not be. 

Fred. How ! Imw will you prevent it ? 

Lap. By an infallible rule I have. But, Sir, Mr. 
Clermont was mentioning a certain little word called 
Interest, just now. Ishould not repeat it to you. Sir, 
but that really one goes about a thing with so muci 
a better will, and one has so much better luck in 
it too, \vhen onenas gat Eome little matter by it 

. Fred 
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Fred. Here, take all (he money I have- in m^ 
pocket, and on my marriage with Mariana, thou 
shalt have fifty more. 

Lap. That is enough, Sir ; if they were half-mar- 
ried already, I would unmany them again. lam 
impatient till I am about it — Ob ! there ts^othing 
Uke gold to quicken a wonmn's capadty. 

SCENE IV. 

rUPERICE, CtEKUONT. 

. Fred. Dost thou think I may place any confit 
dence in what this woman says ? 

Cltr. Faith ! I think so. I have told you how 
dextrously she manag'd my affiiirs. I have seen such 
proofs of her capacity, that I am much easier on 
your account than I was. 

Fred. My own heart is something lighter too. 
Oh Clermont! how dearly do we buy all the joys 
which we receive from women ! 

Cler. A coquette's lover generally pays very se- 
verelv, indeed. His game is sure to lead him a long 
chace, and if he catches her at last, she is hardly 
worth carrying home You will excuse me. 

Fred. It does not affect me ; fqr what appears a 
coquette in Mariana, is rather the effects of spright- 
liness and youth, than any fixed habit of mind ; she 
has good sense and good nature at the bottom. 

Cler. If-^e has good nature it is at the bottom 
indeed ; for I think she has never discover'd any to 
you. 

Fred, Women of her beauty and merit have such 
a varie^ of admirers, that they are shocked to think 
of giving up all the rest by fixing on one. Besides, 
so many pretty gentlemen are continually attending 
them, and whispering soft things in their ears, who 
think all their services well repaid by a curtsey <Jr a 
^mil^, that they ar« startled, and think a lover a most 

unre^, 
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their whole person. -' 

Cler. They are of all people tny aversion ; they 
are a sortof spaniels, wliotho' they hiave no chance 
of running'down the hare themselves, often spoil the 
rhace. - I have known one of tliese fellows pursue 
half the fine women in town; wilhotit'any other ite-! 
sign than ofenjoying them all in the aims of a strum- 
pet. It is pleasant tfnoii^ to see them w&tching 
the eyes of a woman of quality half an honr, to get 
an opportunity ot making a bow to her. 

Fred. Which she often returns with a smile, or 
some more extraordinary mark of affection; from a 
charitable design of giving pain to her real ^mirei^ 
who tlio' he can't be jealous of the animal, is con- 
(ern'd to see her condescend to lal(e notice of him, 

SCENE V. 

KAEBIET, FREDEBICK, CLERMONr. 

Har. I suppose, brother, you have heard of my 
good father's economy, that he has resolv'd to join 
two entertainments in one — and prevent giving an 
extraordinary wedding-supper. 

Fred. Yes, I have heard it and I hope have 

tdken measures to prevent iL 

Har. Why, did you believe it tlien? 

Fred. I think I had no longer room to doubt 

Har. I would not believe it^ if I were to see tliem 
in bed together. 

Fred. Ueav^n forbid it ! 
. Har. So say I too. Heaven forbid I should have 
such a mother-iu-law ; but I think, if she were wed- 
ded into any other family, you would have no rea- 
son to lament the loss of so constant a mistress. 

Fi'ed. Dear Harriet indulge my weakness, 

Har. 
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Har. T will indulge your weakness with all my 

heart but the men ought not; for they are sucfci 

lovers as you, who spoil the women- Coire, if 

you will bring Mr. Clei'moot into my apartment, I'll 
^ive you a dish of teUr and you shall have some Sal 
Volatile in it, tbo' you have no real cause for any 
depression of your spirit; for I dare swear your 
mistress is very safe. And I ara sure, if she were to 
be lost in the manner you apprehend, she would be 
tlie best loss you ever bad in your life, 

Cler. Oh Frederick ! if your mistress were but 
equal to your sister, you might be well called the 
Imppiest of mankind. \^Exeunt^ 

SCENE VI. 

MARIANA, LAPPET. 

Lap. Ha, ha, ha! andsoyouhave pwrsuaded the 
old lady that you really intend to have him. 

Mar. I tell you, 1 do really intend to have him. 

Lap. Have bim ! ha, ba, ha! For what do you 
intend (o have him r 

Mar. Have I not told you already that I will 
parry him ? 

Lap. Indeed, you will not. 

Mar. How, Mrs. Impwtinence, has your mis- 
tress told you so ? and did she send you hither to 
persuade me' against the match ? 

Lap. What should you marry him for? As for 
his riches, you might as well think of going hungry 
to a fine entertainment, where you are sure of not 
being sufFer'd to eat The very income of your 
own fortune will be more than he will allow you. 
.^dieu fine clothes, operas, plays, assemblies; adieu 
dear Quadrille— and to what have you sacrificed all 
these r — —not to a bnsband-t-for whatever you 
make of him, you will never nukea husband of him, 
I'm sure. 

Mar. 

D,q,i,i.:dbvGoogIe 



THE HlS^lt. 443 

Mar. This is a liberty, Madam, I ehall not eX- 
Icrfryoa; if you intend to stay in tliis house, you 
must leave off these pretty airs you have lately given 
yourself — ^Ileinember you are a servant here, and 
iiot the mistress, as you have been sufier'd to affect. 

Lap. You may lay aside your airs too, good Ma* 
dam, if you come to that ; for I shall not desire to 
stay in this house when you arc the mistress of iL 

Mar. It will be prudent in you not to put on 
your usual insolence to tne; for, if you do, your 
piaster shall punish you for it. 

Lap. I have one comfort, he will not lie ahle to 
punish me half so much as he will you. The worst 

he can do to rae is to turn me out of thehouse >■ 

but you he can keep in it. Wife to an old fellow ( 
faugh ! 

^Jar. If miss Harriet sent you on this errand, 
you may return, and tell her, her wit is shallower 
than I imagjn'd it — —and since she has no more ex- 
perience, I believe I shall send my daughter-in-law 
to school again. [^Exit, 

Lap. Hum'! you will have a schoolmaster at 
borne, I begin to doubt, whether this sweet-tem- 
per'd creature will not marry in spite at last. I have 
one project more to prevent her, and that I wdt 
ftbout instantly, 

SCENE VII. The garden. 

lOVEffOLD, MBS. WISELT. 

Love. I Cannot be easy. I must settle soiniething 
iipon her. 

Mrs. Wise. Believe me, Mr. Lovegold, it is un- 
necessary ; jvhen you die, you will leave your wife 
Very vrell provided for. 

Love. Indeed, I have known, several lawsuiu 
hdppen On these accourrts ; and sometimes the wliole 
|M3 beea thrown away in disputing to which party 

I u 
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It belong'd. I shall not sleep tn my grave,. v/hUe 3 
eet of villainous lawyers are dividing the little money 
I have among them. 

' ■ Mrs. JVise. 1 know this old foul is fond enough 
now to come to any terms ; but it is ill trusting bim ; 
violent passions cao never last long at bis years. 
* \^Aside. 

Zopc. What are you coasidering ? 

Mrs. Wise. Mr. Lovegold, 1 am sure, knows 
the wopld too well to have the worse opinion of any 
woman from her prudence r tlieretbre 1 must tell 
you, tfaiti delay of the match does not at all please 
me. It seems to argue your inclination abated, and 
so it is belter to let the treaty end here. My daugh^ 
ter has a very good offer now, which were she to re- 
fuse on your account, she voutd make a very ridicu- 
lous fig'-ire in the world after you had left her. 

Love. Alas ! Madam, I love her better than any 
■thing almost upon the face of the earth ; this delay 
is to secure her a good jointure : I am not worth 
the money the world says ; I am not indeed. 

Mrs. fFise. We\\, Sir, then there can be no harm 
for the satisfaction of both her mind and mine, in 
your signing a small contract, which can be pre-- 
pav'd immediately. 

Love. What signifies signing, Madam? 

Mrs. Wise. I see, Sir, you don't care for it. So 
there is no harm done ; and really this, other is so 
very advantageous an offer, that I don't know whe- 
tlier I shall not be blam'd for refusing him on any 
account. 

Love. Nay, but be not in haste ; what would you 
have me sign ? 

Mrs. Wise. Only to perform your promise of 
saarriage ? . 

Love. Well, well, let your lawyer draw it up 
then, and mine shall look over it. ■_ 

■ Mrs. Wise. I believe my lawyer is in theh'Quse; 
I'll go to him, and get it done instantly; and theqi 
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we will gire this gentleman a final answer. I assure 
you, he is a very advantageous offer. [Exif. 

Love. As I intend to marry this girl, there can 
be no harm in signing the contract; her lawyer draws 
it up, so I shall be at no expence ; for I can get 
mine to -look it over for nothing. I should have 
done very wisely indeed, to have intitled her to a 
tliird of my fortune, whereas I will not make her 
jointure above a tenth. I protest it is with sonae 
difficulty that I have prevail'd with myseW" (o put off 
the match : I am more in love, 1 find, than I sus- 
pected. 

SCENE VIII. 

LAPPET, LOVEGOLD. 

-Lap. Oh! «nhai:)py! miserable creature tliat I 
am ! what shall I do r whither shall I gO ? 

Love. What's the matter, Lappet ? 

Lap. To have been innocently assisting in be- 
traying so good a man ! so good a master ! so good 
a friend 1 

Love. Lappet, I say. 

Lap. I shall never ibrgive myself, I shall never 

Oudive it, I shall never eat, drink, sleep 

[Runs against him. 

Love. One would think you ivere walking in ygiir 
sleep now. What can be the meaning of this ? 

Lap. Oh ! Sir ! you are undone. Sir, and I 

am undone. 

Love. How! what! has any one robb'd, me? 
have I lost any thing ? 

Lap. No, Sir; but you have got something. 
, Love. What? what? 

Lap. A wife, Sir. 

Love. No, I have not yet but wh y' 

Lap. How, Sir, are you not married ? 

i.ove. No. .1 

Zap. 

D,q,i,i.:db,.GoogIe 



t4€ TH£ MKM. 

Lap. Iltat 13 the happiest word I ev«r heard 
come out of ,vour mouth. 

LotK. I have, for sooae particular reasons, put 
off the match for a few days. 

Zap. Yes, Sir; and for some particular reasons, 
you shall put off the match for a few years, 
£.ove. Whatdo you say ? 

id/). Oh ! Sir,, this affair has almost determin'^ 
toe never to engage in matrimoiiial matters again. 
I have heen 6nely deceiv'd in this lady. I told yoiij 
Sir, she bad an estate in a certain country ^ but I Qad 
it is all a clieat. Sir ; the devil of any estate bas the. 
Love. How ! not any estate at all ! How can she 
live then ? 

Lap. Nay, Sir. Heaven knows how half the 
people in this town live. 

Love. However, it is an excellent good quality 
in a woman to be able to live without an estate- 
She that can make something out of nothing, will 
make a little go a great way. I am sorry she has no 
-foi'tune; but considering all her saving qualities, 
lAppet— 

Lap, All an imposition, Sir ; she is the most e^ 
travagant wretch upon earth. 
Xiove. How ! bow ! extravagant ! 
Lap. I tell you, Sir, she is downright extrava- 
gan<£ itself. 

Love. Can it be possible after what you told mer 
Lap. Alas ! Sir, that was only a cloke thrown 
..over her real inclinations. 

Love. How was it possible for you to be so de- 
iceiv'd in her ? 

Lap. Alas ! Sir, she would have deceiv'dany one 
apon earth, even you yourself: fqr. Sir, during a 
whole fortnight since you have been in love with- 
her, she has made it her whole business to conceal 
her extravagance, and appear thrifty. 

Love. That is a good sign, tho' j Lappet, let me- 
^1 you, that is a good sign ; right ba.bits as well as^ 

wrong 
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Wrong are got by affecting them. And ':sl)e who 
Could be thrifty a whole fortnight, givesJively hope* 
thai: she may be brought to be so as long as she lives. 

Lap. She loves play to distraction : it is the only 
visible way in the world she haa of a living. 

/.ore. .She must win then, Lappet; and play; 
when people play the best of the game, is jid such 
rery bad thing. Besides^ as she |^ys only to 8up> 
port herself, Mben she can be supported withovt it; 
she may leave it otf. 

Lap. To support her extravagance, in drees -par- 
ticnlarly; why, don't you see; Sir, »iheisif)res5'4<Mut 
to-day like a pfincess ? 

Love. It may be an effect of (wudence in a yo«ng 
froman to dress, in order to get a husband. Ani 
as that is apparently her motive, when she is mafrieij 
that motive ceases; and to say the truth, sJie is in 
discourse a very prudent youag woman. 

Lap. Think of her extravagance. 

Love. A woman of the greatest modesty ! 

Lap. And extravagance. 

Love. She has really a very fine set of teeth. 
. Lap. She will have all the teeth out of your head. 

Love. I never saw finer eyes. 

Lap. She will eat you out of house and home. 

Love. Charming hair. 

Lap. She wiH ruin you. 

Love. Sweet kissing lips, swelline breasts, and the 
ilnest shape that ever was embraced. 

[Catching Lappet in Ms arms. 

Lap. O, Sir ! I am not the lady. Wa* ever 

such an- old goat! Well, Sir, I see you are de- 

tefmiricd on the match, and so I desire you wou'd 
pay Bic my wages. I cannot bear to see thcrijin of 
a family in which I have lived so long, that I have 
contracted as great a friendship far it as if it was my 
own : I can't bear to see waste, riot, and extrava-: 
gahce ; to see all the wealth a poor, honest, industri- 
ous gemlemau has been raising -all his lifetime,^ 
squandei'd 
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Rquartder'd away in b year or two in feasts, balt$« 
music, cards, clothes, jewels — It would break my 
faeart to see my poor old master eat out by a set of 
singers, fiddlers, milliaers, mantua- makers, mercers, 
toymen, jeffellefs, fops, cheats, rakes'— — 'J'o see his 
guineas fly about like dust ; all his ready money 
paid in one morning to one tradesman ; his whole 
ttock iii the funds spent in one half-year ; all his 
land swallowed down in another; all his old gold, 
nay, the very plate which he has had in his family 
time out of mind, which has descended from father 
to son ever since the flood, to see even that disposed 
of. What will they have next, I wonder, when 
they have had all that he is wordi in the worldj and 
left the poor old man without any thing to furnish 
Jiis old age with the necessaries of life— -Will tJiey 
be contented then, or will they tear out his bowels, 
and eat them too? [Both burst into tears.} The 
laws are cruel to put it in the power of a wife to ruin 

her husband in this manner And will any one 

tell me that such a woman as this is handsome ?• — 
What are a pair of shining eyes, when they must be 
bought with tlie loss of all oneV shining gold ? 

Love. Oh ! my poor old gold. 

Iittp. Perhaps she has a line set of teeth. 

Love. My poor plate, that I have hoarded with 
50 much care ! 

' Lap. Or I'll grant she may hare a most beauti- 
ful shape. 

Love. My dear land and tenements. 

Lap. What are the roses on her cheeks, or lilies 
in her neck ? 

Love. My poor India bonds, bearing at least 
tiiree and a half per cent. 

Lap. A fine excuse, indeed when a man is ruin- 
ed by his wife, to tell us he has married a beauty. 
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SCENE IX. 
. -laVyer, lovegolu, lappet. 

Zaro. Sir, the contract Is ready ; my client has 
sent for the counsel on the other side, and he is now 
below examining it 

Low. Get you out of my doors, you villain, you 
tindyour client too; I'll contract you, with a pox, 

Law. Heyday ! sure you are non compos mentis ! 

Love. No, sirrah, I had like to have been nori 

compos mentis ; but I have had the good luck to 

escape it. Go and tell your client I have discover'd 

her : bid her take her advantageous offer ; for 1 shall 

. sign no contracts. 

Law. This is the strangest thing I have met with 
in my whole course of practice. 

Lvve. I am very much obliged to you, Lappet ; 
indeed, I am very miich obliged to you. 
. Lap. I am sure. Sir, I have a very- great satis- 
laction in serving you, and I hope you will consider 
of that little affair that I mentioned to you to-day 
about my lawsuit. 

Love. I am very much obliged to you. 

Xflp. I bojie. Sir, youVon't suffer me tobe ruined 
when I have prqgerved you from it 

L0ve.' Hey 1 [Jppearing deaf. 

Lap. You know, Sir, that in Westminstef-hall 
money and right are always on the same side. 

Lovf. Ay, 80 they are ; very true, so they are ; 
and therefore no one can take too much care of his 
money. 

Lap. The smallest matter of moDey, Sir, would 
do me an infinite service. 

Love. Hey ! What ? 

Lap. A small matter of money, Sir, would do 
me a great kindness". 

Love. Oho ! I have a very greatkindness foryou ; 
indeed, I have a very great kindness for you. 

yot. li. eg Zap' 

D,q,i,i.:db,.GoogIe 



4lS6 ?BE UISEB. 

Lap. Pox taka your kindness ! I'm only losiiie 
tfme : there's nothing to be got out of him. So I'lT 
ev'n to Frederick, tiid see what the report of my 
success will do there : Ah ! would I were married to 
thee myself ! 

Lore, What a prodigious escape have I hsd ! I 
cannot look at the precipice without being giddy. 

SCENE X. 

KAHILIE, LOVEOOLD. 

Love. Wlio u that ? Oh, is it you, sirrah r How 
dare you enter within these walls? 

Ramil. Truly, Sir, I can scarcely reconcile if to 
myself; I thinly after what has happened, you have 
no great title to my firicndship. But I don't know 
how it is, Sir, there is Bometbing or other about you 
which strangely engages my aflectioos, and which, 
together with the friendship I havefor your son, won't 
kl me suffer you to be imposett upon i and to pre- 
vent that, Sir, is tbe whole and sole occasion of my 
coming within your doors. Did not a certain lady. 
Sir, called Mrs. Lappet, depart &om you just now ? 

Love. What if she did, sirrah ? 

Ramil. Has she not. Sir, been talking to yoii 
about ayoung lady whose name is Mariana ? 

Love. Well, and what then ? 

Ramil. Why, then, Sir, every single syllable she 
has told you has been neither more nor less than 
a most confounded lie ; a^ is indeed, every word 
she sa}™ : for i don*t believe, upon a modest calcu- 
tation, she has told six .truths since she has been ia 
the house. She is made up of lies : her father was 
an attorney, and her mother was chambermaid to a 
maid of honour. The first word she spoke was a lie, 
and so will be the last. I know she has pretended a 
great atfection for you, that's one lie ; and every 
thing she has soidof Mariana, is another. 

Love^ 
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Love. How ! how ! are you sure of this ? 
Ramil. Why, Sir, she and I laid the plot toge- 

, ther ; that one time, indeed, iDiyselfwas forced to 
deviate alittte frotntiie truth ;butit was with a good 
design : the Jade pretended to me that it waa out of 
friendship to my master ; that it was because she 
thought such a match would not be at all to his- in- 
terest; but alas ! Sir, I know her friendship begins 
and ends at home ; and that she has iriendship for no 
person living but herselfl Why, Sir, do butlookat 
Mariana, Sir, and see whether you can think her such 
a sort of woman as she has described her to you. 

Love. Indeed she has appeared to me always in a 
different light I do believe what you say* - This 
jade has been bribed by my children to impose upon 
me. I forgive thee all that thou hast done for diis 
one 'service. I will go deny all .that I said to the 
lawyer, and put an end to every thing this moment. 
I knew it was impossible she could be such a sort of 
a woman. [Exit. 

Ramil. And I will go find out my master, make 

-him the happiest of mankind, squeeze his purse, and 
then get drunk for the honour of all party-coloured 
politicians. 

SCENE XI. The Hail. 

FREDEEICK, LAPtETj 

Pred. Excellent Lappet ! I shall never think I 
have sufficiently rewarded you for what you have 
done. 

Lap. I have ottly done half the business yet. I 
have, I believe, effectually broke off the match witii 
your fetber. Now, Sir, I shall make up the matter 
between you and her, 

JFred. Do but tha^ dear gjrl, and 111 coin myself 
into guineas* 

e g S LoP' 
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Lop. Keep yourself for your lady, Sir ; sbe will 
take all that sort of coin, I warrant her : as for me, 
[ shall be much more easily contented. 

Fred. But what hopes oan'st thou have ? for I, 
alas see none. 

Lap. Oh, Sir \ it is more easy to make half a 
dozen matches, ttian to break one ; and, to say the 
truth, it h an office I myself like better. There is 
something, methinks, so pretty in bringing young 
people togetherthat are fond of one another. I pro- 
test, Sir, you will be a mishty handsome couple. 
How fond will you be of a little girl the exact pic- 
ture of her mother ? and how fond will she be of 
a boy to put her in mind of hi.s father ? 

Fred. Death ! you jade, you have fir'd my inm* 
gination. 

Lap. But methinks I want to have the hurricane 
begin, hugely ; I am surpriz'd they are not altogether 
by the ears fdready ! 

SCENE XII. 

BAMILIE, FREDERICK, LAPPET. 

Ramil. Oh ! Madam t I little expected to have 
found you and my master together, after what has 
happened ; I did not think you had the assurance — 

Fred. Peace, Ramilie, all is well, and Lappet is 
the best friend I have in the world. 

Ramil. Yes, Sir, all is well indeed ; no thanks 
to her : happy is the master that has a good servant ; 
a good servant is certainly the greatest treasure in this 
world ; I have done, your business for you, Sir ; I 
have frustrated all she has been doing, denied all she 
has been telling him ; in short, Sir, I observed her 
ladyship in a long conference with the old gentleman, 
mightily to your inte^egt^ as you may imagine. No 
sooner was she gone than I steps in, and made the 
old gentleman believe every single syllable she Itad 

told 
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t(M him, to be a most confounded lie ; and a^ay he 
is^ne, fully determined to put an end tothe anair. 

Ztfjti, And sign the contract ; so now, Sir, you are 
ruined without reprieve, 

.Fred. Death and damnation ! fool ! villain ! 

RamiL Heyday ! What is the meaning of this ? 
Have I done any more than you commanded me ? 

Fred^ Nothing but my cursed stars cou'd have 
contriv'd so damn'd an accident. 

Ramil, You cannot blame me, Sir, whatever has 
happened. 

Fred. I don't blame you, Sir ; nor myself, nor 
' any one: Fortune has marked me out for misery. 
But I will be no longer idle ; since I am to be rutoU 
J will meet my destruction, 

SCENE xm, 

LAPPET, BAHILIE, 

{Thejfstandsome time silent,looking at each other."] 

Lap. I give you joy, Sir, of the success of your 
negotiation; you haveapprovedyourselfamostable 
person, truly ; and I dare swear, when your skill is 
once known, will not want employment. 

Ramil. Do not triumph, good Mrs, Lappet; a 
politician may make a blunder; I am sure no one* 
can avoid it that is employ'd with you ; for you 
change sides so often, that 'tis impossible to tell at 
any time which side you are on. 

Lap. And pray, sirrah, what was the occasion of 
your betraying me to yoiir master, for he has told 
pae aJl ? , 

Ramil. Conscience, conscience, Mrs. lappet, the 
great guide of all my actions; I could not find in 
my heart to let him lose his mistress. 

Lap. Your master is very much obliged to you, 
indeed, to lose ygur own, in order to preserve his ; 
iof henceforth \ forbid all your addresses, I diso\vit 

»U 
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all obligations, I revoke all promises ; henceforth I 
would advise you never to open your lips to me, for 
if you do, it will be in vain ; I shall be deaf to all 
your little felse, mean, treacherous, base tnsinua-!- 
jions. I would have yon know, Sir, a woman in- 
jur'd as I am, never can, nor ought to foreive. 
Never see my face again. l£xit, 

Ramit. Huh ! now would some lovers think 
themselves very unhappy ; but I, who have bad ex- 
perience in the sex, am never firigbtned at the frowmi 
of a mistress, nor ravish'd with her smiles ; they both 
naturally succeed one another ; and a woman, gene- 
rally, is as sure to perform what she threatens, aa 
ehe is what she promises. But now 111 to my lurking- 
place. I'm sure this old rogue has money hid in the 
garden ; if I can but discover it, I shall handsomely 
quit all scores with the old gentleman, and make my 
master a sufficient return for the loss of his mistress^ 

■ SCENE XIV, Another Apartmmt. 

FAX^DEEICK, MRS. WJSELT, MARIANA. 

Tred. No, Madam, I have no words to upbraid 
you with, nor shall I attempt it. 

Mrs. Wise. I thinly Sir, a respect to your fother 
should keep you now within the rules of decency \ 
4Uj for my daughter, after what has happened, I think 
$he cannot expect,it on any other account 

Mar. Dear mama, don't be serious, when I dare 
say, Mr. Frederick is in jest 

Fred. This exceeds all you have done; to insult 
the person you have made miserable, is more cruel 
than having made him so. 

Mar. Come, come, you may not be so mise-^ 
rable as you expect I know the word Mother-in- 
law has a terrible sound ; but perhaps I may make 
!V betti^r than you imagine. Believe, me, you will see 
a change 
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« cbaDge tn this house which will not be disagreeable 
to a man of Mr. Frederick's gay temper. 

fred. All changes to me are henceforth equal. 
When fortune robbed me of you, she made her ut- 
most effort ; I now despise all in her power. 

Mrs, fVise. I must insiirt, Sir,'on your behaving 
in a different manner to my daughter. The world is 
apt to be cenijorious. Oh, heavens 1 1 shudder at the 
apprehensions of having a reflection cast oiv my ia- 
miiy, which has hitherto past unblemished. 

Fted. I shall take care, Madam, to shun any poS' 
sibility of giving you such a fear ; for from this night 
I never will behold those dear, those fatd eyes again. 

Mar. Nay^ that I am sure will cast a reflection 
on me. Wlmt a person will the world think me to 
be, when you cou'd not live with me. ' 

Fred, lj,\e with you ! Oh, Mariana \ those words 
brii^ back a thouBand tender ideas to my mind. Oh ! 
had that been my blest fortune ! 

Mrs- Wise. Let me beg, Sir, you would keep a 
greater distance. The young fellows of this age are 
so rampant; that even degrees of kindred can't re- 
strain them. 

Fred. There are yet no such degrees between 

us -Oh, Mariana ! while it is in your power, 

while the irrevocable wax remains unstamp'd, con- 
sider, and do not seal my ruin. 

Mrs. Wise. Come with me, daughter ; you shall 
not stay a moment longer with him — a rude fellow, 

SCENE XV. 

RAUIi^IE, FHEDERICK. 

Ramil. Follow me. Sir, follow me this instant, 
Fred. What's the matter ? 
Ramil. Follow me, Sir j we are in the right box ; 
the business is done. 
fred. What done ? 

Ramii, 
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Samil. I have it-uodtr my . arm, Sir, — here it is ! 

Fred. What ? what ? 

Raniil. Your father's soul, Sir j his money 

Follow me, Sir, this momeot^ before we are over- 
taken. 

Fred. Ha ! this may preserve me yet. 

SCENE XVI. 
LOTEGOLD 111 ike utmost distraction. 

Thieves ! thieves I assassination ! murder ! 1 am 
uqdone ! all my money is gone ! Who is the thief? 
where is the villain F where shall I find him ? Give 
roe my monpy again, villain. \Catching himself by 
the arm.] I am distracted ! I know not where I am, 
Jior what I am, nor what \ do. Oh ! my money, my 
money ! Ha ! what say you r Alack-a-day ! here 
is no one. The villain must have watch'd his time 
carefully ; he must have done it while I was signing 

thatd n'd contract % will go to a justice, and 

have all my house put to their oaths, my servants, 
my children, my mistress, and myself too ; all the 
people in the house, and in the street, and in the 
town ; I will have them all executed ; I will hang 
all the world ; and if I don't find my money, I will 
)iang myself afterwards. ' 



A C T V. S C E N E I. 
SCENE, The Hall. 

8EVEBAI. SEBVANTS. 
JAMES. 

There win be rare doings now ; madam's an 
excellent woman, faith! Things won't go as they 
have done ; she has order'd something like a sup- 
per ; here will be victuals enough for the whole town. 
Tl^omas, 
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Thomae. She's a eweet'huniour'd lady, I can teU 
you that I have ha'd a very good place oo't with 
iier. You will have do more use for locks and keys 
in this house now. 

James. This is the luckiest day I ever saw ; ap 
soon as supper is over, I -will get drunk to her good 
health, 1 am resolv'd i and that's more than ever t 
could have done before. 

Thomas. You shan't want liquor, for here are 
ten hogsheads of strong beer coming in. 

. James. Bless her heart ! good lady ! I wish she 
had a better bridegroom. 

Thomas. Ah ! never mind that, he has a good 
purse ; and for other things, let her eione, master 
James. 

PVheed. Thomas yoli must go to Mr. Mixture's 
the wine-merchant, and order him to send in twelve 
dozen of his best Champagne, twelve dozen of Bur- 
gundy, and twelve dozen of Hermitage. And you 
ipust call at the wax-chandler's, and bid him sen^ in 
a chest of candles; and at Mr. Lambert's the con- 
fectioner in Pall Mall, and order the finest desert 
he can furnish; and you, Will, must go to M^. Grey's 
tfie horse-jockey, and order him to buy my lady thrte 
of the finest geldings for her coach, to-morrow morn- 
ing ; and here, you must take this roll, and invite all 
the people in it to supper; then you must goto the 
playhouse in Drury-Lane, and engage all the mu- 
sic^ for my lady intends to have a ball. 

James. Oh brave Mrs. Wheedle ! here are fine 
times ! 

IVheed. My lady desires that supper may be kept 
back as much as possible ; and if you can think of 
any thing to add to it, she desires you would. 

James. She is the best of ladies. 

IVheed. So you will say when yon know her 
better : she has thought of nothing ever since mat- 
ters have been made up between her and your master, 

but 
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^iit how to lay out as much money as she coold ; we 
shall have all rare places. 

Jameg. I thought to have given warning to-mor- 
row roomiog, but I believe I shall not be in haste 
now, 

fVketd. See what it is to have « woman at the 
head tii a house. But here she comes. Go you into 
the kitchen, and see that all tilings be in the nicest 
order. 

James. I am ready to leap out of my skin for joy. 

SCENE II. 



MARIANA, WHEEDLE, U PHOLSTEaER, 
MRS. WISEJ-r. 

Mar. Wheedle, have you dispatched the servants 
«:cording to my orders ? 

JVheed. Yes, Madam, 

Mar. You will take care Mr. Furnish, and let 
me have those two beds' with the utmost expedition ? 

Uphol. I shall take a particular care, Madam. I 
shall put them both in hand to-morrow morning ; I 
shall put oflT some work, Madam, on that account 

Mar. That tapestry iji the dining room does not 
at all please me. 

Uphol. Your ladyship is very much in the righ^ 
Madam ; it is quite out of fashion ; no one han^ a 
room now with tapestry. 

Mar. Oh ! I have the greatest fondness for tapestry 
in the world ! you must positively get me some of a 
newer pattern. 

Uphol. Truly, Madam, as you say tapestry is 
one of the prettiest sorts of furniture for a room that 
I know of. I believe I can shew you some that will 
please you. 

Mrs. IVise. I protest, child, I can't see any rea-' 
son for this alteration. 

Mar, 
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Mar. Dear mama, let me have my will. There 

ts not any one thing in the whole house that I shall 

be able to leave in it, every thing has so much of an- 

-^quity about it; and I cannot endure the sight of 

-*ny thing that is not perfectly modern. 

Uphol. Your ladyship is in the righi^ Madam ; 
there is no possibility of being in the fashion without 
new-furnishinga house, atleaatonce in tnentyyears; 
-and indeed to be at the very top of the fashion, you 
will have need of almost cpntinuat alterations. 

Mrt. IVite. That is an extravagance I would never 
pubmit to. I have no notion of destroying one^s 
goods before they are half worn out, by following 
the-ridiculous whiiqs of two or tore^ people of 
quality. 

Uphol. Ha I ha ! Madam, I believe her ladyship 
is of a different opinion — 1 havemanyaset of goods 
entirely whole, that I would be very loth to put 
into yoijr hands. 

SCENE III. 

To tketn MEKCER, JEWELLEE, 

Mar. Oh, Mr, Sattin • have you brought those, 
gold stuffs J ordered you ? ■ 

Merc. Yes, Madam, I have brought your lady- 
ship some of the fipest patterns that were ever maidfe. 

Mar. Well, Mr. Sparkle, have you the necklace 
and ear-rings with you ? 

Jewel. Yes, Madam ; and I defy any Jeweller in 
town to shew you their equals; they are,! think, the 
finest water I eversaw; theyarefiner than the duchess 
of Glitter's, which have been so much admired ; I 
have brought you a solitaire too, Madain ; my lady " 
Raffle bought the fellow of it yesterday. 

Mar. Sure, it has a flaw in it. Sir. 

Jewel. Has it, Madam ? then there never was a 
^ brilliant without ooe ; I am «iire, Mjidara, I bought 
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it for a goodstoiie, and if it be not. a good stoncy 
you shall have it for nothing. 

SCENE IV. 

tOVEGCLB, MABIANA, HBS.WtSELT, JEWELlflB, 
UERCER, UPHOX.STERER. 

■ Love, It's lost, it's gone, it's irrecoverable ; I 
shall never see it more ! 

Mar. And what will be the lowest price of the 
nedtlace and ear-rings ? 

Jewel. If you were my sister, Madam, I could 
not 'bate you one fartliing of three thousand guineas; 

Love. What do you say of three thousand guineas, 
villain ? Have you my three thousand guineas ? 

Mrs. JVise. Bless me, Mr. Lovegold ! what's 
tfas matter ? 

Love. I am undone ! I am ruined ! my money 
is stolen ! my dear three thousand guineas, that I re- 
ceived but yesterday, are taken away from the place 
I had put them in, and I never shall see themagain ! 

Mar, Don't let them mak© you uneasy, you may 
possibly recover them ; or if yoo should not, the loss 
IS but a trifle? 

Love. How ! a trifle ! Do you call three thousand . 
guineas a trifle ? 

Mrs. Wise. She sees you so disturbed, that she is 
willing to make as light of your loss as possible, in 
order to comfort you. 

Love. To comfort me ! Can she comfort me by 
calling three thousand guineas a trifle ! But tell me 
what were you saying of them r Have you seen 
them ? 

Jewel. Really, Sir, I do not understand you ; I 
was telling the lady the price of a necklace and a 
pair of ear-rings, which were as cheap at three 

thousand guineas as 

Love, 
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Xoce. How! What? What? ' ■ 
Mar. I can't think tbem very cheap. However, 
I am resolved to have them ; so let him have tb^ 
money, Sir, if you please. 
Love. I am in a dream. 

Mar. You will be paid immediately, Sir. >WeU, 
Mr. Sattin, and pray what is the highest priced gold 
stuff yoa have brought ? 

Mete. Madam, I have one of twelve pounds a 
yard. 

Mar. It must be pretty at that price. Let me 
have a gown and petticoat cut off. 

Love. You shall cut off my head first What are ' 
you doing? Are you mad ? 

Mar. I am only preparing a proper dress to ap- 
pear in as your wife. 

Love. Sirrah, offer to open any of your pick- 
pocket trinkets here, and I'll make an example of 
you. 

Mar. Mr, Lovegold, give me leave to tell you, 
this is a behaviour I don't understand. You give me' 
a fine pattern before marriage of the usage I am to 
expect after it 

Love. Here are fine patterns of what I am to ex- 
pect after it 

Mar. I assure you, Sir, I shall insist on all tlie - 
privileges of an English wife. I shall not be taught' 
to dress by my husband. I. am myself the best judge 
of what you can atibrd ; and if Idoetretchyourpurse 
a little, it is for your own honour, Sir. f he world 
will know it is your wife that makes such a figure. 
Love. Can you bear to hear this. Madam? 
Mra, Wise. X should not countenance my daugh- 
ter in any extravagance, Sir ; but the honour of my 
family, as well as yours, is concerned in her appear- 
ing handsomely. I-et me tell you, Mr. Lovegold, 
the whole world is veiy sensible of your fondness 
for money ; I think it a very gteat blessing to you, 
that you have Bne\with a woman of a different tem- 
* ■ per 
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fKjr, one who will preserve your reputation in thti 
world whether you will or no. Not ttuit I would insi- 
nuate to you, that my daughter will ever run you into 
unnecessary expences; so far froai i^ that if you 
will but generously make her a present of five thou- 
sand pounds to ht herself out at first in clothes and 
jewels, I dare swear you will not have any other de- 
mand on those accounts 1 don't Icnow when. 

Mar. No, unless a birthnight suit or two, I shall 
scarce want any thing more this twelvemonth. , 

Love. I am undone, plundered, murdered! How-^ 
ever there is one comfort ; I am not married yet 

Mar. And free to choose whether you will marry 
ftt all, or no. 

Mrs. Wise. The consequence, you know, will 
be- no more than a poor ten thousand pound, which 
is all the forfeiture of the breach of contract. 

Love. But, Madam, I have ooe way yet. I have 
not bound my heirs and executors ; and so if I hang 
myseif, I am off the bargain. — —In the mean while 
111 try if I cannot rid my houseof this nest of thieves. 
Get out of my doors, you cut-purses. 

Jezcel. Pay me for my jewels, Sir, or return 'em 
me. 

Love. Give him his baubles ; give them him. 

Mar. I shall not, I assure you. You need be un- 
der no apprehension, Sir ; you see Mr. Lovegold is 
a little disorderedat present; but if you will come to- 
morrow, you shall have your money. 

Jewel. I'll depend ou your ladyship, Madam. 

Love. Who the devil are you ? What have you 
to do here ? 

Uphol. I ani an upholsterer, Sir, and am corns 
to new-furnisb your house. 

Love. Out of my doors this instant, or I will dis- 
fiirnish your head for you ; I'll beat out your brains. 

Mrs. IVise. Sure, Sir, you are mad. 

Love. I was when I sign'd the contract Oh ! 
tliat I had aever lesrat to write my name. 

1 SCENfi 
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SCENE V, . 

CUARX.es BUBBLEBOT, LOVEG0I.D, MARIANA, 
MRS. WISELY, 

Cka. Your most obedient servant, Madam. 

Love. Who are you, Sir ? What do you want 
here ? 

Cha. Sir, my name is Charles Bubbteboy. 

Love. What's your business ? 

Cka. Sir, I was ordered to bring some anufF-boxes 
and rings. Will you please, Sir, to look at that snuff- 
box ; there is but one person in England, Sir, can 
work in this manner. If he was but as diligent as 
he is able, he would get an immense estate. Sir; if 
he had an hundred thousand hands, Icould keep them 
all employed. I have brought you a pair of the new 
invented snuffers too. Madam. Be pleas'd to look 
at them; they are my own invention; the nicest 
lady in the world may. make use of them. 

Love. Who the devil sent for you, Sir ? 

Mar. I sent for him, Sir. 

Cha. Yes, Sir, I was told it was a lady sent for 
me: will you please, Madam, to look at the snufi^ 
boxes or rings first ? 

Love. Will you please to go to the devil, Sir, firs^ 
or shall I send you. 

Cha. Sir ? 

Love. Get you out of my house this instant, or 
I'll break your snuff-boxes, and your bones too. 

Cha. Sir, I was sent for, or I should not have 
come. Charles Bubbleboy does not want custom. 
Madam, your most obedient servant 



SCENE 
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JffARlANA, MRS. WISELY, lOVEGOLD, WHEEStfc 

Mar. I suppose, Sir, you expect to be finely spoben 
of abroad, for tliis ; you will get an excellent cha- 
racter in the world by Uus behaviour. 

Mrs. Wise. Is this- your gratitude to a woman 
who has refused so much better offers on your ac- 
count ? 

Lave. Oh ! wou'd she had taken them. .Give me 
up my contract, and 1 will gladly resign all right 
and title whatsoever, 

Mrs. JVise. It is too late now, the gentlemen have 
bad their answers ; a good offer once refused, is not 
to be had again. 

Wheed. Madam, the tailor. whom your ladyship 
sent for, is come. 

Mar. Bid him come in. This is an instance of 
the regard I have for you. I have sent for one of 
the best tailors in town to make you a new suit of 
clothes, that you may appear like a gentleman ; for 
85 it is for your honour that I should be well dress 'd, 
go it is for mine that you should. Come, Ma- 
dam, we will go in and give farther orders concern- 
jngthe entertainment. 

SCENE yii. 

LOVEGOLD, LIST. 

; Love. Ob, Lappet^ Lappet ! the time thou hast 
prophesy'd of is come to pass. 

List. I am your honour's most humble servant. 
My name is List I presume I am the person you 
sentifor — the laceman will be here immediately. Will 
your honour be pleaijcd to be takea measure of first, 
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OFlook-Owr thb pattErm; if you fdetise, we' will 
take iiaea$urei:first '•! do not know, Sir, who was so 
kind iu to 'recommend me. to youj but I'believe I 
shall give.jFQu entire satisisction.' I may de% any 
tayior in England to ttndsrsiand the fashion better 
than myself; the thing isin^Kissible, Sir.' laln^ys 
visit France twice a year ; and tho' I say- it, that 

should not say it Sta^d upright, if you please, 

Sir . , . - 

Love. I'll takc-meaBure of your back, sirrah—— 
I'll teach such pickpockets as you, ace, to come here 
- — —Out of my doors, you villain. 

Xtjf. 'Heyday ! Sir ; did you send for me for this, 
Sir r — I shall bring you in a bill without any clothes. 

SCENE VIII. 

LOVEGOLD, JAMES, PORTEK. 

Love, Where are you going ?— What have yoit 
there ? 

James. %ome fine wine, Sir, that my, lady sent 
for to Mr. Mixture's.— ^But, Sir, it will be impossible 
- for me to get supper ready by twelve, as it is order- 
ed, unless I have more assistance. I want half a 
dozen kitchens too. The very wildfowl that my la- 
dy has sent for, will take up a dozen spits. 

Love. Oh! Oh! it is in .vain to oppose it; her 
extrava^nce is like a violent 6re, that is no sooner 
stopped in one place, than it breaks out inanotlier. 
[Drums beat without.'] Ha ! what is the mean- 
ing of this ? Is my house besieged ? Would they 
would set it on fire, and burn all in it ! 

Drum. \JVithout.'\ Heaven's bless your honour! 

'squire Lovegold, Madam Lovegold; long life and 

happioess, anid muny children attend you— —and 

so God save the King. {Drums beat; 

[Love, goes out, and soon after the drums cease. 

James. ■ So, he has quieted the drums^ I find— 
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This is die rAg^try ^Mme wcUMwi<dtin^MfgliliOQr» 
ot his. Well, we shall soon sse wkidi will get the 
better, my masler or my miAren. If t»y master 
doe-, away go I ; if my mistrew, Ftl tti^ wMtc there 
ia any bouaekeepiog, which can't be lone ; for the 
riches of my lord-nmyor will never hold it out a« 
^ rfite. 

SCENE IX. 

I.OV;£eOLD, JAKES; 

Zove. J^mes ! I shall be destroyed t in one week 
I shall not be worth a groat apoo earth. Go, send 
all ttie provisions hack to the tradesioen ; put out 
all the ^res ; leave not so much as a candle burning. 

James. Sir, I don't know how to do it : Madam 
commanded me, and I dare not disobey her. 

Lave, ilow-! not when I comtnand ^e \ 

James. 1 have lost several places, Sir, by obeying 
Ae master against the nristress, bat never lost one by 
obeying the mistress against the master. Besides, 
Sir, she is so good and generous a lady, that it would 
go against my very- heart to offend her. 

L<)ve' Tire devil take her generoeity '. 

Jannta. And I don't believe she htfs ptandedoffcf 
morsel more than Mill be eat ; why, Sir, she has in- 
vited above five hundred people to supper ; withirt 
tins hour, your house will be as full as W^stiinnSter 
Halt the l^stday oftwra— — But I have no time to 
lose. 

Lo-ce, Oh r CMi ! What shall I do ? 

SCENE X. 

LAPPET, LOVt'GOtD. 

Lap* Where ism^poerRMSttiir? (^Sir! I-caof- 
hot express the affliction I am in M see yoaxfevonr-- 
ed in this maiuiOr, - How cou'd yoiii SilV when I 
told you what a woman she was ? how' cOu'd yuu 
«n^ yourself with your eyes open ? ■ " ■ 
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■ JHoW-'Poor Lappet t had I lakeii thy advice, I 
had been happy. ^• 

Lap. And-1 too, SiV,; for alack*a-dayj I am as 
miserable as you are ; I feel everj'thing for you, Sip j 
indeed I shall break my heart upon your account 
■ L&be. i shall be much obliged to you if you do, 
Lappet. 

Lap. How coiild a man' of your sense, Sifj marry 
in so precipitate a manner ? 

Lov&. Jam not married; I am' not married. 

Xfl^^i,NOt married !' 

Love. No, no, no. 

^p. All's safe yet. ^o rhan is quite undone 
till be is married. 

, Zov&. , I a'ui, i am undbnti. Oh, Lappet 1 I can- 
riot tell it' diee. I have given her a bond, a bond^ 
a bond of ten thousand pouild to marry her. 



JLap. Yoii shall forfeit it— 

Love. 



Mve. Forfeit whai? liiy life and soul, and blood, 
and heart,? 

Lap. You shall forfeit it- 

Love. I'll lae burie(^^ alive sooner J no. Tarn de- 
termined I'll marry her firsts and bang myself after- 
wards to save riiy money. 

Lap. I see, Sir, you are undond ; and if you 
should hang yourself, I could not blame you. 
• Love. Could' I but save one thousand by i^ I 
v^uld hang myself with all my ^oul. Shall I live 
to die dot worth a groat? 

Lidp. Oil! my poor master | my poor master! 
[Crying. 

Love. Why did'I riot'die a year ago t what adeal 
hfbd I saved by dying a year ago ! [A noUe without, 
'Oil ! Oh ! dear' Lappet, see what it is; I shall' be 
liudone iri an hour— Oh 1 



H ha SCENE 
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SCENE XI. 
LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT ricMy dress% 

, Love. What is here ? — Some ol tlie pedple who 
are to eat me up ? 

Cler. Don't you know me, Sir ? 

Lave. Know you ! Ha ! What is the meaning of 
this ? — Oh ! it ia plain, it is too plain ; my money 
has paid for all this finery. Ah! base wrstch, could 
I have suspected you of such an action, of lurking 
in my house to use me in such a manner ? 

Cler. 'Sir, I come to confess the fact to you ; and 
if you will but give me leave to reason with you, you 
will not find yourselfso much injured as you imagine. 

Love. Not injured ! when you have stolen away 
my blood ! 

Cler. Your blood is not fallen into bad hands ; I 
am a gentleman, Sir. 

Love. Here's impudence ! a fellow robs me, and 

tells me he is a gentleman ^Tell me who tempted 

you to it ? 

Cler. Ah, Sir ! need I say Love, 

Love. Love ! 

Cler. Yes, love, Sir. 
^ Lo-ve. Very pretty love, indeed; the love of my 
guineas. 

Cler. Ah, Sir ! think not so ? Do but grant me 
the free possession of what I have, and, bj Heavdri, 
I'll never ask you niore. 

Love. Oh, most unequall'd impudencft ! was ever 
so modest a request! 

Cler. All your efforts to separate us wJU be vain'; 
we have s'worn never to forsake each other ; jind no- 
thing but death can part ii's. 

Love. I don't question, Sir, the very great affec- 
tion on your side ; but I believe I shall find me- 
thods to recover 

.3 Cltr. 
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■ Cler. By Heavens! I'll die in defending my right;' 
and if tliatwere the case, think not, when I am gone,, 
you ever cou'd possess what you haVerobb'd nie of. 

Love. Ha! that's true; be may find ways to pre-' 
vent the restoring it. Well, well, let me delight my 
eyes 'at least; let me see my treasure, and'perliaps' 
I may give ityou; perhaps I may. 

■ Cler. Then I am West ! Well may you say trea- 
sure, for to possess that treasure is to be rich indeed.. 

•Love. Yes, truly, I think three thousand pounds 
may be well calPd a treasure. — Go, go, fetch it hi- 
ther ; perhapS' I may give it you fetch it hither. 

Cler. To shew you, Sir, the confidence I plate 
in you, I will fetch hither all that I love and adore. 

[Exit.' 

Ijive. Sure, never was so impudent a fellow ; to 

confess his robbery before my face, and to desire to 

keep what he has stolen, as if he had a right to it. ■ 

SCENE XH. 

LOVEGOLD, LAPPET. 

Love. Oh. Lappet! what's the matter? 

Lap. Oh, Sir ! I am scarce able to tell you. It 
is spread about the to\vn that you are married, and' 
your wife's creditors are coming in whole flocks. 
There is one single debt for five thousand pounds,' 
which an attorney is without to demand. 

Liyce. Oh ! Oh ! Oh ! let thent cut my throat. 

Lap: Think what an escape you have had ; think, ' 
if you had married her 

Love. I am as bad as married to her. 

Lap. It is impossible. Sir ; nothing can be so bad : 
what, you are to pay her ten thousand pounds ! — 

Well ^.and ten thousand pounds are a sum 

they are a sum, I own it — they are a sum ; but what 
' is such a sum, compared with such a wife ? Had you 

married 
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married heiv in tfne week yby would h&ve be,«n ie a 
prison, Sir— — 

Love. If I am, I caa keep my money ; Uipycao't 
takethftt from me. 

Lap. Why, Sir, you will lose twice the value of 
your contract before you know liow to turn yourstlf : 
and if' you have no value for liberty, yet consider. 
Sir, such 13 the great goodnes9 of our l^ws, that a 
prison is one of the dearest places you can live in. 

Love. Ten thousand pounds ! -^No V\\ be 

hang'd, 111 be hans'd. ' 

Lap. Suppose, Sir, it were possible (not th^t I 
believe it is) but suppose it were possibly to oiake 
her abate a little ; suppose one cou'd bring |)er to 
eight thousand 

Love. Eight thoysand devils takp her ■ 

. Lap. But, dear Sir, consider ; nay, consider im- 
miediately ; for every minute you lose, you lose a sum 
— — Let me beg you, intreat you, my dear good 
master, let me prevairon you not to be ruin'd. Be 
resolute, Sir; consider, every guinea you give saves 
a score. 

. Love. Well, if she will consent to, to, to eight 
hundred. ' But try, do, try if you can make her 'bate 

any thing of thai -if you can-; — ^you shall have 

a twentieth part of what she 'bates for yoursel£ 

Lap. Why, Sir, if I could get you off at eight 
thousand, you ought to leap out of your skin for joy. 

Love. Would I were out of niy skjn^ 

Lap. You will have more reason to wish so when 
you are in the hands of bailiffs for your wife's debts — 

Love. Why was I begotten ! Why was I born ! 
Why was I brought up ,! Why was I not knock'd d' 
th'head, before f knew the value of money f 

Lap. {^Knocking without.'] So, so, more duns, I 

suppose Go hut into the kitchen, Sir, or the 

hail,- and it -wtU have abetter effect on you than dl 
I can say. 

Love, 
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Love. What have I brought myself to ! . What 
shall X do ! part witfi "eight thousand pounds L Mi- 
sery, destruction, beggary, prisons ! But then on the 
other side are tt-ife, ruin, chains, slavitiy, torment ! 
I shall run distracted either way ! 

ZtOp- Ah ! wouUi.-wc could <>nce piote youlso, 
yfiu OM CQvetgMs good-for-notliuig. 

SCENE XIIL 

. Mar. Well, what suecc^e ? 

Lap. It is ioiposuUe to tdl ; he is just gone into 
the kitchtm, where if be is not frighten'd into ourde- 
aigD, I stall begin to despair. They s^y* ^t^i* ^iU 
njoit^ a. leoward brave ; but nothing. can make him 
generotu : ^e very fear of losing all he is worth, 
will scarce bring biui to part with a penny. 

Mar- And have you acquainted neither Frcde- 
iick nor Harriet with my intentions? 

Lap. Neitfaier, I assure you. Ah, Madam, had 
I not been able to have kept a secret, I had never 
)t)r(Might about those affairs that I have. Were % 
not secret, tud have mercy upon many a virtuouji 
woman's reputation in this town. 

Mar. Aod don't you think I have kept my real 
intentions very secret ? ■ 

Lap. Frcwn every one but me, I believe you have. 
I assure you I knew them long before you sent for 
me this aftemooQ to discover them to me. 

Mar, But could you bring him to no terms, no 
proposals ? Did he make no offer ? 

Lap^ It mUfit be done all at once, and while you 
are by. 

. Mar^ So you Uiink ho must see me, to give any 
&iDg to he rid of me. 

Lap, Httsb, huab, I hear him coming again. 

SCENE 
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SCENE XIV. 

LOVEGOLD, LAFPET, MABIANA. 

Ztfv^ I am uodoDe ! lam undone! I am^at 
up ! I am devour'd ! I have an army of cooks in 
my house. 

Lap. Dear Madam,, coti^der ; I know eight 
thousand pounds are a trifle. I know they are no- 
ttiing ; my master can very well afford them ; they 
uill make no hole in his purse : and if you should 
stand out, you will get more. 

Love. [Putiing his hand before LappetVinouM.] 
YoQ lie, yuu lie, you He, you lie, you lie. She 
never could get moie, never should get' more : it is 
more than I am worth ; it is an immense sum ; and 
I will be stai-v'd, drown'd, shot, hang'd, burnt, be- 
fore I part with a penny of it. 

Lap. For Heaven's sake, Sir, you will ruin all 

■ Madam, let me beg you, intreat ywi, to 'bate 

these- two thousand pounds. Suppose a lawsuit 
should be ^e consequence, I know my mastei- would 
\>e cast, I know it would cost him an immense sum 
of money, and that he would pay the charges of both 
in the end ; but you mij^t be kept out of it a long 
time. Eight thousand pounds now are better than 
ten iive years hence. 

Mar. No, the satisfaction of my revenge op a 
jnan who basely departs from his wdrd, will make 
me amerKis for the delay ; and whatever I suffer, 
•as long as I know hie ruin will be the consequence, 
1 shall be easy. ; 

Love. Oh, bloody-minded wretch ! . 

f-ap. Why, Sir, since she insists on it, what does 
it signify ? You know you are in her power, and it 
will be only throwing away more money tot>e con>- 
pell-d to it at last : get rid of her at once ; w^at are 
,t«p thousand pounds? Why, Sir, thecourt of Chan- 
cery 
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eery will eat it up for a breakfast It hasbeen given 
for a mistress, and- will you not give it to be rid of 
a wife ? 

SCENE XV. 

■TBOUAS, JAUES, MARIANA, LOTEOOLD, LAP- 
PET. 

' [lovegolti an» lappet talk apart."] 

Tho. Madam, the music are come which your 
ladyship order'd; and most of the company will be 
here imolediatcly. 

James. 'Where will yWr ladyship be pleas'd the 
servauts shall eat ? for there is no room in the bouse 
that will be large enough to entertain 'em, 

Jl/ar. illien beat down the partition, and turn 
two rocms into one. 

James. Ihtte is no ser^ce in the house proper 
for the deseit, Madam. 

Mar. Send immediately to the great china-sho^ 
' in, the Strand for the Anest that is there. 

Love. How ! and will you swear a robbery against 
her ? that she has robb'd me of what I shall give her ? 

Zap. Depend on it, "Sir. 

Zove. I'll break open a bureau, to make it look 
the more likely. 

Zap^- Do 50, Sir i but lose no time :' give it ber 
this moment Madam, my master has consented, 
and, if you bare the contract, he is ready to pay 
the money. Be. sure to break open the bureau, Sir. 

Mar. Here is the contract 

Zove. I'll fetch the moneyl It is all I am worth 
,in the world. 



SCENE 
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SCENE xri. 

HAKIANA, LAPPET. 

Mar. Sure, he will never be brought to it yet 

iMp. I warrant-hkh. But you are to pa; dearer 
for it than you imagine; for I am to swear a robbery 
agaii^t you- What wiU ^ou give ju^ .Afodam, to 
buy off my evidence ? 

Mar. And is k poflsiUc AH the irid cogue would 
conseat tosucba villainy 1 

Lap. Ay, Madam ; for half tbaitaHDi bs ivfiuld 
bang half thfc town. ' BuJ^ tritly, I can never be 
laade ameuda far all the fttins I have taien on your 
account. Werel toreceiveaeiiagbguineaaUe for 
every one I have t^ld tfais day, it wouid attake me a 
pretty tolerable fortune. Ah ! Madam, irhetaytty 
it is diat a wooian of my CKcelleet taicnts should be 
conhn'd to so low a sphere .of Uis as I bid ! Had { 
been born a gr«at.Iady, what a deal Of good should 
I have done is the voiid ! 

SCENE XVII. 

UARIASA, LAPPfT, LOVKGOLD. 

Lffvt. Hera, here dunytft-r-eU ip haok-iiotcs — 
tA\ the money I am wortja in the world.— —(I have 
fcnt for a coostable ; she ntuat not sd out of sight 
befojre 9re have hw taken into cuidaay.) ■. 

{Aside to Lappet 

Lap. {To Lovcgold] Ymihawe done very wisely. 

Mar. There, Sir, is your contract Ajad now, 
Sir, I have nothing to do but to make myself as easy 
as I can in ray loss. 
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SCENE XVIII. 

LOVXGOLD, rXEDEftIf K, Qh^UHQJIT, UARUNA, 
LAPPET, HARRIET, 

Lave. Where is Ibstyom pjrpwjs'd me ? where U 
ray treasure r 

Cier. Here, Sir, is all the bxasure I am wtirtb. 
A treasure y/hid* the whole world's wortJi should 
not purchase. 

Love. Give me the money. Sir, give medie mo- 
ney ; I say, give' me the money you stQle from me. 
Cler. I understand yqy nqt 
Z^ve. Did you not confess you robb'd roe of my 
trensure?. 

Cler. This, Sir, is the inestimabte treasure J 
meant ! Your daughter, Sir, has this day hlest me 
by making me her husband. 

Jjove. How ! Oh, wicked vile wretch ! to run 
avay thus with a pitiful mean fellow, thy fear's 
clerk ! 

Cter. Think not your &mily di^rac'd, Sir. I 
am at least your equal born i and tlio' my fortune 
be not so lar^ as for my dearest Harriet's sake I 
wish, still it is such as wDl put it out of your power 
to make us miserable. 

Iiove. Oh ! my money,' my money, my moniBy I 

Fred. If this lady does not make you amends for 

tiie loss of your money, resign over all pretensions 

in her to me> and I wiil engage to get it restor'd to 

you. 

Love. How, sirrah! are you a confederate? 
Have you help'd to rob me ? 

Fred. Softly, Sir, or you shall never see your 
guineas a^in. 

Love. I resign her over to you entirely, and may 

you both starve together. So, go fetch my gold— 

J Mar. 
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Mar, You are easily prevaird upon, I see, to 
resign a right which you have nob But were I to 
resign over myself, it woald hardly be the man's 
fortune to starve, whose wife' brou^tbim teothou'- 
sand pounds. 

Lo-ct. Bear witness, she has confess'd she has the 
money ; and I shall prove- glie stole it from mei.Shs 
has broke open my bureau; Lappet is my evidence: 

Lap. 1 hope I sliall have all you;- pardons, and 
Jiarticularly yourSj Madam, whom t-have most irf- 
jur'd. 

Lotse. A fig for her pardon;. you are doing a 
right action. n . 

"' Lap. Then, if there was ahy robbery, lyou must 
have robb'd yourself. This lady can IJe 'only a re- 
ceiver of stolen goods ; for I saw you give her the 
money with your own'haftfe. " "'' i' 

Lovt. How! I! you! What ! what-! ^ 

Lap. And I must own it, with shame I must own , 

it -that the money yoM gave her in exchange for 

the contract, I promis'd to swear she had stole from 
you, 

Cler. Is it possible Mr. Lovegold could.be ca- 
pable of such an action as this ? 

Lo'ce. I am undone, undone, undone! 

¥red. N,o, Sir, your three thousand guineas are 
safe yet ! depend upon it, within an hour, you shall 
find them in the same place they werefirnt deposit- 
ed. I thought to have' purchas'd a reprieve with 
them; but I find my fortune has of itself bestow'd 
that on me. 

Lovt. Give 'em me, give 'em me, this instant — _ 
but then the ten thousand, where are they ? - 

Mar. Where they ought to be, in the hands of 
one who I think deserves them. \Givts them, to Fre- 
derick.] You see, 'Sir, I had no design to the pre- 
judice of your family. Nay, I have prov'd the best 
friend you ever had ; for, I presume, you are now 
thoroughly cur'd of your longing for a young wife. 

Love. 
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Lcce. Sirrah, give me my notes, give me my 
notes. 

Fred. Youmustexcuseme, Sir; Icanpartwith 
nothing-treceivefrom this lady. 

Love. Then I will ffo to law with that lady and 
you, and all of you ; for I will have them again, if 
taw, or justice, or injustice, will give them me. . 

Cler. Be pacified, Sir ; I think the lady has act- 
ed nobly, in giving that back again into yoar femily 
which shfemight have carried out of it. 

Love. My family be hang'd ; if I am robb'd, I 
don't care who robs me. I would as soon hang my 
sbii'as another-— ^and t will hang him, if be does 
riot restore me all I have lost : for I would not give 
half the sum to savethe whole world — I will go and 
employ all the lawyers in town : for I will have my 
money agaiin, or never sleep more. 

Fred. lam'resolv'd we will getthe better of him 
now. But Oh! Mariana! your generosity is much 
greater in bestowing this sum 'than my happiness in 
receiving it. I am an unconscionable be^r, and 
shall A6ver b6 satisfied white you have any thing to 
bestow. 

Mar. Do you hear bim 

Har. Yes, and begin to approve him— for your 
late behaviour has convinc'd me. 

Mar. Dear gu'l, no more ; you have frighten'd 
me already so much to-day that rather than Venture 
B second lecture, I would do whatever yeu wished— 
So, Sir, if I do bestow all on you, here is the lady 
yg^ are to thank for it 

■ iftir.. Well this I will, say, when you do a sood- 
natur'd thing, yep bate the prettiest way of domgit. 
And now, "Mariana, I am ready to ask yonr pardoa 
for all I said to-day. . 

Mar. Dear Harriet, no apologies : all you said 
I deserv'd. 

SCENE 
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SCENE the last. 



LAPFET, RAHILIE, FaEDKBICKy UARlAKAf ■ 
CLXEllONT, HABRIBT. 

l^p. Treaties are going on, on both sides, while 
you and I seem forgotten. 

Ramit. Why, have we not done them all the 
service we can ? What fiirther have .they to do with 
us !>— Sir, there are some people in masqueradiog 
habits without. 

Mar. Some I sent for t» assist in my design on 
your father : I think we will give them admittance, 
tlio' we have done without 'em. 

All. Oh ! by all means. 

Fred. Mr^. Lappet, be aseur'd I have a just 
sense of your favours ; and both you and Ramilie 
shall find ray gratitude, 

{pahce here.'\ 

Fred. Dear Clermont; be satisfied I shall niake 
no pe^ce with the old gentleman, in which yon sfat^ 
not be included. I hope my sister will prove a for- 
tune equal to your great deserts. 

Cler. While I am enabled to 8u^[iort her ih art 
afBuence equal to her desires, I shall desire no more. , 
From what I have seen lately, I think riches tsre ras 
titer to be feared than wish'd ; at leaist; I'atti sorei 
avaj'ice, whichtoo often attends tfealth, isa^greater 
evil than any that w found in povei'^. Misery .i| 
generally the endof all'vicef butit isthe very mark 
at which avarice s&eAs to um': tOfc miser endtaF 
voors to be wi'viched. ■ 

He hoards eternal cares within his p'lu-se'; 

And what he wishes mos^ proves most his curs& 
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COLLEY GIBBER, Esq; 

•FOKEH BT 

, Miss RAPTOR. 

Our author's sure bewitch 'd ! The senseless rogaa 
Insists DO good play wants an Epilogue. 
Suppose that true, said I, what's that to this? % 
Is yours a gopd one ?— — Nc^ but Moliere's is, f 
He cry'd, and zounds! no Epilogue was tack'dt 
to his. ' J 

Besides, your modern Epilogues said he, 
Are but ragouts of smut and ribaldry. 
Where the ^se jests are dwindled to so few, 
There's scarce one double entendre left that's new. 
Nor would I in that lovely circle raise 
One blush, to gain a thousand coxcombs praise. 
Then for the thread bare joke of cit and wit, . 1 
Whose foreknown rhime is echo'd from the pit, > 
Till of their laugh the galleries are bit. j 

Then to reproach the criticks with ill-natur^ 
And charge their malice to his sUnging satire : 
And thence appealing to the nicer boxes, 
Tho' talking stuff might dash the Drury doxies. 
If these he cry'd, the choice ingredients be 
Tor epilogues, they shall have none for me. 

Lord, 
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Lord, Sir, says I, the gallery will so bawl ; 
Let*em, he cry*d, a bad one's woirse than Done atall. 
Madam, these things than you I'm more expert in \ 
Nor do I see no Epilogue much hurt in, f 

Zounds ! when the play is ended — Drop the cnr- i 
tain. J 



ENT> OF THE SECOND VOLVHK. 



O. Woedfall, Printer, P«ernotter-row. 
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